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MONOLOGUES OF KIAH. 


IN a tent, pitched in a beautiful nook of the wildwoods, 
five men, comfortably curled up in their bunks about 11 
o’clock at night, were sweetly passing away into dream- 
land, when Hezekiah Bellowson, one of the number, and 
complaisantly voluble, began his nightly monologue as 
follows: 

“Say, fellows, don’t you think this election has more 
isms than any other election that you ever saw ot heard 
of, and that it’s about the most important thing that 
ever was? What I don’t understand is that each ism is 
different from every other kind of ism, and what flabber- 
gasts me is that every ism, when a fellow studies it up, 
seems to be all right. Are you fellows all asleep? ‘Shut 
up!’ you say. ‘Shut up, Kiah!’ and ‘Cut it out, Kiah!’ 
seems to be about all the conversation that you fellows 
have for Hezekiah Bellowson. Kiah don’t shut up to- 
night, nor any other night, for nobody nor nothing, if the 
court knows herself, and the court thinks it does. Here it 
is time to elect a President of these great and glorious 
United States which made the American eagle famous in 
the emblem business, and all that you fellows seem 
to live for is fishing and eating and sleeping and prattling 
about fish and flies and bait and bugs, and saying ‘Shut 
up, Kiah! I'd like to have you understand that this is 
the time of the year when every true American citizen 
must speak out in clarion tones for principle’s sake, know- 
ing that he has the right of free speech at all times and 
everywhere, and which is according to the Constitution 
of the United States, sealed with the blood of our dear 
forefathers, most of whom were in Europe at that time, 
and which guarantees forever that the right of free 
speech of the citizens of this free land shall never be 
impugned. When our best men, ovr thinkers and 
patriotic statesmen, every four years find that the Union 
is foundering and floundering, the least that we can do as 
patriotic citizens is to have numerous heart to heart talks 
over the matter and find out whether the ship of State 
has been scuttled or naturally has sprung a leak or is 
under full sail pointing for a rock. According to my way 
of thinking, that’s about what these isms mean, though 
they don’t say it quite that way; but I tell you it’s a puz- 
zler in my mind where all these isms come from. Who 
makes the isms, or’do they come up sort of naturally 
like? After all, I suppose that some wise chap thinks 
them out for millions of people and that such good think- 
ing is its own reward; or perhaps the horny-handed sons 
of toil or velvet-handed sons of leisure discover them 
by instinct, and then tip the wink to the rest to shout it 
out. I was talking to my wife about the dangerous state 
the country was in on account of capital and labor being 
blind to the truth that their interests were the same, if 
they could see without being blind; and she allows as how 
capital and labor are one big family with interests which 
are just alike; and she’s right; for their interests are just 
precisely alike if-I know anything about it, for capital is 
interested in getting all it can for the least money and 
labor is interested in getting the most money it can for 
its walking delegates, which are captains of industry. 
‘Shut up, Kiah!’ ‘Cut it out, Kiah!’ Get a tune to that 
and sing it, for I do believe that you fellows are just 
about mean enough to prefer it to the ‘Star Spangled 
Banner’ or ‘Dixie.’ If one of you had been a forefather, 
I’d bet my last dollar that there wouldn’t have been any 
freedom of speech in the Constitution of these United 
States unless the subject was about some old trout or 
bass-rod, or the biggest fish that ever was caught if it 
hadn’t cut the line with a stroke of its tail and faded 
away. You are the kind that help to build up a language. 
You brought in a word that is in common use. When 
a man hears a statement and says that it is ‘fishy,’ he 
owes you a debt for a useful word, the meaning of which 
is known even by the illiterates, and that reminds me 
of the election on which you fellows seem to have no 
more interest than a gargoyle. I suppose you are that 
very important class called the silent vote, the sleeping 
power that decides the election and saves the country 
for a period of four years, for that is the limit of safety, 
blocks of four. 
ready, now. If you'd asked politely, I'd have w aved my 
privilege as a freeman and a free speaker to oblige you 
for friendship sake, even at the cost of my patriotic emo- 
tions, which are just the same kind that our forefathers 


No, I won't be still till I get good and 


had when they fired the shot which was heard clear 
atound the world, not forgetting the respect due to a 
long shot with the long bow. Well, if you’re all going to 
taise a riot about it, I suppose I must stop; but I do it 
without any prejudice to my immortal and glorious 
rights as an American citizen whose forefathers fought 
and fished—and I don’t care a hang if you do hope I 
choke. Perhaps the country is safe, anyhow, for the ship 
of State has weathered every storm of the great elections 
since all men were born equal and the freedom of speech 
was guaranteed to the proud or the humble man, re- 
gardless of sex, condition or occupation. 


So I’m going 
to sleep, fellows. So good night.” 





A NON-RESIDENT LICENSE CASE. 

WE print in our shooting columns the text of the 
opinion handed down by the Octgber term of the Illinois 
Supreme Court in a hunter’s license case. Attention is 
called to the opinion because it deals with a question 
which is constantly raised, namely, the constitutionality 
of the law which discriminates to the disadvantage of the 
non-resident, and deprives him of rights 
assumes to possess. 


which he 


Some of the conditions attending this case were con- 
sidered by the appellant to be strongly in his favor. He 
was a member of a shooting club which owned the land 
upon which the shooting had been done; and the conten- 
tion in his behalf was that as a land owner he was en- 
titled to shoot without a non-resident license under the 
proviso of the act which prescribes that “the owner or 
owners of farm land, their children or tenants, shall 
have the right to hunt and kill game on the farm lands 
of which he or they are bona fide owners or tenants 
* * * without procuring such resident license.” The 
court overruled this contention, however, on two grounds. 
A stockholder in a corporation possessing real estate, it 
holds, is not a land owner within the meaning of the 
act; he is only the holder of shares of stock, which are 
personal property rather than realty, and the possession 
of which gives the holder nothing of the character of 
a real estate holder. And the second ground was that 
the property of the club, being preserved and used as a 
shooting territory, was not farm land; and only farm 
land was specified in the clause of exemption. 

Another provision of the Illinois law is that nothing 
in the act “shall apply to persons hunting on the land of 
another person by invitation of such land owner.” In 
an endeavor to avail themselves of the privileges ac- 
corded by this provision, the members of the shooting 
club, to which the appellant belonged, and which was 
the owner in fee simple of its shooting territory, had 
adopted a formal resolution inviting each member and 
stockholder to visit the club grounds and shoot, as in- 
vited guests of the club. But the court held that this pro- 
vision was not limited to section 25 relative to non- 
resident shooters, but applied to the entire act; and if 
held to be valid, would nullify the entire statute as to 
modes and seasons. In accordance with the rule of 
construction of statute, that “a saving clause must be 
rejected when it is directly repugnant to the purview or 
body of the act, and cannot stand without rendering the 
act unconstitutional and destructive of itself,” the court 
ruled that the clause must be held invalid; and did not 
constitute a defense for the appellant’s act. 

So much for the special circumstances of the case. 

The broad questions involved in this, as in all non- 
resident shooting license laws, were as to whether the 
statute was unconstitutional because violative of section 
2 of article 4 of the Constitution of the United States, 
which declares that “the citizens of each State shall be 
entitled to all privileges and immunities of citizens in the 
several States;” or of section 1 of the Fifteenth Amend- 
ment, that no State shall make or enforce any law which 
shall abridge the privileges or immunities of citizens of 
the United States,” etc.; or of the section which gives 
Congress the exclusive power to regulate commerce 
among the several States. As to these points, the court 
held that while the question of constitutionality was not 
properly before it for decision, “an examination of these 
several objections to the validity of the statute will lead 
to the conclusion that neither of them can be sustained; 
and we are clearly of the opinion that the trial court 
ruled properly in holding the statute valid.” 


The action of the Supreme Court thus establishes the 
integrity of the Illinois non-resident license law, even to 
the extent of prohibiting the non-resident members of a 


club owning a game preserve from shooting on their own 
lands without a license. 





THE WILD DUCK IN POLITICS. 


Tue wild duck supplies a burning political issue for 
Long Island this year. Adherents of all political parties 
are united on this one question. With practical unanimity 
they demand a repeal of the present law, which forbids 
the shooting of ducks between January 1 and September 
30, and ask for the restoration of spring shooting. The 
duck question transcends every other; one may readily 
perceive this by going among the South Siders and 
noting the all-absorbing topic of conversation. 

There is on Long Island a large class of baymen whose 
mode of livelihood has been developed from the duck 
shooting conditions formerly prevailing there. They get 
their living from the water, and before the enactment of 
the present .law an important part came from the patron- 
age of city duck hunters whho resorted to the island in 
the spring months. The amount of money a bayman 
handles in the course of the year is not large, measured 
even by the most modest standards, and that share of it 
which was contributed by the sportsmen for board and 
boats and guides and ducks was in corresponding degree 
an important part of the whole. When the law against 
spring shooting went into operation, it cut off just so 
much ducking revenue, and the loss has been severely 
felt. Resentment is intense. It was inevitable that the 
Long Island baymen should make the duck shooting 
question the leading political issue of the year, and should 
weigh the merits of candidates with an eye to their atti- 
tude on this subject; or, to speak more accurately, with 
a consideration of the respective ability of the several 
candidates to secure what Long Island demands in the 
way of ducking legislation. Both candidates for the 
Senate, Republican and Democratic, have declared them- 
selves as sound on the duck question. Senator Edwin 
Bailey, Jr., who is seeking re-election on the Democratic 
ticket, has a record of strenuous opposition to the Brown 
bill in the Senate last winter, and his friends claim for 
him that he did all that anyone could have done to secure 
from Long Island exemption from the obnoxious meas- 
ure. His failure is ascribed to the fact that he was of 
the minority party in the Legislature; and his plea for 
re-election as an advocate of the duckers’ rights is based 
upon an assumption that the coming Legislature wil] be 
Democratic, under which conditions it will be possible for 
him to carry his point. For Carll S. Burr, Jr., who is 
the Republican candidate for the Senate, it is urged, on 
the contrary, that the Legislature will again be Republi- 
can, and that it will be absolutely essential that Long 
Island should be represented by a Republican, who, hav- 
ing a majority behind him, could accomplish what Sena- 
tor Bailey was powerless to do in the late session, and, 
under the Burr assumption, would be powerless to do 
this winter. 





Tue city of Detroit has added to its handsome park 
system a large aquarium, built and equipped at a cost of 


$164,000. The enterprise was prompted by a visit of 
Representative David FE. Heinman to the Naples 


aquarium, seeing which he conceived the idea that such 
an institution would be a valuable addition to the park 
attractions of his native city; and it was due to his efforts 
in the Legislature that the city was authorized to issue, 
bonds for the purpose. The design was chosen by com- 
petition, under the guidance of a select committee of ex- 
perts, so that the building embodies the most modern 
and perfect aquarium features as to arrangement and 
equipment. In size it is the third largest in the world. 
Provision has been made for both fresh and salt-water 
fishes; the salt water supply, 30,000 gallons, having been 
transported in tank cars from Wood’s Holl, Mass. This 
water can be used over and over again for years. 
R 

One cannot help reflecting that Admiral Rojestvensky 
would be a most exhilarating ¢ mpanion to go, shooting 
with in the brush. He would very likely see things, and 
in that event he would surely make it interesting for the 
rest of the party. 7 
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My Burglar. 


I can remember when I wore dresses, and long 
yellow curls like a little girl, but cannot remember when 
I did not love a gun. ; 

Toy guns satisfied my early childhood, but with my 
first pair of pants came the longing for a real gun, 


which rapidly increased as I grew older. My brother 
Will, two years my senior, was possessed with the same 
longing, and by the time I was nine and he eleven years 
of age, we had come to seriously consider ways and 
means of acquiring a gun. Our father was very posi- 
tive in his refusal to assist us in any material manner, 
and even went so far as to forbid our attempting it 
ourselves, considering us too young to be trusted with 
a gun. 

Inclined to obedience, we gave the matter up for a 
season, but could not bring ourselves wholly to abandon 
it. 

One day brother Will came to me in great excitement, 
saying he had found a gun that could be bought for one 
dollar and fifty cents, and that we must set about rais- 
ing the money at once, before some one else secured 
the prize. It was a large sum of money for us to get 
together, and it cost much thought and labor to do it, 
but the possibility of owning a gun stimulated us so 
that we speedily accomplished the task, and one fine 
morning purchased and proudly bore home our first 
real gun. It was an antiquated army musket, rusty and 
battered, but to our eyes all that a gun ought to be. 

We found it a heavy load to carry, but no burden was 
ever borne more cheerfully. A careful and critical ex- 
amination of our treasure, after we had gotten it 
safely home, developed the fact that it was so heavy 
neither of us had the strength to hold it out in firing 
position. But Will solved this problem by suggesting 
that we could shoot from a rest on some convenient 
stump or fence: 

Then on further investigation we discovered that 
neither of us was tall enough to reach up to the muzzle 
of the gun to pour in the powder and shot with which 
to load it. This was more serious, and not so easily 
remedied as the first difficulty. I suggested that we 
might carry a box with us to stand on when loading, 
but this plan did not seem quite practical, and was 
not very well received by my brother. “It is all we can 
do to carry the gun, without lugging a big box, too,” 
said he. “And who ever heard of anybody going hunt- 
ing with a gun and a box to stand on when loading 
it?” he rather indignantly inquired. 

I think the fact of its being so unorthodox, rather 
than its novelty, caused us to dismiss it as wholly im- 
practical; for we could not consider any method not 
approved by sportsmen, now that we had a real gun. 

We finally consulted an old gunsmith, telling him our 
troubles, and he advised that we have the barrel of 
the gun cut off, thereby reducing the weight and length, 
and agreed to do the job himself for the modest sum 
of 45 cents. 

We promptly resolved ourselves, for the second time, 
into a ways and means committee, and after a few days 
of as earnest financiering as ever fell to the lot of men 
engaged in an enterprise of importance, we sallied forth 
to the gunsmitb’s with our gun and the price of the 
desired improvements. 

With something like two feet cut off the barrel, and 
the same from the iron ramrod, we had an arm that 
either of us could hold—very briefly—in firing position, 
and readily reach the muzzle of from the ground. 

Cocking our gun gave us much trouble at first, but 
this we finally learned to do by resting the muzzle on 
the ground, bracing the stock against our chest, and 
pulling on the ponderous lock with both hands. The 
sound of the two “clicks,” announcing the stages which 
we knew as “half” and “whole cocked” was thrilling 
in the extreme, bearing a strong resemblance to the 
noise made by a heavy fire-set falling on a stone hearth. 
It was simply sweet music to our ears, and we knew 


that no gun ever had a stronger, or more business-like 
click. 


It was some time before we could persuade our father 
to allow us to test its shooting qualities; and when we 
did, our further knowledge of the gun, and its strong 
characteristic might be thus summed up: It had won- 
derful capacity for ammunition, taking a handful each 
of powder and shot, at a load, with a handful of paper 
on each. A very loud and booming report, when fired. 
A recoil, which led us seriously to consider, at times, 
whether or not the propelling power had not—in some 
manner—become reversed; and the knack of scattering 
shot in a way beyond the power of belief. 

We also discovered a little later on, that the threads 
of the tube seat were worn, and that occasionally the 
tube was blown out, whistling by our heads with 
terrific force, and not killing us—although occurring 
several times—simply and solely because of the kind 
and all-wise Providence that especially regards the 
reckless boy. 

But what a grand, good, beautiful gun that old iron 
wreck was to us, and how we loved it. The boy of 
to-day with his double hammerless, that has never cost 
Lim an effort beyond the request for it, knows nothing 
of real love for a gun. 

I think we never killed bigger game than a robin— 
and few of those, J am thankful to say—but we be; 


lieved our gun fully up to the mark on any kind of 
game, big or small; and as for burglars, we only wanted 
a chance to show that it was—above all things—a man 
gun. Many hours which should have been devoted to 
sleep did we devote to planning our campaigns against 
the burglar we were always expecting, often slipping 
out of bed and stumbling around in the dark to change 
the location of the gun to meet conditions changed in 
our discussions. 

Our room was on the second floor of an L, and 
opened out on a back porch. This porch was inclosed 
below, but open and surrounded by a railing above. 
Steps led up from the lower to the upper floor and 
about midway the lower floor opened out on to the 
yard. 

The other members of the family were absent from 
home attending an entertainment one evening, but my 
older sister was ill, and I was left at home with her 
ior company. Her room was also up stairs, and next 
to the one we boys occupied. Left to ourselves, my 
sister was lying down, and I sat looking at pictures be- 
fore the open grate fire. 

A suspicious noise finally attracted my attention, and 
after listening a moment I slipped quietly out into my 
room to investigate. Seeing nothing there, and the 
noise continuing, I secured the gun and went out on 
to the back porch. I had opened the door very care- 
fully, without making a sourd, and when out ‘on the 
porch could distinctly hear the noise which sounded as 
though it was on the lower porch. 

Holding my breath, in mingled fear and excitement, 
I tiptoed to the edge of the porch and looked over the 
railing. The moon was shining brightly, making objects 
nearby plainly visible. 

Immediately under where I stood was a man, and a 
very large one, I thought. Calmly, yet vigorously, he 
was working on the fastening of the door that opened 
on to the steps leading up to where I stood, and I 


at once realized that our long looked for burglar had. 


come. 

Together with my brother, I had planned, longed, 
hoped and looked for his appearance for days and 
weeks past, and now that he had come, and was so 
close—I could all but touch the top of his hat with 
the muzzle of my gun—I discovered that my feelings 
had suddenly undergone a radical change. 

Instead of being delighted, I was truly sorry. In- 
stead of being calm and self-possessed, as I had always 
felt sure I should be, I was shaking from head to foot 
with abject terror; so great was my fright it positively 
made me sick. I made a desperate effort to cry out, 
but only choked and gasped, making no sound. I 
tried to retreat into the house, but my legs refused to 
carry me. 

With the now forgotten gun in one hand, and cling- 
ing to the banister with the other, I stood looking down 
on the man as he calmly proceeded to work at the door 
fastening, which I knew to be none too secure. Ex- 
pecting every minute that he would effect an entrance, 
I now began earnestly to wish that I had left the gun 
in the house where it would not have been so con- 
venient to his hand when he attacked me. 

I could not say how long I stood thus, but know 
it seemed a very long time. The man was using some 
sort of instrument with which he worked at the fasten- 
ing of the door, twisting and turning it in the lock, 
stopping every little while to push and gently shake 
the door to see if his efforts to force the lock had been 
successful. 

Utterly unconscious of my near presence he worked 
away, while I watched him in fascinated silence. Each 
time he pushed and shook the door -I expected it to 
open and let him in, but the fastenings held. 

I finally began to recover from the first effects of my 
dreadful fright, and to wonder if it was not possible 
for me to shoot the man as he worked at the door. 
He was evidently a real burglar, and deserving of the 
most severe punishment. 

As I seriously considered this matter, my courage 
increased, and I finally concluded to attempt it. Step- 
ping up on the lower rail of the banister, I leaned over 
and, carefully lifting the gun over, lowered the muzzle 
until it pointed fairly down on the man, and was only 
a few feet from the top of his unconscious head. 
Trembling with excitement, I pressed the stock to my 
shoulder as I hung over the railing immediately over 
him and, with two fingers on the heavy trigger, began 
to pull with all my strength. Until fairly out of breath 
I tugged on the trigger, expecting every instant to hear 
the loud report and see the man fall dead, suddenly 
cut short in his awful career of crime. Ceasing my 
strenuous efforts finally, and pausing to get a better 
hold on the trigger, it suddenly occurred to me that 
the reason the gun had not gone off was the fact that 
in my excitement I had forgotten to cock it. My 
fears were now, for the time, fogotten, and I was all 
excitment for fear the man would discover me, and 
make his escape before I could kill him. 

My youthful mind in no wise realized the awful’ deed 
I was contemplating, in deliberately attempting to kill 
the man. It but seemed a brave and heroic act. One 
for which all good people would praise me, and best 
of all, one which would make me the envy of all the 
other boys of the town. 

Entirely forgetting the fearful racket made by the 
socking of my weapon, J let go the trigger, laid hold 


on the ponderous lock and tugged away with might 
and main. The excitement under which I was labor- 
ing lent strength to my arm, and the first desperate 
pull brought the gun to half-cock, although I was using 
only one hand, instead of both as I usually found it 
necessary to do. 

If the gun had actually fired it could not have pro- 
duced a more startling sound than the loud click! which 
announced it at half-cock. 

As it rung out on the still night air, the burglar’s 
head snapped back as though moved by an electric 
current, and I shall never forget the look of terror in 
the white face of the man as he suddenly looked up 
right into the muzzle of the gun pointing full down 
on him, and so fearfully near. 

I was again overcome with terror at being suddenly 
so discovered by the man whose life I was attempting, 
and hung over him speechless and motionless, wonder- 
ing what he would do to me. 

For an instant he gazed fixedly, as though fascinated, 
into the muzzle of the gun, and then I noticed that he 
seemed to be settling down as if his legs were slowly 
sinking into the ground. 

Then suddenly, with a shriek of terror that fairly 
split the air, and nearly caused me to fall over the 
railing, he sprang back with a mighty leap, which car- 
ried him fully twenty feet, and, turning, fled to the rear 
of the yard at top speed, leaping and dodging from side 
to side as he ran. 

The yard was high in the rear, and protected by a 
retaining wall of stone, and above the wall, and a little 
further back, was a high board fence. Neither of these 
obstacles seemed to present the least difficulty to the 
fleeing man. He ran up the wall like a scared cat and 
fairly flung himself over the fence. 

The street was steep and rocky in the rear, but I 
plainly saw and heard him continue his retreat with 
undiminished speed until he turned the next corner. 

It then took me a very short time to get back into 
the house where I was glad to find my sister undis- 
turbed, and quietly sleeping. 

When the family returned and heard the story of 
my adventure, they all, with the exception of brother 
Will, sympathized with me. Will insisted that I was 
“a chicken-hearted chump,” and said I did not deserve 
ever to have another good chance at a burglar as long 
as I lived, and I very frankly told him that I hoped 
I never would. Lewis Hopkins. 


A Trip to Ningp’o Lakes. 


BY H. MATHER HARE, M.D., INTERPRETER SECOND BRIGADE, 
CHINA EXPEDITIONARY FORCE. 


SHANGHAI, China.—For weeks we had anticipated it, 
and had longed for the day to come. Leavé had been 
obtained from those in authority. Cartridges filled, guns 
in tip top order, and with everything “ready to the 
last buckle,” behold us on board of the S.S. Chih Li, 
bound for the Ningp’o Lakes, and the ducks and geese, 
about whose numbers we had been hearing many tales, 
that we hardly dared believe. 

To a newcomer the departure of the Ningp’o steamer 
would seem more like Bedlam than anything else, but 
as you watch the crowds of Chinese coming and going, 
you see that progress is being made toward order, in 
spite of the seeming confusion. . 

Peddlers swarm, of course, selling all kinds of horrible 
looking compounds to the deck passengers, with which 
to sustain themselves during the long cold night. ; 

Several men, carrying tin cans full of hard boiled 
eggs, kept warm by pans of glowing charcoal, squeeze 
in between the throngs of hurrying coolies, until one 
wonders how it is possible for them to keep their feet. 
Some have taken the trouble to color the eggs a 
vivid red, reminding one of the Easter eggs at home. 
Sold at about five cents a dozen, with salt thrown in, 
they did not strike one as being dear; but no purchaser 
would. think of giving such a price, without haggling 
over it, and saying “the eggs were small,” “the price 
was too high,” etc., etc., then end by paying it, as he 
knew in the beginning he would have to do. 

Instead of 4 o’clock, it was an hour later when the 
ship’s papers came on board and we were free to go. 
Once away from the wharf, the deck passengers. began 
to settle themselves for the night, and spread thin 
bedding in what looked like a comfortable spot, never 
neglecting for a moment to curl themselves round their 
various baskets and bundles, as a partial safeguard 
against robbery. There being but two small staterooms, 
with one berth in each, for four passengers, two of 
us had to take the locker in the saloon, but with plenty 
of blankets from the steward we were fairly comfort- 
able. It seemed as if there was a continual procession 
of Chinese “boys” tramping in or out of the saloon 
all night, getting a warm drink, or a lunch for some 
of the officers either coming off, or going on watch, 
and each time they came in, they allowed the door to 
slam, so that our sleep was of the fitful variety. 

A cold bath in the muddy water of the Yang-tsz 
River, followed by a cup of tea and toast, made one 
feel like a walk on deck to see the sun rise; and in a 
few minutes up it came, changing the clouds to all 
sorts of shades, which—not being a spring poet—I will 
not attempt to describe. 


The entrance to the Ningp’o River is guarded by 
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ROCKY MOUNTAIN SHEEP IN THE YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK. 
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several strong looking forts, and the channel winds in 
and out between islands of different sizes, making what 
is really a very pretty bit of scenery. The morning was 
raw and cold, and the few Chinese boatmen, who 
crawled out of the huge staring-eyed junks to see us 
go by, looked the most forlorn objects in existence. 
A large city, Ch’ing-hai Hsien, lies on the left bank, 
and is a’very busy place; just now it was asleep, and 
there was no sign of the hurry and rush that would 
obtain a few hours later. A few of the gaunt, half- 
starved dogs, that are so much part and parcel of a 
Chinese city, were hunting about the refuse heaps; the 
only sign of life. 

Bunches of mallards and teal, and some small goggles 
of geese were soon to be seen flying back and forth, 
giving one’s forefingers the trigger itch, so well known 
to those that love the gun. 

A huge, but pretty curve in the river, rejoicing in the 
plebeian name of “Pawnbroker’s Bend,” had to be 
traversed, with its grassy banks lined with straw- 
thatched ice houses, then the old fort, now dismantled, 
dating from the T’ai P’ing rebellion is passed, and in 
the distance we soon see the masts of the junks, looking 
like a leafless forest, indicating that our short sea 
voyage was at an end. 

These junks are often larger than a 100-ton schooner, 
and frequently have five masts. They are met with 
all up and down the coast, from Canton to Taku, and 
are managed very well by their heathen crews, to 
whom, of course, time is no object. We tied up to a 
pontoon, and then the mad scramble of hundreds of 
coolies to get off and a similar number to get on, 
commenced. Why dozens of laden coolies are not daily 
crowded off into the river, no one seems to know. 

Our house-boat—arranged for before hand—was 
hanging to the pontoon, and it took our boys but a 
few minutes to transfer our baggage and make things 
snug. In a few minutes we are off up the river, with 
two men sculling behind and a man in front with a 
boat hook pushing or pulling on the scores of anchored 
boats, as the opportunity arises. In about an hour we 
passed under the huge bridge of pontoons, which is a 
very busy place, every available spot being occupied 
by sellers of fish, vegetables, etc., etc. A mile further 
up we leave the river and go into one of the many 
canals, and as the tide is too low for us to get to the 
foot of the Haulover, I will try and describe our boat 
and the way it is fitted. 

The hull is flat-bottomed, somewhat scow-shaped, 
about 2s5ft. in length, 7ft. beam, on which a house has 
been built, covering some three-fifths of the length. 
The house is divided into four rooms; the first one we 
used for a dining room; the second, fitted with bunks and 








SAMPAN AND COOLIE, NING?’O LAKE. 


lockers, we of course used as our sleeping apartments; 
then comes a small pantry, and behind that a small 
place for cooking. The crew lived further aft, where 
they could cook their “chow” without interfering with 
us in any way. While waiting, kit bags were opened 
and comfortable -old shooting clothes were put on, 
guns put together and put in the racks prepared for 
them, and in these various duties the wait of two hours 
passed quickly enough. 

The Haulover is a double inclined plane, built of 
stone, up one side of which the boats are hauled by 
windlasses, one on either side. Soft mud is spread 
under the boat to lessen the friction, and as soon as 
the huge bamboo ropes are made fast the men heave 
on the windlasses, bringing the boats up inch by inch, 
at the same time passing very derogatory remarks 
about the boat for being so heavy, and they couple with 
the boat the builder and the builder’s ancestors for 
many generations. 

Once over the crown of the Haulover, the boat 
coasts down by its own weight, until a swish into the 
water of the canal, and two of the crew run out with 
a long, thin towing line, and we travel at the rate of 
rather more than three miles an hour, through flat 
uninteresting country, dotted with graves or unburied 
coffins, and cut up by innumerable canals of different 
sizes. 

The canal is spanned by numerous stone bridges, 
usually bearing high sounding names, such as the 
“Bridge of Everlasting Peace” or “Lotus Flower 
Bridge,” and every half mile or so we came to villages, 
with the people going about their work quietly, as if 
there were no such things as Boxers or Allied troops 
in existence, much less within a few hundred miles. 

After about three hours’ towing, we arrived at the 
Upper Haulover, where the same cursing and grumbling 
are gone through by the coolies at the windlass. Probably 
they always do it, and have done it for centuries. In a 
few minutes we are in the waters of the lake, and after 
another half hour of sculling we were fairly in “Duck- 
ville.” Imagine a lake of one and three quarter miles 
by three-quarters of a mile, roughly, surrounded by hills 
running up to twelve hundred feet in places, with numer- 
ous deep bays running between the hills, for the greater 
part covered with grasses of different kinds, from the 
small floating duckweed to tall reeds of eight to ten feet 


in height. Before we had gone any distance, we heard 
wild geese, and on looking closely with our glasses we 
soon made out their black heads sticking out of the wate 
about three hundred yards off. There were hundreds of 
them, and as we watched them every wildfowler knows 
the feelings we experienced. . 

In our large, clumsy house-boat it was impossible to 
get near them, so we got out guns and cartridges and did 
our best to “possess our souls in patience,” until our 
sampan men, with their small sampans or punts, should 
see our boat and come to meet it. This they soon did, 
and it did not take us very long to transfer ourselves, 
guns, and cartridge magazines, to two small flat-bottomed 
skiffs or sampans, and set out in our quest for the geese. 

My friend J. opened the ball before I had gone more 
than a hundred yards with a right and left from his 
double 8-bore at a small gaggle of geese that flew out of 
a bunch of grass about a hundred yards off. I saw the 
sampan coolie pick up two, then paddle off after another 
that had left the flock, and with set wings had pitched a 
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HAULOVER AT FOOT OF LAKE, 


quarter of a mile away. A shot from the 12-bore brings 
him to bag, and we consider the events of the last twenty 
minutes highly auspicious, and visions of returning to 
Shanghai with the record bag of the season: begin to 
float through our heads. 

My sampan coolie turned out to be a regular idiot— 
one of those men who, when he is. not. blowing his nose, 
is coughing or carelessly striking the sampan with his 
pole or paddle. 

The results were the same; ducks there were in plenty, 
but jumping out of the grass at impossible distances. 
J.’s gun could be heard occasionally, but so far I had not 
fired a shot, and was beginning to get desperate, when an 
old mallard delayed his departure a second or two too 
long, and came down to a long shot from the 12-bore. 
My murderous feeling passed off, and no doubt the coolie 
is living yet, and other men have experienced the same 
thirst for his blood that I had. The mallard, a blue-wing 
teal, and a coot or water-hen made up my bag that first 
afternoon, in the getting of which there was a good deal 
of luck under the circumstances.. At dark we started 
back to the house-boat, expecting to find her where we 
left her, but she had gone to anchor at the other end of 
the lake, so we had a long hunt for it, which landed us, 
cold and hungry as well as disgusted, on board the boat 
long after dinner time. Seeing three fine geese hanging 
up, with half a dozen mallard and teal, to say nothing of 
a smoking hot dinner, and a cup of coffee such as only 





HOUSEBOAT ON THE LAKE. 


J.’s boy knows how to make, put me in better humor. 
Arrangements were made for another coolie to be on 


hand at daybreak, as I vowed I would not go with “the - 


idiot” any more. 

After cleaning the guns and arranging to be called at 
dawn, I turned into my sleeping bag, but lay awake a 
long time listening to the noise made by the myriads of 
mallard, widgeon, teal, geese, etc., feeding. It sounded 
like a waterfall at some distance or a heavy train going 
across a bridge. At first I could hardly believe it, until 
the sampan man assured me of the fact. 

Next morning early the sampan came alongside, and 
in a few minutes we were ready for breakfast, as it was 
still much too dark to shoot. Even when we did push 
off, it was too dark to shoot with any certainty, so we 
pushed into a bunch of grass to wait for more daylight, 
While waiting, we could hear the ducks and geese in 
great numbers all about us getting ready for the morn- 


ing flight, but not one could we see, though we could 
hear the whistling of their wings on all sides. 

After a half an hour’s waiting we thought we would 
try it, and we pushed ahead. What a racket the dried 
grass made on the sides of the sampan; one would think 
it would frighten every bird in the neighborhood, but it 
did not seem to make any difference. We had only gone 
a hundted yards, when up jumped something with a loud 
quack, and by holding somewhere near where the thing 
was, I managed to cut it down. On picking it up, we 
found it was a widgeon. Thousands of ducks and geese 
rose on all sides of us the instant the shot was fired; the 
roar of their countless wings was deafening, so we sat 
tight until the commotion was over, and the birds began 
to settle down again. A little further.on a pair of mal- 
lards jumped, and as they crossed the shot met them, 
with the result that we bagged them both. A couple of 
misses at single teal flighting kept me from feeling too 
well pleased with myself, as one is apt to do after a 
rather clever shot. 

With varying success we pushed here and there 
through the long grass, getting shots at all kinds of 
angles, and were pleased to see the pile of birds growing 
larger. Two consecutive shots at mallards at about fifty 
yards struck all right, but both birds flew off, apparently 
unhurt. We watched them closely, and when they had 
flown about tw. hundred yards they collapsed dead in the 
air, and we gathered them both, but only after a long 
hunt in the thick grass. 

Toward evening we went to the place where some 
geese were in the habit of feeding, and as we got near 
enough we could see half a dozen feeding. We pushed 
through the long grass as carefully as possible until we 
reached the limit. From this point to the geese was fully 
a hundred and fifty yards, and it was useless to fire. 
Settling myself in the best position, I told the man to 
push ahead as quickly as possible, and by so doing we 
got some thirty yards nearer before they jumped. I got 
the old gander with the right and another with the left 
badly wounded, necessitating a shot from the cripple- 
stopper. How I gloated over those two geese, the first 
I had killed in China. I had often watched the spring 
and autumn flights until I got a pain in my neck, but 
had never had a chance to bag any of them. We waited 
in the long grass for the evening flight, but did not get 
any more geese, though the sky was full of them for 
about twenty minutes. They refused to alight for some 
reason. I had a shot after dark, but missed them, 
evidently. 

Next morning, after a hasty breakfast by candle-light, 
we were off, and before we had gone a hundred yards a 
mallard was badly missed in the uncertain light. We 
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STARTING OUT AFTER DUCKS. 


pushed slowly for the place where I had got the geese on 
the previous evening, and on the way got a teal that was 
flighting high up. I sent two and a half ounces of No. 4 
shot after him from the 8-bore. When the sampan man 
picked it up he said: “Dis kind small duck no d—— 
good; more better shoot geese inside plenty have got.” 
So what could I say but “All right; can go inside chop- 
chop.” We found about twenty geese, and stalked them 
as well as we could. When they jumped at about a hun- 
dred yards, I stopped two, and watched two more pitch 
at some distance. One of these we got, but could not 
find the other. After some time the coolie said, “I think 
China boat have catchee,” and we proceeded to chase the 
boat which was at least a quarter of a mile off. Of course 
the people denied all knowledge of the goose; so I 
jumped in and searched the boat, without success. At 
last a drop of water on the floor of the boat caught my 
eye, and as a result I found the goose wrapped up in a 
lot of clothing and stuffed in between a lot of baskets 
filied with paddy. None of the people seemed a bit 
abashed, but the old women got cross when a lot of 
onlookers laughed at them, and they went for me with a 
bamboo pail and a rake. There was no harm done, how- 
ever, and we had scored, so we paddled away laughing. 
More mallards were picked up through the day, and in 
the evening we got several more geese. 

The next day I could not shoot. I felt fit enough, but 
simply could not hit anything. Duck after duck jumped 
and got away untouched, even after firing both barrels at 
them. I had heard of people having their “off days,” but 
it had never come to my turn before. There was no 
doubt about its having come that day, and as time went 
on I was afraid it had come to stay. I tried every way 
of shooting that I had ever heard of, but it was all the 
same, sO gave it up in disgust, and went back to the 
houseboat with two mallards for nearly thirty shells. 

In the afternoon the luck was a little more in my favor, 
and several more ducks and four geese were added to the 
bag. Photos were taken of the boat and the bag, which 
totaled one hundred and nine head of mallards, teal, 
widgeon, and geese. 

Next morning we bid good-by to the lakes and re- 
turned to Ningp’o, where we took steamer again for 
Shanghai and work, feeling much better for the outing. 
The guns used by us were all built for us by Greener, 
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We used 12-bores for the ducks and double 8-bores for 
the geese. We both shot Schultze powder, and we prefer 
it to all others we have ever used. Nos. 4 and 5 shot did 
all we wanted it to do at the ducks, but in the 8-bores we 
used No. 1, and found it too light for the long distances 
at which we killed the geese, from 90 to 120 yards. An- 
other time seven drams of Schultze and three ounces of 
BB would be far preferable. As my gun weighs fifteen 
pounds, it would take this load with ease. 

On arriving at Shanghai, another pleasure connected 
with a trip like this was in store for us; I mean the 
pleasure given by sending presents of game to friends. 
This pleasure we had to the full, and it was a fitting 
wind-up to the most successful as well as the pleasantest 
shooting trip I think I ever took part in. 





Floating | Down the Mississippi. 
te! A Cyclone 


On November 16, Carlos, the Spanish-American, and 
I were at Forked Deer Island waiting for the waves that 
drove up the chute to cease running so high. } 

There was a bluish haze in the air; no soft mountain 
mist, nor moist fog, but a hard-looking opaque thing that 
shut out the distance. Overhead the clouds came as scat- 
tered vapors and tangled mares’ tails which slowly veiled 
the sun. It was warm, but a kind of feel was in the air 
as if it would be a pleasure to shiver. The wildfowl 
were uneasy, flying fast and low, or yelping on the sand- 
bars. One great flock of mud-hens was feeding opposite 
Gold Dust Landing, from which I shot one bird. I saw 
a cabin boat tied at the landing which looked familiar. 
Later I heard some interesting details of what happened 
to this boat an hour later. 

According to my map, a bayou was at the foot of the 
crossing, but when a gentle sprinkling drove us to land, 
only a little bay was formed there, the bayou being 
several feet above the level of the water. In the bayou, 
on beams, were cabin boats, and in the bay were several 
others. We ran into the west bank above the uppermost 
and tied to the stakes driven in the mud. 
rods above an unkempt craft, built of rough boards an 
full of rat holes, cracks and a shacky roof. Carlos was 
above me. 

I went down to visit the cabin boats on skids, and 
found that their occupants were engaged in cotton or 
lumber work, while on the bank some men were putting 
a new bottom under a store boat. I found the way 
tedious and muddy, so turned back as the rain began to 
increase rapidly. I found shelter under the tent Carlos 
had raised over his catamaran. But I remained with him 
for only a few moments, as the downpour increased in 
volume beyond anything I had ever heard before. I went 
into it, however, in order to bail my boat. The boat was 
only half covered with my canvas. The skiff was quarter 
full when I reached it, and I bailed a dozen gallons out. in 
a minute. Then a gust of wind came dancing up the 
stream and whipped down over the top of the cabin boat, 
and the air grew white. j 

I had heard the expression “It rained so hard it was 
white,” many times since coming to the river, but till 
then I did not understand it. The first fall fairly beat 
me to my knees. I recovered and bailed for a moment, 
but waves came under the cabin boat and began to lap 
over the side of the skiff, so 1 started out from the bank 
to run up the bay and get end on to the gale if possible. 
But I started too late. The cabin boat tore loose, break- 
ing an inch-and-a-half rope, and swung round against 
me. I succeeded in working the skiff toward the bank 
as the cabin boat swung, and when my skiff ran into 
the mud I jumped for the chain, seized it, and went over 
the bow in a leap for the bank. The wind caught me in 
the face, and instead of landing on top the foot-high 
mud step, I landed in the quivering, wave-washed mud 
sloping under the water. The first plunge was to my 
knees, and my struggle to climb out only resulted in my 
going down deeper and deeper, until 1 was up to my 
waist. The cabin boat meantime swung against my skiff, 
and the skiff went under, with all my stuff in it. Then 
the cabin boat had only to come a little further to be 
against the hands I pushed against it to prevent being 
borne under in that awful slime. ; i 

I yelled, of course, and in a voice that neither winds 
nor waves nor pound of sheeted rain stifled. At the first 
yell there was a commotion under the A-tent of the cata- 
maran, and the bulge of a back showed going stiffly along 
toward the bow. Soon the frowsy head and wide, round 
eyes of Senor came from under. “Yes, yes!” he called 
out, and jumping to the bank, seized his own boat's line, 
and by stout puiling eased the strain of the cabin boat 
from my arms. A moment later a man with whiskers 
and hair of a tawny color appeared hanging fast to his 
cabin boat’s line. Their two strains swung their craft 
clear of mine, and from me. 

The rain came down on the thre of us in white shrouds 
—an ashy white—as we stood there. The heels of Carlos 
sank in the mud as he leaned back, the water pouring out 
of his long gray hair as if from lichens or moss, and the 
cabin boat man set his muscles, first to the lines and then 
his shoulders to the cabin boat to keep it from whelming 
over me. He was a big, bony man, and the sight of his 
muscles rounding up in humps under his stained shirt 
was welcome to my eyes. 


The wind blew in from all directions, it seemed to me, - 


and I think it was so, for I saw the water rise in foot- 
high peaks and the tops jump up in spurting fountains, 
while my mackintosh flapped straight up in the air and 
whipped about for seconds at a time. The very mud in 
which I was three-fourths submerged oozed up around 
and rolled me further into it. My elbows, almost at right 
angles to my backbone, were on the surface of the mud. 
Then the twisting winds gave a final kick down over the 
top of the cabin boat, sent a ripping gust of rain against 
us, and then the white grew gray slowly. I got a pur- 
chase on the sunken bow of my boat, and slowly wormed 
my way up and out of the mud. 

e rain still came down in torrents, and as I bailed 
my boat the thick ooze with which I was co was 
washed from me, and later on the only particle of the 
stuff I could find on my clothes was a thin, flat slab in 
the bottom of each shoe. 


I was a couple , 


As the sides of my boat rose above the water, I could 
see the mess my things were in. As always, everything 
had been tied*to the boat, so nothing was missing. I 
lifted up my typewriter, the water poured from the box. 
My camera was soused, and my trunk was completely 
full—maps, papers, clothing, were ali saturated, including 
many negatives. My note-book, though wrapped in oiled 
muslin, and tightly tied, seemed so hopeless a mess that 
I didn’t undo the covering, merely handing it to Carlos 
to put on the catamaran till another time. 

_The cabin boatman, Robertson, told me to come aboard 
his boat for the night, and I did so with my canvas ham- 
mock in which were the quilt and blanket. They had 
been clear under water, and I supposed saturated. On 
opening the hammock bag, however, there was only a 
space the size of my hand that was wet. I was so wet 
that I crinkled all over, but Robertson built a hot fire, 
which dried my clothes and warmed the boat. 

The weather had changed. The blue haze was all gone. 
The storm passed swiftly by, and in two hours the rain 
ceased. Night found the stars shining, and a cold wind 
blowing from the north. The dry bed clothes were most 
cheering, and I slept my full night wrapped in them, 
curled up in a big old-fashioned rocking chair. In the 
morning, on unwrapping the note-book, I found only one 
sheet of thin insert paper stained by the water and run- 
ning ink, but the letters were not illegible. Most of my 
foodstuffs were spoiled—peas, beans, flour, cornmeal, 
sugar, etc., either bursting their cloth sacks or dissolving. 
But thanks to the stout cords that tied things to the boat, 
1 lost nothing of great consequence, though my camera 
needed the tinkering it got at Memphis from a jeweler. 

At Gold Dust Landing, the familiar-appearing cabin 
boat was torn loose, swung around against the bank and 
saved from swamping only by the lively work of the 
crew, consisting of three men, two of whom I met up the 
river, and was to meet again, weeks later. I heard that 
other cabin boats were sunk in this same storm, but saw 
none of them. 

The Government was putting in some matting just be- 
low Rosa, with the intention of preventing a cut-off at 
that point. A cut-off would make the river some 
straighter, but would wear away a few square miles of 
plantations, hence the solicitude. A great gang of men 
was at work tying wire rope around willow saplings, 
forming a rectangle hundreds of feet long and a quarter 
as wide. Finally, when the thing was wide enough and 
long enough, the whole business would be loaded with 
rip-rap rock and sunk against the wearing bank—if the 
crew had good luck. Sometimes the mats begin to weave, 
then the upper end ducks under and rolls up like a carpet, 
more or less, whereupon they do the work all over again. 
Robertson went down past the mat one day in his skiff. 
As he cleared the lower end, he was caught in the swirl, 
his boat was sucked under, and he himself sloshed about. 
He had the struggle of his life, while the workers looked 
on, unable to do anything for him, till finally he reached 
the end of a rope thrown. from the top of a caving bank. 
He warned-us of the danger at the mat when we pulled 
out in the morning, and stood watching our boats as we 
cut across the current to clear the sucks at the mat. 

This was one of the hardest days that I experienced on 
the trip. I was lame with the strain undergone the day 
before, and the day was a cold one—a white, sunshiny 
day, the river being swept by a gale of north wind which 
penetrated the clothes, chapped the hands and dulled the 
brain. We tried to find a place where I could spread out 
my clothes to dry, and with this in view ran down close 
to Plum Point, perhaps the most noted strictly river fea- 
ture passed on the journey. John A. Murrel’s gang had 
its hiding place at this locality, and countless produce 
boats were here attacked and captured previous to the 
breaking up of the gang, which numbered over 2,000, and 
covered a dozen States. 

Plum Point sands contain unnumbered wrecks, and the 
Government has put piles there to hold the channel, an 
ugly looking point it is now, and we found no landing 
there. We tried to make a bayou opposite the head of 
Yankee Bar, only to be carried past by a sawing current 
of ferocious swiftness. Then, as the gwilight of night 
came on, we hastened on down the long bend at the end 
of which is all that is left of Fort Pillow. Countless 
ducks were headed toward Yankee Bar and occasional 
flocks. of. geese lettered the sky. The spray from the yel- 
low waves froze where it struck. 

The map said that Cold Creek came into the river at 
Fort Pillow, but Cold Creek proved to be only a paper- 
thin stream trickling over the black ooze that was formed 
when Fort Pillow bluff caved off a few years ago. 
Formerly the water there was 200 feet deep, and it was 
into this eddy-the defenders of the fort sprang from the 
brink when’ they could resist no longer. A fsherman, 
Pete McKay, had his cabin boat there on the mud, and 
he told us that veterans still lived in the: neighborhood 
who participated in the battle, and being from both sides, 
still were fighting the war in occasional rough-and- 
tumbles that hurt no one, and eased pent-in feelings 
considerably. 

There was no pocket to run into, and we had to haul 
our boats a few feet out of the water at the bows, put 
up our canvas, and make ready for the night; it was 
dark already. Then we heated some supper on McKey’s 
stove, he telling us what we might expect for a few 
miles down the river. He looked prosperous, and so he 


. was. He gave me some old fish bills showing that he 


sent four or five dollars worth of fish to market on four 
days a week, and this was the off-season. He made over 
a thousand dollars a year. The greatest catch he ever 
heard of was made when the Chickasaw Bluffs caved in 
and made the bar we were camped on. The water rose 
in a wave sixty feet high, and a. across the river, 
over the bank on the far side, and for miles back from 
the river flooded everythi When the water subsided, 
hundreds of wagonloads of fish were forked out of the 
mud puddles by natives thereabouts. 

Carlos and I were too tired to listen for long, and we 
went to our boats to sleep. But we didn’t very much. 
The wind was out of the north, and came quartering 

inst our boats. The wavelets splashed against the 
sides and the spray flew up on the canvas, where it froze 
and creaked as the boats rocked. I crawled down into 
my hammock, rolled quilt and blanket around me, and 
tried to sleep. But the waves came three or four little 


lapping ones, followed by a souser that shook the sleep 
from our eyes. The catamaran was worked around, and 
our boats rubbed and bumped at intervals all night, the 
mud being too deep to get out on to make a shift. Some- 
times sleep came—hammered in, and it was thumped out 
again. Tiny threads of clammy chill wriggled down 
among the warm folds of my bedding, and percolated 
through the system of the encased victim, hitting the back 
of the neck, glancing around under one arm, and down 
across the stomach in narrow spirals of goose pimples, 
and the next streak would dart up the leg, on a through 
line to the chattering teeth. 

Of the three uncomfortable nights I remember, this 
was the worst. One night in the Adirondacks I laid, 
coverless, wet to the skin, under a lean-to bark camp, 
while the fire sizzled in a storm of snow and sleet; an- 
other night I slept on a frozen sandbar of the Holston; 
Dut they did not compare to the one I passed at Fort 
Pillow. 

All the day that followed the old man would fre- 
quently speak of his native land, and his eyes looked far 
away when he thought of Utali, the woman who found 
him lost in the forests of the Amazon, and prepared 
herbs to mend his spirits, and snails, lizards, grubs, 
monkeys, rats, and spiders to appease his appetite. “She 
danced about,” he said, “her face beaming with womanly * 
tenderness, her eyes flashing messages no educated man 
(sic) can misunderstand. Painted as a devil, she looked 
a saint, for no matter how savage the creature, no matter 
how barbarous the customs, the sacred fire which burns 
in the true woman’s heart is just as sublime in the squaw 
as in the queen. It took me a year and a half to learn 
their language sufficiently to persuade them to take me 
to civilization, and then they did only on my promise to 
return.” 

Carlos was not speechless when he found that instead 
of mutton, the butcher at Luxora had given him pickled 
pigs feet, when it came noon, and I doubt not that he 
regretted returning to the sort of civilization we were 
enduring, when a Utali was doubtless waiting for his 
return on the banks of the sunny Amazon. 

Although this was a stretch of river exceedingly inter- 
esting to historians, a better view of it is had through 
the written accounts that are found far from these 
regions. The river has changed its course so frequently 
that in many instances the present lay of the land would 
be actually misleading to an investigator; as in front of 
Vicksburg, for instance. But this is not to say the his- 
torian could write a better account for not having seen 
the canebrakes, cypress and gum bottoms, and murky 
sloughs through which the explorers and armies forced 
their ways. He would not see the precise things his sub- 
jects encountered, but the conditions are there. I pre- 
ferred to enter trappers’ huts and fishermen’s shacks to 
viewing national cemeteries. 

When we pilled out of Beef Island Chute on Novem- 
ber 20, the smoke of Memphis sawmills was to be seen, 
and it was not long afterward that we descried the 
“red bank” marking the head of Ash Slough that leads 
down to Memphis, and promises some day to become the 
main channel of the river when the “red bank” is worn 
back a little further. Memphis hopes this will happen. 
There is a sawdbar across the upper part of Memphis’ 
water front. The eddy there flows up stream, but the 
sand and mud of the bar is a wave that flows against the 
current, threatening to make Memphis an inland town, 
and destroy the cotton and lumber industries, 

Ash Slough proved to be a deep, narrow cut, down 
which a fast current sped to Wolf River, thereby saving 
us many miles around the Mound City Bend just above 
town. We came to the Ash Slough shantyboat town, 
and at the little blue cabin boat stopped to get our bear- 
ings. As we came alongside, a woman came out to look 
over her spectacles at the catamaran. “Land sakes!” she 
exclaimed, “What do you call that?” 

It warmed the ice away, and Carlos, always good at 
explaining, began. As he tied in he talked of “leverage,” 
increased floor surface in proportion to displacement, and 
advantage of the broad beam. Soon, however, the in- 
evitable soup pail was produced, and then the “lady of 
the house” allowed us to come in and cook. 

‘The woman was Mrs. Lottie Haney, who lived there 
with her son Jesse, the night watchman on the Govern- 
ment dredge that keeps Wolf River open to the log tow- 
boats owned by sawmills up the stream. I was looking 
for a place to stop for a while, and Carlos was so short 
of money that he needed work. I struck a bargain with 
Mrs. Haney for food at ten cents a meal, while Carlos 
asked about furniture shops. A part of his cargo on the 
catamaran consisted of folding chairs of his own inven- 
tion, and he was going to try and find a manufacturer to 
make them. 

_ It was Saturday, November 21, when Carlos went look- 
ing for work and I for my mail. We dropped down Ash 
Slough to the sawdust pile across Wolf River, and went 
up this to the main street. Carlos wore a broad-brimmed 
hat, a vivid pink shirt, and clothes that had been made 
for a man of much larger waist measurement. He went 
hunting a barber who would cut his hair for fifteen 
cents—and found him, as he told me later on; but of his 
adventures that day he said nothing. I saw him return 
toward night. The bit of jauntiness that marked his 
bearing in the morning was gone, and it was plain to be 
—_ t 4 - = — tired. 

am Cole, Mrs. Haney’s son-in-law, was building a 
64-foot store boat in the slough, and wanted help. Se 


week when it came to settling. 

It was at Mrs. Haney’s that I first became really ac- 
quainted with river people of the cabin boats. There 
are not so. many cabin boats as there used to be, and the 


number is growing less year by year, it is said. But I 


looking for a novel experience, a pleasant time and 


travel, will do worse than to go on the ri t St. 
Louis or Cairo in a staunch cabin tent and drift to Nox 
Orleans. Raymonp S. Spears, 
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The Moundsville Mound. 


THE great mound at Moundsville;/“W. Va., belongs 
on our list of sportsmen’s finds, since it was discovered 
by a hunter while out deer hunting. It was at least 
as a sportsman’s find that we came-to know anything 
of it, and it is as a sportsman’s find that it now comes 
to the attention of him who may read the facts and 
speculations herinunder set out. 

The Pittsburg Despatch recalls the story and describes 
the great monument of past races: 

In the year 1770 Joseph Tomlinson: pushed his way 
through the wilderness until he came to the Ohio River, 
and, finding a valley four miles long and two miles 
wide at one place, he laid a land warrant on all the 
northern portion of the valley and built a cabin at a 
spring 400 yards north of the mound. But it was 
not until two years later that he discovered that so 
near his home, hidden in the tall, dense forest of the 
rich valley, was the largest mound in America. 

One day in the year 1772 Mr. Tomlinson took down 
his flintlock rifle and started southward through the 
woods to replenish his larder with venison. Good 
luck attended him, for soon he killed a deer, and by 
that act found the mound. As was the custom in 
those days, he disemboweled the deer, skinned the legs, 
tied the skin from the legs together and shouldered the 
game. On the homeward journey he came to what 
he supposed was a steep hill and climbed it. Then he 
saw the smoke from his cabin chimney and realized 
that he was standing on the apex of a cone of earth 
which his path a few yards to the right or left would 
have avoided. He immediately laid a land warrant upon 
200 acres more of the valley to include the mound. 

Originally the mound was 90 feet high and 240 feet 
in diameter at the base. It is composed of many 
varieties of earth, apparently carried there in baskets 
or small conveyances. Seventeen vafieties ef forest 
trees grow upon it. Some of the trees are quite large, 
one being nineteen feet in circumference. 

Afier the valley became thickly populated a shaft 
was sunk down from the top of the motind to the bot- 
tom and a tunnel dug out to the northern side, the 


- 


of five cents from’ each pupil in the State. Marshall 
ceunty children contributed about $400 on the day ap- 
pointed by the State superintendent of schools for con- 
tributions to be made, but not a penny was given out- 
side that county. Now thatesmall nest egg seems to be 
lost’ somewhere about the State capital. 

When Mr. Carnegie began establishing libraries the 
city of Moundsville put underway plans to buy the 
spot and erect a library building there, provided Mr, 
Carnegie would danate the usual library. The great 
philanthropist returned to Scotland before he could be 
approached by the city’s committee, and thus another 
movement failed. A plan for State control has been 
brought to the front when the Legislature has been 
in session, but not enough statesmen could be enlisted 
in its support. 

Four hundred feet.east of the mound the West Vir- 
ginia penitentiary” is located. The recent plan for 
State control designed a water reservoir to be located 
on top of the mound, to give a water supply and fire 
protection to the big State institution, where more than 
goo State and United States convicts are confined. The 
top of the mound is higher than the prison buildings. 
Convict labor could be utilized very advantageously in 
beautifying and caring for the mound and the square 
surrounding it. 

Unless something is done before next summer, Mr. 
McFadden will have the timber removed, make use of 
the 85,000 brick used in the tunnel, and dispose of the 
earth to whoever may want it for making fills in lots, 
streets or along railroads. 


— nt 


In response to an inquiry about the present con- 
ditions of the mound and the plans for its preservation, 
Mr. McFadden, who is now in his eightieth year and 
“enjoying life. with pretty good health,” writes under 
date of Oct. 2, 1904: 

MounDsvILLe, .W. Va., Oct. 2.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I am pleased to learn that there is some one 
interested in the fate of the prehistoric mound from 
which our beautiful little city takes its name. The 
mound still sfands as a monument to some prehistoric 





THE MOUNDSVILLE MOUND. 
From a photo in 1904. 


apex leveled off and a three-story pagoda-shaped build- 
ing erected for dancing, and a museum established at 
the bottom of the shaft. The enterprise did not pay, 
and since then the place has been totally neglected. 
except that it is the mecca of pilgrims from all sections 
of the country every day. 

When the excavation was made three skeletons were 
found directly in the center, but raised a few feet from 
the level of the surrounding land. One of the skele- 
tens had belonged to a male human being about 
eight feet in height, one a female and one a child. There 
was also in the rude chamber a tablet of stone, upon 
one side of which were hieroglyphics, which is now in 
the Smithsonian Institution at Washington, many heads 
of ivory and other articles. 

The present owner, G. S. McFadden, has owned the 
city square, upon which it stands, for more than thirty 
years, and in that time has never derived one penny of 
financial benefit from it. He has lent enthusiastic sup- 
port to various movements designed to transfer it to 
State control and have the property improved and 
cared for in a fitting manner to preserve it to future 
generations, but now, since nothing has been accom- 
plished in thirty long years, he will transform the 
square into a building site. sr 

One of the movements exploited for giving to the 
mound the attention it deserves was for the school 
children to acquire ownership of it by a contribution 





race. Their name and the country from which ,they 
came are the mystery unsolved. I presume you have 
read of it, and I hope you may have had the pleasure 
of seeing it in its grandeur, when the large forest trees 
and shrubbery are in full leaf. 

The location of the mound is almost in the geograph- 
ical center of nearly 4,000 acres of a beautiful valley. 
The hight now is 70 feet; it was originally 90 feet. 
At the base it is 245 feet in diameter, and is now 63 feet 
in diameter on top. The fate of the mound depends on 
the action of our Legislature this coming winter. The 
plot of ground in the mound property is 340 feet long 
and 242 feet wide, and is surrounded by four streets. 
The mound stands within 150 yards of the West Vir- 
ginia penitentiary, and 300 yards from the County Court 
House. have offered the mound and surrounding 
plot of ground to the State for $30,000. I could sell 
the dirt, material of which the mound is composed, 
55,000 cubic yards, at 10 cents per yard, purchaser to do 
his own hauling; there are 85,000 good bricks inside 
the mound, put there by a son of old Joseph Tomlinson, 
the discoverer of the mound. The forest trees are 
large, some of. them three feet in diameter. The earth, 
timber, bricks and thirty-five building lots would bring 
me $50,000. If the State takes me at my price of $30,- 
000, the State will be bound to preserve it for all time, 
unless destroyed by the elements. 

G. M. S. McFappen. 


jregarded as permissible literary license. 


Monarch, the Pig Bear. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. John Malone’s letter, calling attention to the 
parallelism of Mr. Ernest Thompson Seton’s latest book, 
“Monarch the Big Bear,’ and the stories in my 
obscure little volume of bear tales entitled “Bears 
I Have Met—and Others,” calls for an explana- 
tion from me. It is true that I supplied to Mr. 
Seton ‘substantially all the material for his story, and I 
appreciate at its full value the compliment he has paid 
me in using my unpretentious tales as the basis of an 
intimate animal study, and making of my detached 
sketches—some true and others avowedly mere camp-fire 
yarns—an historical novel of bear life. Nevertheless I 
feel that Mr. Malone’s implied criticism of the manner 
in which Mr. Seton has bestowed that compliment is 
justified, and that I have reason for objecting to wholesale 
appropriation of my work without credit by another 
writer. : 

In a certain sense I did give my consent to the use of 
my material by Mr. Seton, but there seems to have been 
a difference in our understanding of the extent of that 
use. Mr. Seton explains in the foreword of his book tbat 
he has taken two liberties that he conceives to be proper. 
The propriety of other liberties he has taken depends, 
perhaps, upon the point of view. Some of them may be 
For example, 
\the “dedication,” in which Mr. Seton describes Lan 
Kellyan, the man who secured Monarch and told him the 
story of the big bear’s life, as “a rough man of the hills, 
ready to talk but knowing not how,” and giving him the 
story in “a tongue unknown to script.” It amuses if it 
does not flatter me to be pictured as a wild and woolly 
mountaineer, capable of seizing a bear by the ear and 
hauling him into camp, and as a teller of “rude tales.” 
That is literary license, which I also may have taken now 
and then in the thousands of columns of matter I have 
written for newspapers and magazines in my “tongue” 

known to script” during thirty years of labor with 
the pen. 

About five years ago Mr. Seton brought to me at Los 
Angeles a letter of introduction from my friend Louis 
Ohnimus, the Lou Bonamy of his tale, no doubt. Mr. 
Ohstimus explained that Mr. Seton was anxious to learn 
sométhing about the habits and traits of grizzlies; and 
that*he and Mr. Seton had made an unsuccessful hunt for 
beqf signs in the Sierras; and he asked me to assist Mr. 
Séten. 

Mr. Seton said he had had no opportunity to observe 
the grizzly in a wild state, and wanted to study the animal 
in its native haunts. I offered to take Mr. Seton into 
théemountains and put him on the trail of a large bear, 
whose habits and haunts I knew well, and to devote two 
weeks to his service for the fun of the thing and for the 
sake of my friend Ohnimus. Mr. Seton desired much 
to accept my offer, but his time was limited, and we were 
obliged to abandon the plan, regretfully on both sides. 

As the next best thing, Mr. Seton suggested that I 
tell him what I could about bears. In the parlor of the 
Van Nuys Hotel, Los Angeles, not at a camp-fire on 
Tallac, I told to Mr. Seton many bear stories, some of 
which I afterward put into my book. I told them substan- 
tially as they appear in my book, and I informed him that 
most of them had been published by me in newspapers, 
and that I intended to publish the rest. He said: “I will 
give credit for what I use.” I replied: “You are welcome 
to any information about the habits and characteristics 
of bears you are able to extract from the stories. I am 
very glad to be of service to you.” Possibly he inter- 
preted that as a relinquishment of the right to credit for 
the stories themselves, but it seems to me that the publica- 
tion of those stories in a copyrighted volume should have 
been sufficient to disabuse his mind of any such misap- 
prehension. 

I told to Mr. Seton the story of Jack and Jill almost 
literally as he tells it in the first two chapters of his 
hook. I had written and published it in similar but briefer 
form in the San Francisco Examiner in 1888, under the 
title of “Morgan Clark’s Bears.” It was a story of two 
black bears captured and tamed by Morgan Clark, a 
hunter in Siskiyou, who had been my companion on hunt- 
ing trips. Perhaps I failed to make it clear to Mr. Seton 
that Jack, the bear that followed Morgan Clark like a dog, 
watched his coat in the hay field, and had the adventure 
with a hornets’ nest, which he pulled from a branch and 
drowned in the Shasta River, was a black bear and not a 
grizzly. However, it is asserted by many naturalists that 
although the adult grizzly cannot climb, a grizzly cub can 
and does climb trees while his claws are short and his 
weight small. Mr. Seton’s tree-climbing grizzly is repre- 
sented to have been a young cub. The original Jack was 
a well-grown black bear, but the substitution of a grizzly 
in the story is a permissible literary liberty. 

Because nearly all the adventures and incidents of 
Monarch’s life, as told by Mr. Seton, are contained in the 
stories in my k, it may not follow necessarily that 
Mr. Seton took his material directly from “Bears I Have 
Met?” True, my book was published more than a year 
ago, and I sent a copy to Mr. Seton, who had kindly 

iven me a pencil sketch of Monarch to use in the book, 
but I had told him many of the stories, and he had taken 
full notes, five years ago. 

It might be argued that Mr. Seton did not refer to 
my book while writing his; otherwise he would have 
noticed that many of the incidents treated by him as 
“known truths” of natural history are frankly told by me 
as imaginary adventures of a mythical bear in the chapter 
of my book entitled “Chronicles of Clubfoot.” In that case, 
it might be held that I am therefore responsible for 
an imposition of fanciful tales upon the public as veritable 
natural history. I may have failed to differentiate fact 


from fiction while I was spinning bear yarns in the Van 
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Nuys Hotel. Assuming Mr. Seton to bea naturalist and-a 
man of the I may have taken it for granted that 
he would r ize the Clubfoot tales as humorous fic- 
tion without a label. I regret that my carelessness in the 
use of a “tongue unknown to script” should have placed 
Mr. Seton in a position to be criticised from the stand- 


point of scientific naturalists, and the wisdom questioned 


of his “return to his earlier methods. . 

As a matter of fact the story of Monarch was published 
as I first wrote it—a newspaper account of the bear’s life, 
capture, captivity and despair—in the San Francisco Ex- 
aminer in 1889, when I brought the bear from the moun- 
tains to the city and placed him under the care of Louis 
Ohnimus, then superintendent of a zoological garden. A 
shorter and unembellished narrative of the capture, writ- 
ten by me, was printed in the Cosmopolitan Magazine in 
1890. The original newspaper story was reprinted in full, 
and with due credit, by Joaquin Miller, in his book “True 
Bear Stories,” in 1900. The plain, straight facts of the 
case were given in a chapter of my bear book, published 
in September, 1903. : : 

I have told the story of Monarch, in script and in the 
“tongue unknown to script,” so often that I am weary of 
it; but it is my story, and virtually all the incidents in Mr. 
Seton’s book are my stories, and I do not feel that Mr. 
Seton’s dedication to mythical mountaineers or his fan- 
tastic twist of my name fulfills his volunteered promise to 
“give credit” for what he took from me. 

ALLEN K&LLy. 


Some Animals I Have Studied. 


X1lL.—Queer Behavior of Animals. 


Hoes are considered “the beastliest of beasts ;” perhaps 
rightly, too, if there were no hogs in the world: but the 
stock-yards sort, that have been “bred up” and compelled 
to endure an unnatural life from the beginning. Such 
hogs are all that are known by the majority of mankind. 
I never admired the character of hogs until that remark- 
able pig mentioned in a preceding chapter led me to more 
minutely examine into the possibilities of pig character. 
About the same time, or but little after, I became: inter- 
ested in a pig belonging to a neighbor, Aaron’ Louder, 
who lived in the woods a mile south of my uncle’s ‘home. 
This pig, also orphaned, was allowed the run of a large 
pasture, with only a calf for a companion. . They became 
inseparable. When the calf walked, the pig walked, very 
close at its side, too. When the calf reclined, the pig: did 
$0, too, snug up against its side. Ifthe calfedged away, 


the pig persistently followed, pressing even cloSer than. 


before. If the calf arose in disgust, the pig ran.under 
its nose, tried to kiss it, and gave vent to a concsliatory 
“wah-wah-wah-wah,” which sounds like a hearty ‘gastro- 
nomic laugh, is always a sign of good will toward: the 
individual addressed, and is very different from: the 
panicky “woogh-woogh! woogh!” uttered wher a 
supposed enemy approaches. I’m afraid the friendship 
was a little one-sided; the pig liked the calf, but the calf 
—well, a calf seldom likes anything but its feed. The 
fact is, I consider cattle less affectionate and less trust- 
worthy than any other domestic animals. There is a 
great deal of sentimental nonsense in poetry about cat- 
tle; and in farm papers much of the talk about cows 
might cause a “city chap” to suppose cows to be-fice, 
clean, well-behaved, almost holy beings, too godd for or- 
dinary human kind to touch. Now, I have had-a little 
experience with cattle. I have chased them afoot and on 
horse; I have carried many a calf in my arms, through 
brush and brier, up hill and down, and across streams, 
when the thermometer stood at 90 to 100 degrees in the 
shade; two or three were week-olds, or older, and kicked 
like prize fighters; some I carried a quarter of a mile; 
one I carried and dragged two miles, at the same time 
defending myself from the infuriated dam (after first 
chasing the two, on foot, no less than five miles). I have 
caught unsubmissive cows by the horns and held them 
to be milked or belled or roped. I have stopped runaway 
oxen twice, once on a steep hill by leaping in front of 
them and catching a horn of each and twisting their 
necks until their heads came together. In the instance of 
the steep hill, I was carried some distance, though, for 
it was impossible for the team to soon stop the heavy 
load of cordwood that was violently pushing them, the 
brake having failed, and the driver left helplessly in the 
rear; while, to make the situation the more desperate, 
our own team of nervous, mettlesome horses were but a 
short distance ahead, not yet quite at the bottom of the 
incline, with my brother driving. I have been tossed high 
in the air by a bull, coming down head foremost into a 
rotten stump; and no man can be kinder or gentler with 
cattle than I am, when they are willing to receive kind- 
ness; yet I never knew a cow that could be managed 
with “love” alone, or that could be trusted in a garden, 
or in an orchard, or among young children, unless some 

werful, watchful and masterful person stayed near. 
f do not presume to declare that no other man has 
known better disposed cattle. But I have seen tender 
babies crawling over old sows, playing gleefully with the 
astonished little pigs, and the sows, apparently flattered 
at the angelic visits, not only refrained from intentional 
harm, but were careful to avoid accidental injury—care- 
ful beyond the power of words to describe. One of these 
incidents I and others witnessed in a pen belonging to 
Mr. Caswell, blacksmith, in Hot Springs, on a very busy 
street. I have known at least one child to crawl into a 
stable and under the manger, crowing defiantly at the 
reputedly vicious horse, who stood over him trembling 
as with ague and not daring to move a hoof. Of course 
I am horrified to see innocent babes allowed to take such 
risks. But the fact remains that I have seen them ap- 
parently safe among all sorts of domestic animals except 
cattle. From what I know of these brutes, I'd consider 
any man a monster who would allow a crawling baby to 
stav five minutes alone with.one or more cows. The 
are so clumsy and heediess that it would be a miracle if 
they didn’t kill or mangle the little one in some manner. 
‘And they so hate a dog that the presence of one would 
only increase the baby’s danger. _ 4 

The Spiva family at Crystal Springs had a shoat which 
took such a liking for one of their old dogs that it fol- 
lowed him everywhere that a pig could go, 


y 
preferring his comradeship to the society of its swinish 


_the woods until I went after her and: show od? 


relatives. The dog was at first much embarrassed, and 
snubbed the would-be companion steadily for several 
days; but the shoat’s unvarying admiration and honest 
friendliness soon won him, though his manner toward 
it was rather condescending. 

But the best proof that a hog can be gentle and 


‘thoughtful, whether through respect or fear, is the fact 


that our birds, old, young, big and little, eat regularly 
with our hogs, which number from 15 to 40 or 50, ac- 
cording to time of year, without being injured in the least 
particular more than at the rate of one, or at most two, 
a year; although the hogs struggle with each other al- 
most as severely as men:at football, the scene being ap- 
parently one of the wildest confusion. And the escape 
of the poultry is not due to their own caution and alert- 
ness, be sure; for among the hogs they are entirely lack- 
ing in these otherwise saving qualities. No, but the 
hogs are amazingly careful, amid ali their wild rushes 
at each other, to avoid stepping on or striking even the 
tiniest bit of a chick. The chickens behave exactly as 
if they considered the hogs their dearest and truest and 
most unselfish friends, and seem to think they are shell- 
ing off the corn purposely for them. Seldom does any hen 
or chick take a single step to get out of the way of even 
the most furious rush, unless a strange hog appears 
among them. 


“Ah, but your chickens are probably a very tame, lazy, 
stupid set!” says some incredulous reader. Nay; on the 
contrary, they are very lively—away from the hogs—and 
rather wild. The fact is, we cannot keep them away 
from the swine without shutting them up, which is im- 
practicable; though this summer and fall our Coallie tries 
to keep them back whenever asked to do so. In. this, 
however, she is not a complete success, for some of the 
hens declare they'll “die first,” and refuse to budge. 

After the feast, the hogs lie down, and almost hold 
their breath while the hens, shocking to relate, walk over 
them, often stepping right on their eyes or between their 
open jaws, after the insects that are almost sure to be 
burrowing into the thick, yet surprisingly sensitive, skins 
of the big beasts. 

There is one very, very old black sow which two or 
three years ago caught a hen that had been annoying her 
beyond endurance, and after shaking her as a terrier does 
a rat, let her go, minus about a third of the feathers. 
But the foolish hen soon returned and attempted again 
to steal an ear of corn from the sow’s mouth. Several 
hogs were also after that same ear, causing the sow to 
grind up cob and all for fear of losing a grain of it, 
and seeing that she was almost “beside herself” with 
rage, we tried to scare the hen back by throwing at her. 
In vain! She went straight to her doom. In a twinkling 
the sow was running with her mangled body in her 
mighty jaws, and so far forgetful of her great-great- 
great-grandmother dignity as to squeal like an habitual 
chicken catcher. 

‘*“@oallie! Gipsy! -Catch her! 

bPhouted,:-The dogs} instantly.- 
pursuit,” filly as‘atigry as Iwa! 
tHey- had the ‘Offetidér in-a: Hel] 

ing a véry different’ tune? while: 
in a héap under her nose.” . After. 
allow tHat*sow to‘come near thé ac 
time for so long that’ she’ finally: gave ap: and« 
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and to be given another ance vt 


she was forgiv ° ne ance ye 
“respectable.” Since ‘then; she has a fiorror ofr birds 


prehending, flew in-- ‘ducks youzgapnot -imagine. 


covered the cause of their dryness, though I was no less 
astonished than before. The vernal screen was dense 
enough to form a good roof over them; but what had 
kept them from being wet by the floods rushing under 
them? Why, only a drift of dead leaves; a drift that 
had been years in forming, and was several inches deep. 
Query: Had Lucy accidentally chosen this bed of leaves 
under a sufficiently protecting canopy, or was it an in- 
stance of reasoning and judgment? 

_ Coallie and Gipsy have lately been showing new and 
interesting evidences of human-like judgment, justice 
and mercy, some of which I will relate in the next 
chapter. L. R. MorpHew. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Those “Sleeping” Black Ducks. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. L. F. Brown and Mr. A. H. Stephens declare that 
they have never seen two or more black ducks asleep at 
one time, and on the strength of their not having seen 
such a thing, swing at us the sweeping “universal nega- 
tive,” as President Roosevelt would call it, that “No man 
ever saw two or more dusky mallards that were all 
actually asleep together.” 

Putting aside the technical error of such a statement, 
as well as some others in Mr. L. F. Brown’s attack on 
Mr.. John Burroughs, I must make the concrete and 
specific statement that both gentlemen are entirely in the 
wrong, and that I have more than once seen two black 
ducks “sound asleep,” and several times four. But never 
one, three, five, six or more. Always a pair, and rarely 
two pair. But under peculiar conditions—just exactly 
the conditions under which Mr. Burroughs describes: 
on the drifting ice floes in the Hudson in March. In 
March the black ducks arrive in the Hudson from the 
south, and, alighting on the drifting ice far from shore, 
sleep, mate, rest, and eat whatever drift they can find 
among the ice. With our boats covered with muslin to 
imitate the ice, we then go after them. As a rule, I agree 
with Mr. Burroughs that the sleeping pairs are harder to 
approach than those which are awake. Whether this is 
due to “telepathy” or not I cannot say, nor does Mr. 
Burroughs in his very interesting article in the August 
Outing. 

Now, I hear Mr. Brown asking, “How does he know 
they are sleeping?” Well, it is very simple. I remember 
three instances in particular where I have paddled to 
within thirty yards of a pair of sleeping black ducks, 
risen up above my battery, taken deliberate aim—the 
ducks: sleeping on—and killed them both as they slept. 
Under the conditions that we get our ducks, that. was 
not unsportsmanlike, either. Another time I rose above 
the battery and as the ducks still slept—or rather stood 
on one leg with their heads under their wings—I spoke 
to them. Still they slept, the snow that was falling 
muffling the.gir.. Then I shouted. Two more startled 
By the way they acted I 

~had~-been: “sound asleep,”: Mr. Brown to 
flotwithstanding. As they rose, I killed one 





~~ anf certain 
the contra 


lay and. missed ‘the-other. .Now there are exceptions. And 

it. it sagpscen igns.on.which the “school of the woods” and 
ing:* the-Dey,, 
‘of Hearing. ;, 

o? = Mr... Burrot 

y <Mave not seen,-these-same men are thé first ones to fly at 


ol, of nature study” base their claims for a 
~a-calm; sane, unprejudiced observer like 
;, Says he has seen something which they 


us with>theic universal negatives. If we apply the same 


eating’ time, and will actually leave her comp tees: tule to: Me, Wiig J. Long's writings, we would at once 







= 
awayeif any hen becomes too familiar. « Fatmersewho" .—¥ we 
ha Nexberieiiced the impossibility of breaking esena Sober 
will agree* that 


young hog of the chicken-eating habit, 
thig-is really a very remarkable sow. 
4s ; 


re 
odd in all her ways. If she gets into-a:corn-% - 


fieldSinstead of having to drive her out by force—though 
1 have done that, too—I can go to her and say: > “Here, 


old sow! Come out’of this,” and she will follow me out.*’. 


Isn’t that indeed strange? Yet her greed for corn:is not 
merely. normal—it ‘is phenomenal. I have known her to 
rear’ up above the other hogs, in her eagnerness, and 
catch-ansear6f corn, thrown from a distant place, and 
going with such velocity that it crashed against her-teeth 
ifke'one rock against another; and stand.on her hind feet 
and chew: it, cob and all, until she could ‘hold the whole 
of it sufficently within: her cavernous mouth to prevent 
any other from seizing any portion of it. 

The cat Lucy did a wonderful thing with her last ,kit- 
tens. We tried to compel her to rear them in the 
but though we prepared her a cozy bed in a quiet place 
upstairs, and fed her there, and only there, she would 
not leave them there, perhaps fearing a snake or an owl 
would take them, and desiring to place them more nearly 
within the protection of ourselves, or the dogs. She 
first hid them in the cellar; then under the house; next 
time under a pile of old shingles at the cellar entrance; 
and after bringing them away thus a great many times, 
she at last climbed up a peach tree on the east side of the 
house and leaped on to the roof with them, one at a time, 
of course (there were three). We were all very busy, 
and exasperated with her obstinacy, so we let her go, and 
soon forgot her, as well as her family. Then there came 
a series of heavy showers, day after day, night after 
night. Some of them were floods. Of course we thought 
of the kittens then, and supposed they would all be 
drowned, for I know of no animal so easily injured by 
wetting as a cat; though I have read of a singular cat 
that plunges into water and catches fish for its master. 

One day, after one of the hardest showers, I thought 
I would search for the dead kittens and get them down 
and bury them. I believed they were on the north porch 
roof, as that was the only place where they could be 
hidden. There is a riotous white honeysuckle there, 
which not only forms an impenetrable wall of richest 
green from the ground to the eaves, both summer and 
winter, where wrens roost at night in perfect security, 
but monopolizes most of the upper surface of the roof. 
With a ladder at the densest part, I ascended to the drip- 
ping verge, and ed around under the leaves with a 
cane. A faint “Mew!” startled me, and one of those kit- 


tens crept from the upper of the screening vines 
and walked slowly up toward the house. It was perfectly 
dry. I“ to it, to call it and at once heard 


the other two softly responding under nose. 
Lifting up the vines slightly, I found the “nest,” sad dis- 


ter not print-what any real nature 
observér would. have.to say about Mr. Long’s fairy tales. 
-.Now, if Mr» Brown << supoge else whosoever does not 
* believe: that:a pair-of b ducks will both sleep at the 
same time, Jet,them come up here next March and I will 
» conyince them that they are wrong until they “acknowl- 
+. edge the corn,” and op ewey wiser than they came. We 
can make ‘one ufiivefsal negative, however—“‘No man 
knows it all.” James ACKERT, Jr. 


Dogs and. Languages. 


_ «Ever since the dog became the servant of man he 
‘has also had to be a-linguist. If the annals of dogs and 
» men. were searched, it would be found that the former 
had in their ~been proficient in the understanding 
of tongues dead for centuries, as they will be in the 
ges of nations yet unborn. “Argo” 


_ future of the one 
barn, “ ‘doubtless. obeyed the orders given by Penelope in the 


most lady-like Ionic of the day; the dog of Alcibiades 
was no less proficient when addressed in “up-to-date” 
Attic by the club porter in Athens; and we may be very 
certain that all the dogs on the canvases of De and 
Teniers were equally familiar with the dog language 
of double Dutch. 

“Don’t say that before ‘Snap.’ ‘Snap’ don’t know he’s 
only a dog. He thinks he’s folks!” was an American 
appreciation of the quick. 3s with which dogs under 
stand and resent anything .ade said about themselves. 
The degree to which they comprehend doubtless differs, 
and is probably in most cases limited to the perception 
that their name is associated with laughter or a cen- 
sorious tone of voice when mentioned to others. Also 
the range of conversation, and of activities to which it 
refers, is so large in the average gentleman’s house that 
a dog often gives up the effort at understanding more 
than actually concerns its daily comfort. It becomes 
bored by the demands on its attention, the more so 
as it has as a rule nothing to do to keep it busy. But 
any one who has spent any time, let us say, in fishing 
quarters in a northern farmer’s house cannot fail to 
notice how simple and few the items are which make 
up the routine of the day, and how completely the dog 
—there is always a dog, and that a collie—understands 
all that is going on, and probably most of what is said. 
These farmers are very silent people ag a rule, speak- 
ing seldom, and then oy, ees practical matters. 
When happy and comfortable, their practice is to sit 
quiet, not to talk. So the dog takes very special notice 
when a remark is made, knowing that it is usually con- 
nected with the doing of something by other people or 
by itself. It is quite used to be told to “mind the baby” 
or to “stay ben the house” while the wife goes out 
and it knows exactly and to the minute that every 


doing at any given time, It is thus that it also 


person and every animal about the little farm will be 
learns 
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to understand talk which refers to these objects of in- 
terest. 

St. John in his “Wild Sports of the Highlands” says: 
“The dog that lives with his master constantly, sleep- 
ing before his fire instead of in the kennel, and seeing 
and hearing all that passes, learns, if at all quick- 
witted, to understand not only the meaning of what 
he sees going on, but also frequently, in the most won- 
derful manner, of what is being talked of.” He then 
mentions the instance of his retriever, which understood 
all that was going on as to the sporting plans of the 
day. If he remarked at breakfast: “Rover must stop 
at home to-day; I cannot take him out,” he never. at- 
tempted to follow him; while if he said: “I shall take 
Rover with me to-day,” he was all ercitement. But 
the most curious example of a (probably) polyglot 
dog’s understanding of conversation was shown him by 
a shepherd. Like the dogs of modern Greece, which 
keep watch along the little banks which inclose their 
masters’ barley fields, the sheep dogs “watch their 
masters’ small crop of oats with great fidelity and keen- 
ness, keeping off all intruders in the shape of cattle, 
sheep and horses. A shepherd once, to prove the 
value of his dog, which was lying before the fire in the 
house where we were talking, said to me in the middle 
of a sentence concerning something else, ‘I’m thinking, 
sir, the cow is in the potatoes.’ The dog, which ap- 
peared to be sleep, immediately jumped up, and leap- 
ing through the open window, scrambled up the turf 
roof of the house, where he could see the potato field. 
He then, not seeing the cow, ran and looked into the 
byre, where she was, and finding that all was right, 
came back to the house.” The shepherd said the same 
thing again, when the dog once more made its patrol. 
But on the doubt being uttered a third time, it got up, 
looked at its master, and when he laughed, growled and 
curled up again by the fire. 

It is greatly to the credit of canine intelligence that 
dogs seem able to understand not only orders given in 
any pure language, but also:those given in debased or 
mixed languages. Is this, perhaps, the origin of the 
phrase “dog Latin?” The dog teams used when the 
Klondike was first discovered were worked in a kind 
of “pidgin French,” a mixture of old Canadian-French, 
English and Indian. The order to start was “Macharn!” 
which all the trained dogs understood. This the 
English miners turned into “March on!” Its origin, 
and the form in which the first sledge dogs had heard 
it, was “Marche, chien!” Probably most English 
hounds were addressed in a bastard Norman-French 
long after the language was entirely dropped in speak- 
ing to persons. It is just possible that the familiar 
“War hare!” and “Eloo in!” are the remains of the 
ancient foreign hunting terms.—London Spectator. 


A Tornado’s Path. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

_I was riding south in the Choctaw Nation, Indian Ter- 
ritory, about twenty miles below the Arkansas River, and 
not far from the line of the State of Arkansas, when I 
came to a place where a tornado had passed only a year 
before this in 1881. The road I was following passed 
through heavy timber for miles, and the tornado, coming 
from the west, had crossed the road, keeping on straight 
east. The trees in its course all lay with their heads point- 
ing east, and lay almost as straight as if they had been 
felled with an ax. The open space that had been left by 
the fallen trees was not more than forty feet. wide.. It 
looked exactly as if it had been cleared off for a rail- 
road, except that the trees were still lying where they 
had fallen. Some of these trees were all of two feet 
through at the butt, and those that had not been uprooted 
were broken off in most cases only a foot or two above 
the ground. 

Just to the left of the road I was on, standing in 
among the timber that still stood, and not over ten feet 
from the place where the tornado had passed, was an 
old log cabin that looked as if it had not been occupied 
for years, but not a shingle on the roof seemed to be 
missing; the wind had not touched it. I wanted very 
much to see where the tornado had begun or where it 
ended, but it would be almost impossible to follow its 
track on foot, much less on a horse. 

I was afterward told that the tornado had cut straight 
across this strip of timber twenty miles or more, begin- 
ning in it when it first met the timber and leaving at its 
eastern end, then keeping on through the State of 
Arkansas. It followed through a country where there 
were not many settlers, so about the only damage done 
was to the timber. Casta BLANCO. 


Bears on an Iceberg. 


SEATTLE, Oct. 17.—Lars Hansen, a member of the crew 
of the whaling schooner Barbara Hernster which arrived 
in Seattle harbor recently from the Arctic Ocean, tells of 
a strange sight he saw while returning to the vessel from 
a lively chase after a big whale. The small boat, with 
three men in it, was passing the face of a monster ice- 
berg when three polar bears were seen. All of them were 
frozen in solid ice, two cubs nestling against their 
mother. Hansen says that the berg stood out of the 
water fully to feet, and that the ice wherein the bears 
were entombed, was clear as crystal. How long the ani- 
mals had been locked in their winter palace is a matter of 
conjecture. They were, at least, twenty-five feet above 
the water. Portus BAXTER. 





Partridge Drumming in the Fall. 


Ossinine, N. Y., Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Replying to L. F. Brown’s inquiry regarding the drum- 
ming of partridges in the autumn months, would say that 
in Alaska, between the 5th and the 15th of October, after 
the thermometer had registered 15 degrees below zero, I 
have heard grouse drum. There was no illusion, as I 
have shot birds at this time of the year by following up 
the sound, and in each case found the drummer standing 
upon a log. 

In the Province of Quebec, north of Lake Quinze, I have 
heard ruffed grouse drum after the middle of October. 
Previous to this there had been frequent snowstorms and 
ice had formed along the edges of the rivers. 

On some days one may not hear the sound of drum- 
ming at all, on others it will continue throughout the 
day and late into the night. This is said to foretell a cold 
snap. Before a storm, ruffed grouse may be heard feed- 
ing in the bushes on dark nights, thereby enabling them 
to keep under shelter until after the storm. John Polson, 
a well-known half-breed guide of North Temiscamingue, 
Quebec, states that in drumming the bird beats its wings 
together in front of its body. I have no doubt that a 
letter to Polson at the address given above would be 
promptly answered, and if John is in a communicative 
mood the information therein contained would be very 
complete and reliable. Epwarp F, Bat. 





Toronto, Oct. 31.—Editor Forest and Stream: Refer- 
ring to the inquiry in last week’s issue of your paper 
made by L, F. Brown as to whether partridges drum 
in the autumn months, I have hunted these splendid 
birds in practically all parts of northern Ontario, where 
they are probably as plentiful as anywhere in America, 
and can say positively that they do drum in the autumn; 
but whether it is the old or young bird I do not know. 

Tuomas A. Durr. 


A Pigeon Leader of Ducks. 


St. Pau, Minn., Oct. 26.—One of the strangest sights 
ever seen by sportsmen was witnessed last Saturday on 
the duck pass owned by Uri Lamprey, of St. Paul. Mr. 
Lamprey and a friend had been shooting for some time, 
when they observed a flock of ducks coming along from 
the north. The ducks were teal—blue-wing teal—and at 
their head was a white bird. “That’s queer,” said Mr. 
Lamprey. “T’ll take the white bird and see what it is.” 
Both sportsmen fired, both bringing down their bird. 
Upon examination it was found that the leader of the 
ducks was a tame white pigeon. If anyone has ever be- 
fore seen a flock of ducks led by a pigeon, it is time to 
rise and say so. : L. E. CAVALIER. 





Birds that Pass in the Night. 


If our vision would permit us to see far into the air 
above us on favorable nights during the spring and fall 
migrations of our birds, we would be amazed at the num- 
ber and variety of our feathered friends at times at an 
altitude of a mile or more above the earth, which are tak- 
ing their long journey to their winter homes in the 
South, some flying as far as Central America, Cuba, and 
South America, and others spending the winter in our 
Seuthern States. Returning in the spring and early sum- 
mer, some remain with us in New England, while others 
go on to the far north to rear their young in Canada, 
Labrador, and in the case of the brant. and some other 
species, to the Arctic Circle in places unknown to civilized 
man. . 

The timid or weak-winged birds, it is thought, migrate 
by night, seeking food and rest by day, while the bold, 
strong-winged birds like the swallows, hawks and eagles, 
migrate mostly by day. , 

One of the most interesting of our birds, and which 
for the most part passes by night, is our prince of game 
birds, the woodcock, whose ancestors were pure native 
Americans, and claimed a residence here long before the 
white man came from over the sea. So exclusive are 
they that, except to the sportsman, they are very little 
known, only as their name is seen upon some bill of fare, 
or as they are brought upon the table served with the 
highest culinary skill. Few feel that they can afford this 
dainty morsel, which costs a dollar a pound and upward. 
If you inquire of the farmer in the country whose ten- 
ants they are, you would most likely be directed to some 
old trees in the forest, the haunts of the golden-winged 
woodpecker. But the woodcock is never found on trees. 
You must search the hillside covered with sapling pines 
and birches, or the alder-covered meadow, where a stream 
runs down between the hills, the banks covered with rich 
loam, where they love to feed and rear their young. Our 
bird is much prettier than its cousin the woodcock. of 
_ Europe, though from a quarter to a third smaller. The 

average weight of our bird is from seven to eight ounces; 
and a ten-ounce bird is a large one. ‘Having shot and 
_ weighed a great many woodcock, I have seen few’ that 
: would reach that weight. The largest bird I ever’ shot 


weighed just eleven ounces, and was the largest I’ have . 
> ever seen; it looked, when flying‘nearly as lafge aS a « 


tuffed grouse. I well remember what a hunt I had" that 
day among the thick alders covered with a dense. foliage. 
At the report of the Fe I had seen the bitd fall,-and I 
and my dog searche 

long time in vain; when, looking up ‘aitiong the bratiches, 


I discovered the bird lodged in the forks” of an alder 


about eight feet from the ground. y : 
When disturbed by day the birds take“wing‘with a 
sharp whistle, which has been the subject of a great’ deal 


the ground’ in the vicinity’ for a - 


of discussion in the columns of Forest AND STREAM, as 
to whether it is caused by the wings or by the vocal 
organs. Good arguments were brought forward on both 
sides, and I think the facts adduced went to prove that 
the sound is produced by both the wings and the vocal 
organs. When they fly by night, they can pass through 
the air as silently as an owl; and often in a summer even- 
ing I have seen them dart across my path noiseless and 
swift on their way to their favorite grounds. 

Summer shooting has been abolished in Massachusetts, 
as it should be everywhere. I know of no shooting so 
enticing and exciting as for woodcock when the season is 
right for it. Take a day in October, when the morning 
is cool and bright and the air is like champagne and the 
frost of the night before whitens the fence rails and 
grass— : 

When the maple boughs are crimson 
And the hickory shines like gold, 

When the noons are sultry hot 
And the nights are frosty cold. 


This is the time when the woodcock is in good form, in 
full dress fall suit, and full of active life; if you flush 
him now, his sharp whistle will thrill you like an electric 
shock. He is up and away like a flash, and you never 
know to which point of the compass he will direct his 
flight. It requires cool nerve, good eye and quick action 
to stop him in his rapid flight. ; ‘ 
Most of my knowledge of the bird has been obtained in 
this State, about thirty or thirty-five miles northwest of 
Boston. In this latitude the flight birds from the north 
may be expected about the middle of October or from 
the 1oth to the 25th, depending on weather conditions. 
The favorite covers for the birds are known to  sports- 
men by such a hill, swamp, run, pasture, alders, etc. 
The old Smith pasture, with its dense growth of alders, 
where I secured my 11-ounce woodcock, Forge Pond 
Run, and Gilson’s birches are well known to sportsmen. 
Town Farm Run for many generations has been a well- 
known resort for the bird, as well as for sportsmen. 
Sandy Meadow Swamp will be remembered as the place 
where I shot my first woodcock. When as a boy with a 
muzzleloading gun and a gun-shy cur dog, I entered: this 
swamp, covered with a small growth of maples and 
birches, one October afternoon, the birds began to spring 
up at every step, going. in all directions; and in all my 


hunting I- have never flushed so many birds from. so — 
‘small a cover. 


I-soon: comenced shooting and missing - 
until I beganto get one .out.of four. or five shots. After | 


--securing three or four.-birds my ammunition was ex- 


hausted, and the dog had left me. 


I started for home © 
with my first 


woodcock more proud with my success than © 


of ae s shooting I have since known. I had struck - 
~ the fal 
“bird was to be. found. they had. passed in the 


ight. On my. return the next morning, not a” 
night to 


warmer climes. 


The late Warren Hapgood, whose interesting articles 
have entertained so many readers of ForEsT AND STREAM, 
was familiar with, and an annual visitor to, most of the 
covers I have named, even after he had passed his four- 
score years. 

The sportsman may lose all his earthly possessions, but 
the pleasure he has enjoyed afield will abide with him, 
and from the storehouse of his memory will come the 
bright visions of those autumn fields and forests that 
gave him health and strength for days to come, while in 
pursuit of those interesting birds that pass in the night. 


Geo, L. Brown. 
Boston, Mass 


A Polander in the Brush. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

On the editorial page of October 15, mention is made 
of a game warden who was shot by two Greeks whom he 
had caught in the act of killing song birds. The warden 
should have had his gun with him and should have tried 
to do the shooting first. It is dangerous for a warden or 
anyone else to have anything to do with these men unless 
he first “gets the drop on them.” , 

I once took a hand in arresting one of these song bird 
shooters. He did not try to shoot me. I had taken the 
precaution, not having my gun with me, to get his before 
I began to ask him any questions, but he did, after I had 
taken pity on him ard had let him go, try to have me 
arrested, because, as he said, I had interfered with him 
and I was not “a police.” I was across at the head of 
Misery Bay one afternoon when I heard the report of a 
shotgun, and started out to investigate, and found a 
Polander with an old muzzleloader that he was just now 
reloading. Waiting until he had it reloaded, I went up 
to him and asked to look at his gun. He must have sus- 
pected me, for he drew the gun back, but I made a grab 
for it and got it. “What do you find out here to shoot?” 
I asked. He had only fired at those little birds—robins. 
“How long have you been in this country?” He ke 


“-¥ery good English for a Pole. He said he had been here 


ten years. “Well, then, you must know that it is against 
the law to shoot those birds.” Yes, he knew it was, but 
there were-no police over here; that was why he had 
comé here. - “Any citizen can arrest you; he does not 
need to be a policeman. Now, I can take you over to the 
city myself. Have you a permit for this gun?” No, he 


‘didnot need any; this was a free country. ; 
* "Yes, it is supposed to be; but you must get a permit 


e you use this gun again. Then you can’t shoot 
robins with it, either. That permit will cost you $10. It 
is hardly worth that to you. You might as well throw 
the old gun away. ‘ Now, I can take you to town and pre- 
fer three charges against The fine for each will be 
$1q,:and’I will get half of it, But 1 do not want to take 
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money from you men; you have to work hard for what 
little you do get.” 

Yes, he hardly ever got more than a dollar and a half 
a day, and was not getting even that now. These men 
were on a strike just then. - 

“Yes, I know,” I told him. “Well, you travel off hom 
now and put that gun away. If I ever find you with it 
aves here again I will take you to tewn and have you 

ned.” 

I discharged both barrels of his gun to be on the safe 
side, then handing it to him told him to get it home and 
leave it there. 

About ten days after this I met one of the ward con- 
stables up town and was hailed with, “See here! Do 
you know that you came near having a policeman ‘with a 
warrant after you the other day? at Dago you took 
the gun from over on the peninsula came into our ‘office 
and wanted a warrant for you. The ’Squire would. not 
give him one, but told him that you should have brought 
him to him, then he would have given him a fine.” 

“T’ll do it next time, tell the ’Squire.” 

Men never know when they are well off. I did not 
want that man fined on account of his wife and children. 
If I find him and his gun over there again, he won’t want 
any warrants next time. I'll provide the warrant for 
him. : Casita BLANco. 


Massachusetts Sportsmen. 


Boston, Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: It be- 
gins to look as if the old Bay State were approaching the 
point where it will be dangerous to violate fish and game 
laws. The labors of game wardens the past two weeks 
seem to eclipse all previous records. In the fourteen 
days prior to October 27, thirty-five arrests have been 
made by deputies in Massachusetts. Of these, two were 
deer cases, one resulting in a fine of $100; the other is 
still in court. Twelve were for killing song and in- 
sectivorous birds, fines $290; eighteen for Sunday hunt- 
ing, fines $180; two for ferreting, $40; one short lobster 
case, $35; making a total in fines of $645. These arrests 
were made in ten cities and towns in different parts of 
the State. This activity on the part of the deputies is 
very encouraging, as it indicates progress toward the 
development of a system of enforcing the laws that will 
eveniually be very effective, provided a sufficient number 
of men of the right stamp are put into the field, 

There is no question that public sentiment is very 
strongly in favor of a strict enforcement, nor is there 
any question as to the ability of the State to provide the 
means requisite to secure it. If any of the laws run so 
far contrary to public approval as to render their en- 
forcement an impossibility, they should be replaced by 
such as can be enforced. When a law becomes a “dead 
letter” it is not simply innocuous, it is harmful,- it en- 
genders a disregard of all laws. 

Our commissioners and their deputies are demg a great 
work, and during certain periods of the year their num- 
bers should be increased considerably, perhaps to twice 
the number now employed on a salary. 

From Cottage City comes a complaint that a “party of 
Soston gunners” wantonly slaughtered 180 ducks one day 
this week, including some canvasbacks and redheads. 
rhis has excited great indignation among the local 
sportsmen, but, under the law, I see no redress. Such 
reports tend to prepare one to favor putting a limit upon 
the bags that may be killed in a day. Arnother- report 
is that at the place above named and Edgartown the peo- 
ple are “up in arms” at the violation of what they regard 
as the “unwritten law of the county” in» regard 
to shooting ducks. There is a mutual understand- 
ing among the local- sportsmen, says Mr. J. E. 
White, of Edgartown, that “no gunner shall go out 
into the Great Pond in Edgartown or into any other 
pond in the county and fix up a boat resembling a brush 
stand for the purpose of shooting ducks.” The chief 
offender is the conimander of the State police boat, the 
Lexington, who is reported to have said that he cared 
nothing about what the local people said, that he was 
going to “shoot ducks in his own way.” It is customary 
for the owners to lease gunning points on the-island, for 
which they receive from $20 to $300 a year, which is all 
the income the land yields. The people say they. will call 
the attention of the proper authorities to what-they term 
the “setting at defiance the rights of the people” by a 
State officer. Aside from the above, your correspondent 
has heard complaints from interested persons in regard 
to the manner in which the Lexington has been used. 
The work for which the boat was designed comes legiti- 
mately under the Fish and Game Commission, but several 
years ago, when the Ocean Gem was used, the boat was 
taken out of the hands of the commissioners and given 
over*to the State police under the late Chief Wade. 

From Essex county reports come in that partridges as 
well as quail are scarce, and some sportsmen express the 
fear that the pheasants may be in some degree to blame 
for this scarcity. It may be there is nothing in this. If 
the native birds are, in fact, killed by pheasants, it would 
appear reasonable to suppose some of them would be 
found dead by the gunners. Reports indicate more 
pheasants in that county than elsewhere in the State. 

Several letters recently received complain loudly of the 
devastations of foxes and urge the enactment of a law 
providing for the payment of a bounty upon. them as one 
of the most effective measures for saving the game birds. 
One of our good farmer friends, Deputy A. M. Lyman, 
of Montague, writes that he hears of a deer having been 
recently killed in his section, and he is using every means 
at his command to find the guilty party, -but he thinks 
it is like “hunting for a needle in the haymow.” 

Mr. I. O. Converse, of Fitchburg, writes: about game in 
that section as follows: “We are having a nice flight 
of woodcock just now, and some very good bags are 
made. Partridge shooting is better than last year; in fact, 
is very good. Quail are scarce, but still quite a number 
have been flushed, but we have not shot any.” The last 
statement is gratifying, and I sincerely hope there will be 
a general abstinence from the killing of quail in our State 
this year. The circular letter sent out by the State Asso- 
ciation just before the opening of the shooting season to 
the various clubs, requesting hunters to spare the quail, 
appears to haye met with a favorable response every- 
where. a) 
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A run through Faneuil Hall Market yesterday disclosed 
a supply of e birds, venison, and bear meat somewhat 
in excess of the amount commonly seen there at this 
season. 

The A. D. Thayer party of two gentlemen and their 
wives returned this week from Moosehead, bringing three 
deer. They went into camp about twelve miles from 
Kineo, on the western shore of the lake. Mr. Thayer 
tells me that in his judgment, from ‘what he saw and 
heard on this trip, deer are as plenttful in that section as 
they are at points further back in the wilderness. 

President Hinman, just back from a two weeks’ trip, 
brought home a moose. 

Dr. Heber Bishop has. recently. visited his camp at 
Clearwater with two companions, Ex-President Reed and 
Mr. W. N. Boylston are at Princeton for woodcock. 
This is a favorite resort with both of them, and they 
know just where to look for the birds. 

It is currently reported that there are now 2,000 non- 
resident hunters in Maine; probably more than half of 
them hail from Massachusetts. There is so much water 
in the low lands and swamps that the deer are to be 
found on the ridges, so that hunting them is unusually 
difficult for this time of the year, but the great majority 
of hunters are meeting with fair success, especially the 
veterans. The total shipment from Bangor to yesterday 
(October 28) is 1,092 deer, 64 moose, 26 bears; as against 
1,281 deer, 55 moose, 18 bears for the corresponding 
period of 1903. 

At Lake Debsconeag, Maine, are Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Williams, of Boston, several from New York and Phila- 
delphia, and Mr. and Mrs. George Gray and two daugh- 
ters from Oldtown. Mr. L. C. Moody, of Boston, was the 
first to secure a deer. Harold Johnson, one of the 
guides, shot the first moose of the season in sight of one 
of the camps. 

One of the biggest bears ever killed in Maine was shot 
recently at Norcross by the cook in one of the camps. 
He weighed about 400 pounds. Mr. O. W. Bragdon, of 
Boston, in Township 22 on Union River, secured a mcose 
said to be the finest of the season. Its weight is given at 
800 pounds. It had a fine set of antlers with very wide 
palms. Mr. Bragdon also secured two fine deer. The 
young man is known in Boston as an athlete, and his 
record as a nimrod will be hard to beat. CENTRAL. 


A Hunter’s License Decision. 


SPRINGFIELD, Ill., Oct. 28—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I beg to hand you herewith copy of a decision of the 
Supreme Court of Illinois, on the constitutionality of the 
non-resident license law, and other questions involved 
in the Illincis law, in a case brought against H. J. Cum- 
mings, of St. Louis, Missouri, who was convicted in the 
Circuit Court of Greene county, this State, for hunting 
protected game without first taking out a non-resident 
license. 

You will note that the decision is a splendid victory 
for the Game Department of the State of. Illinois, and 
will meet with the hearty approval of all sportsmen who 
favor the non-resident license as a splendid means of 
game protection. Joun A. WHEELER, 

State Game Commissioner. 

The text of the decision is as follows, being given here 
practically in full: 

On October 22, 1903, plaintiff in error, Henry J, Cum- 
mings, was fined $25 by a justice of the peace of Greene 
county for hunting game with a gun without having a 
license, as prescribed by section 25 of chapter 61 of 
Hurd’s Statutes of 1903. From this judgment he prayed 
an appeal to the circuit court where the case was heard 
by the court without a jury, upon an agreed state of 
facts, which is substantially as follows: 

“That the defendant, on the 21st day of October, 1903, 
before that day and ever since, has been and is a resident 
of the city of St. Louis, in the State of Missouri; that 
the defendant, on or about the 21st day of October, 1903, 
was hunting with a gun for game on the premises owned 
in fee simple in said county of Greene by the Grand Pass 
Shooting Club, a corporation organized and acting under 
the laws of the State of Illinois, and that said corporation 
has been so incorporated and acting as such corporation 
for several years past, and has been the owner in fee 
simple of about twelve hundred acres of land situated in 
the Illinois River bottom, in said Greene county, and that 
defendant, on the date above stated, did so hunt for game 
on said land, and at no other place whatsoever; that the 
defendant, Henry J. Cummings, on the day when he was 
so hunting on said premises and for which this prosecu- 
tion has been instituted, and for some time previous 
thereto, was a member of said corporation and a bona 
fide stockholder in said corporation; that said corpora- 
tion, on the 12th day of September, 1903, adopted a reso- 
lution authorizing and inviting each member and stock- 
holder of said corporation, at any time thereafter during 
the ensuing year, to visit said club and to hunt for game 
with a gun on the lands of said corporation above stated, 
and so situated in Greene county; that the said defendant, 
Henry J. Cummings, in company with one of the direc- 
tors of said corporation, on the date above stated, was 
on said premises, in said Greene county, with said 
director on the above date stated, and with said director 
and by reason of the resolution referred to above, and by 
reason of being a member of said corporation and a 
stockholder therof, on said premises with a gun, for the 
or of hunting, and was then and there so hunting. 
t is admitted that-the Grand Pass Shooting Club is a 
corporation organized under the laws of the State of 
Illinois, and has been such corggration since August 27, 
1887; that said corporttionl to? several years last past, 
and up to this date, has beentcontinuously, and is now, 
the owner in fee simple of about twelve hundred acres of 
land situated in the Illinois River bottom, in said Greene 
county, which it has inclosed, and on which it has erected 
a club house and other improvements; that_the said cor- 
poration, in September, 1903,. a8 such corporation, 
adopted a resolution of record inviting all the members 
and stockholders of the said corporation to hunt, at any 
time thereafter during the ensuing year, with a gun, for 


_ game, during the proper season, on the said premises of 
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that is to say, within eighteen months past, for game on 
said premises and by reason of the resolution adopted by 
said corporation, as above stated; that the said Henry 
J. Cummings, at said time last named, had not procured 
from the proper authorities of the State of Illinois a 
license to hunt, pursue or kill with a gun any of the wild 
animals, fowl or birds that were then protected by the 
laws of the State of Illinois.” 

Upon the submission of the case on the above state of 
facts, no other evidence being offered by either party, 
the defendant submitted to the court the five following 

ropesitions of law, which he asked to have held as the 
aw applicable to the case: 

1. “That the proviso to section 25 of the act for the 
protection of game,-etc., in force July 1, 1903, is valid 
and binding. - 

2. “That the proviso to section 32 of the same act is 
also valid and binding: : 

3. “That the defendant, Henry J. Cummings, being a 
member and stockholder of the Grand Pass Shooting 
Club, had a right to hunt with a gun on the premises 
owned by the said Grand Pass Shooting Club, and vio- 
lated no Jaw in so doing at the time alleged in the ° 
complaint. . 

4. “That the defendant, Henry J. Cummings, being a 
member and stockholder of the Grand Pass Shooting 
Club, and being invited by the resolution of said corpora- 
tion to hunt on the premises owned by the said corpora- 
tion, in said Greene county, with a gun, for game on the. 
lands of said corporation, in said Greene county, and 
having so hunted on said lands within proper season by 
such invitation, is not guilty of the charge alleged against 
him in this cause. 

5. “That under the evidence in this case the defendant, 
Henry J. Cummings, is not guilty of the charge alleged 
against him in the complaint in this cause.” 

The court marked the first proposition held and the 
others refused, and found the defendant guilty as 
charged in the complaint. He entered his motions for a 
new trial and in arrest of judgment, but both motions 
were overruled, and thereupon the court rendered judg- 
ment against him for a fine and costs, to which he then 
and there excepted. 

Mr. Justice WILkin delivered the opinion of the 
court : 

Section 25 of chapter 61 provides as follows: “For the purpose 
of increasing the game protection, * * * no person or persons 
shall at zny time hunt, pursue or kill with gun any of the wild 
animals, fow! or birds that are protected during any part of the 
year, without first having procured a license so to do, and then 
only during the respective periods of the year when it shall be 
lawful. Said license shall be procured in the following manner: 
* * * And said applicant, if a non-resident, shall pay to the 
county clerk the sum of $15, together with the sum of 50 cents as 
the fee of the county clerk, and if a resident, shall pay to the 
clerk of any city, town or county the sum of $1 as a license fee, 
together with the sum of 10 cents as the fee of the city, town or 
county clerk for issuing-such license; * * * Provided, that the 
owner or owners of farm lands, their children or tenants shall 
have the right to hunt and kill game on the farm lands of which 


he or they are the bona fide owners or tenants,* *.* without 
procuring such resident-dicense.” 


As shown by the foregoing statement, the court below 
held said section valid at the request of the defendant, 
bvt it is now attempted to be maintained by his counsel 
that it is unconstitutional and void—first, because it is 
in conflict with section 2 of article 4 of the Federal Con- 
stitution, which declares that “the citizens of each State 
shall be entitled to all privileges and immunities of citi- 
zens in the several States,” this section of the statute pro- 
viding for a different fee to be paid by non-residents 
from the fee charged. to residents; second, because it is 
in conflict with section 1 of the fourteenth amendnient to 
the Federal Constitution, which provides that ‘no State 
shall make or enforcé any law which shall abridge the 
privileges or immunities of citizens of the United States, 
nor shall any State deprive any person of life, liberty or 
property, without due process of law, nor deny to any 
person within its jurisdiction the equal protection of the 
laws; third, because it infringes upon the exclusive power 
of Congress, under section 8 of article 1 of the Federal 
Contsitution, to regulate commerce among the several 
States. 

An examination of these several objections to the 
validity of the statute will lead to the conclusion that 
neither of them can be sustained, and ‘we.are clearly of 
the opinion that the trial court ruled properly in holding 
the statute valid. Upon this record, however, that ques- 
tion is not before us for decision. That a party to a suit 
cannot ask tlie trial court to hold a proposition of law 
applicable to his case and then assign for error such 
holding is too clear for argument. The validity of sec- 
tion 25 was not questioned upon the trial by proper 
propositions of law,-and it cannot, therefore, be ques- 
tioned here. *- * * 

The next ground of. reversal is that the decision of the 
court below was contrary to the law and the evidence, 
for the reason that the defendant, being an owner of 
stcck in the Grand Pass Shooting Club, was an owner 
of real estate belonging to that corporation, and by virtue 
of such ownership acquired an equitable title to the game 
on the land of the corporation, which he had a right to 
take independently of the provisions of the statute. The 
proviso to section 25, as shown above, is, “that the owner 
or owners of farm lands, their children or tenants shall 
have the right to hunt and kill game on the farm lands 
of which he or they are the bona fide owners or tenants, 
during the season when it is lawful to kill game, without 
procuring such resident license.” This provision having 
been held valid with; ‘other parts of section 25, the de- 
fendant could only. avail himself of the exception by 
bringing himself withjn its limitations, and this he failed 
to do for several reasons. First, being a stockholder in 
the corporation gave him no right, title or interest in the 
real estate owned by the corporation. “A share of stock 
may be defined as ayright which its owner has in the 
management, profits. and ultimate assets of the corpora- 
tion.” “With reference more particularly to the essential 
mn of shares of. : it = been = ential at 
si roperty is personality, and not realty. It is sai 
that . share of stock,is not real estate; has nothing to 

it the character of real estate; is not land, nor a 
itament, nor an, interest in either of them.” “It 
is now a well established principle that the shares of the 
capital stock of corporations are personal property. And 
this applies equally to all ot oo Nineek o those 
whose property. consists of estate, although attempts 
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were formerly made to give to the stock of those com- 
panies the character of an interest in real estate. Sales 
of stock are therefore excluded from the provisions of 
the statute of frauds regulating conveyances of real 
estate or interests in real estate.” “A stockholder has 
no legal title to the corporation property, or to any 
separate part thereof, until a division is made on the 
winding up or dissolution of the corporation, and prior 
to that time he has no right to take any of the corporate 
property for his own purpose.” The assets of a private 
corporation, whether consisting of real estate or personal 
property, belong to the corporate body, and the stock- 
holders are not in any sense the owners thereof. We 
think this proposition so well established that the citation 
of authorities in support of it unnecessary. 

The language of the court in Jn re Eberle, 98 Fed. 
Rep, 197, is applicable to the present case. There the 
defendant was arrested for hunting in a preserve in Hen- 
derson county, this State, and brought habeas corpus 
proceedings in the United States District Court for the 
Northern District of Illinois. The land upon which he 
was charged with hunting was owned by a corporation in 
which he held stock, as the defendant did in the case at 
bar. There the defendant was a non-resident, and con- 
tended that, being an owner of land in Illinois, he could 
not be put on a different footing from residents, and that 
the attempt to discriminate against him deprived him of 
the equal protection of the law. The court, in the de- 
cision of the case, said: “In his petition he states that he 
is a member and stockholder in an Illinois corporation, 
which corporation is the owner of land on which he was 
hunting at the time it is alleged he violated the statute. 
Without, therefore, determining whether a non-resident 
land owner would be relieved from the provisions of the 
statute in question when shooting wild game upon his 
own premises, I deny the petition on the ground that 
the allegations thereof do not entitle the petitioner to the 
relief prayed. * * * The sovereign ownership of wild 
game is in the State, in trust for the benefit of its citi- 
zens, and a statute requiring the payment of a license by 
a non-resident for the privilege of hunting such game 
within the State is a police regulation within the power 
of the State, and not in viclation of article 4, section 2 
of the Federal Constitution, or of section 1 of the four- 
teenth amendment, although said fee is not required of 
residents of the State.” We concur in the reasoning and 
conclusions thus announced. 

In the nest place, it does not appear that the lands 
upon which the defendant was charged with hunting 
without a license were farm lands, but, on the contrary, 
the agreed statement of facts tends to show that the 
twelve hundred acres owned by the shooting club were a 
game reservation owned and used by it as such. It will 
be seen that the proviso above quoted permits the bona 
fide owners of farm lands, or their tenants, during the 
season, etc., to hunt on the same “without procuring such 
resident license.” ‘The title to wild game is in the State, 
without reference to the ownership of the lands upon 
which it may be found, and the State has the undoubted 
right, therefore, to protect and prohibit or regulate the 
taking or killing of the same. “And a game law is not 
invalid because it provides greater restrictions and 
severer penalties against non-residents than against resi- 
dents.” The manifest intention of the Legislature in 
adopting the proviso to section 25 was to permit the 
owners of farm lands residing in this State, and their 
children or tenants, to hunt upon those lands, within the 
other limitations of the statute, without obtaining a resi- 
dent license so to do, and not to extend that privilege 
to residents of other States or countries. 

It is again insisted that even though section 25 is valid 
and the plaintiff in error does not come within its proviso 
as an owner, still the court below erred in refusing to 
hold that section 32 was valid, and that under the proviso 
thereto the defendant should have been acquitted. That 
section provides for the repeal of laws previously passed 
for the protection of game, and the last clause is as fol- 
lows: “Provided, that nothing in this act contained shall 
apply to persons hunting on the land of another person 
by invitation of such land owner.” The Circuit Court 
held this provision invalid, and the defendant preserved 
exceptions to such holding. The question for our de- 
cision on this branch of the case is whether such excep- 
tion or proviso is so repugnant to the balance of the act 
as to be invalid. 


It is a well settled principle of law that an act of the 
Legislature shall be construed, if possible, so as to give 
effect to the intention of the law-makers, which intention 
must be ascertained from the language of the act itself, 
if it be possible to do so, and if it consists of several 
sections, they must be considered and construed together 
in order to arrive at such intention. By section 25 it was 
the manifest purpose of the Legislature to require per- 
sons residing out of this State, owning land here, to ob- 
tain a non-resident license to hunt or take game on such 
land, and it certainly was not the intention to require .an 
owner of farm land who was a non-resident of the State 
to pay a license fee of $15 for hunting upon his own land, 
and at the same time permit him to authorize others, by 
mere invitation, to do so without a license. But that 
proviso is not limited to section 25. It is general, and 
applies to every section in the act which contains any- 
thing in conflict with it. If valid, so construed, a person 
would be authorized to hunt at any season of the year, 
in any manner, without limit as to the amount of game 
killed or taken, if, forsooth, the owner of the land on 
which he hunted had invited him to do so. To give it 
that construction would lead to a defenseless incongruity. 

It is a well-known rule applicable to the construction 
of statutes, that a’saving clause must be rejected when it 
is directly repugnant to the purview or body of the act, 
and cannot stand without rendering the act inconsistent 
and destructive of itself. We are of the opinion that the 
last clause of section 32, which expressly exempts per- 
sons who are hunting on the land of another by the invi- 
tation of such land owner, from taking out a license, 
literally construed, is so repugnant to the balance of the 
statute as to render all of the statute ineffective, and as 
this was manifestly not the intention of the Legislature, 
the clause must be held invalid, except in so far as it 
can be given a limited effect. The purpose of the Legis- 
lature doubtless was to authorize the owner of lands to 
invite another person to do that which he might himself 
lawfully do, and so construed the proviso can be sus- 
tained, but as applicable to the facts of this case the court 
was clearly right in holding it invalid. 

We find no reversible error in this record, and the 
judgment of the Circuit Court will be affirmed. 

Judgment affirmed. 


New Jersey Non-Residents Again. 


WE are told that certain New Jersey game wardens do 
not permit the export of wildfowl, snipe, and mud-hens 
killed by non-residents. As the law contains no prohibi- 
tion of export of these species, the actions of the game 
wardens are, as King Edward wrete of Admiral Rojes- 
twensky’s cannonading the other night, “unwarrantable.” 
The New Jersey export law relates only to quail, ruffed 
grouse, pinnated grouse, woodcock, hare, rabbit, squirrel, 
English pheasant or ring-necked pheasant (unless killed 
on preserves). If the exportation of other species of 
game be interfered with, interference should be resented 
and resisted. 


Prince’s Bay, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: You 
speak of the apparent uncertainty as to what the non- 
resident can shoot in New Jersey. I am informed that a 
non-resident cannot shoot wocdcock in the State without 
first obtaining a license, but as the law reads, it seems 
that woodcock are called snipe, and a non-resident can 
shoot “wild water fowl, snipe and mud-hen (marsh- 
hen).” New Jersey fish and game laws, in an act ap- 
proved April 14, 1903, Sec. 1, puts the woodcock where it 
belongs—“Limicole, sandpipers, willets, marlin, yellow- 
legs, plovers, tattlers, woodcock,” etc. Then again, in 
“an act for the protection of birds and their nests and 
eggs,” approved March 20, 1901, the woodcock is 
properly classed with the snipe family. The only reason 
that has been explained to me why a non-resident can- 
not shoot woodcock in New Jersey, is that the woodcock 
refuses to associate with the sandpiper, etc. Can this be 
right ? ee 

{In the several sections of the law, other than the 
Sec. 1 quoted by our correspondent, treat woodcock and 
snipe as different birds; and there is no uncertainty or 
want of specification to make it clear that the non-resi- 
dent must have a license to shoot woodcock.]} 


Vermont Game. 


Hype Park, Vt., Oct.°27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The shooting season (since September 1) in this part 
of the State has so far proved quite satisfactory. Grouse 
are now more plenty than they were the past two years, 
and very much more plenty than last year. It is not diffi- 
cult to get from ten to twenty shots a day, which, with 
fair shooting, ought to result in the legal limit of five 
birds. An unusually good nesting season, with an 
abundance of feed throughout the summer and fall ex- 
plains their increase. Woodcock were also found in fair 
numbers, the writer having on several different days 
started at least ten birds from their covers. 

The deer season opened last Saturday with apparently 
all the arms-bearing population let loose. During the 
day firing was heard all along the line, and in the evening 
three deer were reported killed, one Jersey cow, and a 
hunter narrowly escaped death, a bullet passing through 
a canvas coat he was carrying on his arm. Several fine 
bucks have been brought into town, and the number re- 
ported killed in the country is already much larger than 
last year. Snow sufficient for tracking fell last night, 
and this will still further increase the score. 

The day before the season opened, Governor Bell 
signed ‘a bill providing that non-resident deer hunters 
should take out a $15 license. Applications for such 
licenses were received by the town clerks on opening day, 
after probably the majority of non-resident hunters had 
been in the woods several days. One non-resident who 
acidentally learned of the new law while in the woods, 
pulled in Sunday. He expressed himself to the effect 
that the quick work of the Legislature was pretty hard 
on him after paying his fare up from Boston with the 
expectation of free hunting here. That the State will 
receive any amount of revenue from such a license, I 
very much doubt. A charge of $15 for eight days of such 
hunting as Vermont offers, would seem to me little short 
of prohibition. I would much rather see the sawdust 
kept out of the trout brooks, and believe if this were done 
we would get much more of the non-residents’ money. 


H. A. Noyes. 
Long Island Ducks. 


Bayport, L. I., Oct. 29—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The first week’s battery shooting here has been very suc- 
cessful for so early in the season. Ducks are in the bay 
in large numbers, and shooting is good, as may be judged 
from the fact that Captain Brown with one gun and four 
separate barrels got four ducks from one flock. The 
largest bags made here this week were Mr. Purdy, of 
New York, 37; Mr. J. Suydam, 4o in two days; Mr. 
Runyon, Newark, 30; Mr. S. G. Painter, New York, 12; 
Mr. Frank Hobson, New York, 13. Others here from 
Manhattan who had good sport were H. B. Goodwin, 
W. P. Peckham, C. A. Ross, A. J. Martin, J. E. Douglass, 
R. Rodman, L. C. Connoly, and G. Still. The ducks are 
fat and in good condition. The outlook for quail and 
rabbit shooting, which opens Tuesday, is very good; the 
birds are well advanced and strong, and the rabbits more 
numerous in this locality than for some years past. 


Henry STOKES. 


East Quocue, Long Island.—Ducks shot last week by 
guests at my house as follows: October 17, 20; October 
18, 13; October 19, 11; October 20, 6; October 21, 15; 
October 22, 32; a total of 95, or an average of 19 per 
day. October 24, 34; October 25, 7; October 26, 12; 
October 27, 16; October 28, 8. Friday’s storm brought 
a flight of mallards, widgeons, sprigs and gadwall or gray 
ducks, with a few blacks and redheads. The shooting of 
ducks with changes of weather is quite fair. More mal- 
lards and widgeon are here than in October, 1903. 


FE. A. JACKSON. 


Quebec Moose. 


AYLMER, Quebec, October 27—Mr. E. J. Chamberlin, 
general manager of, the Canada Atlantic Railway, writes 
to Provincial Game Warden N. FE. Cormier, October 14: 
“We had a most pleasant outing at Kippewa, and each of 
the party secured a moose. Those secured by Mr. Guild 
and Mr. Megeath had rather small heads, but mine, I 
think, was above the average. We had fairly good 
weather, and enjoyed the scenery and outing very much.” 





Silkworm Gut. 


To EVERY true sportsman the study of natural history 
has a certain fascination, and to the angler that little 
understood but most important component of a fisher- 
man’s outfit, gut, presents a study which is of exceeding 
interest. Silkworm gut is a long gland or sac taken from 
the silkworm at a certain period of its growth, when it is 
found to be filled with a fluid which is nothing more or 
less than embryo silk, and which, under certain treat- 
ment, condenses and forms a solid cord or “strand, which 
is the article used in the manufacture oft our leaders. 
snelled hooks, etc. > 

The center of production of silkworm gut 1s Murcta, 
the capital of the Province of that name in southeastern 
Spain. Here is situated a beautiful and picturesque val- 


ley in which are cultivated the mulberry trees which pro- - 


duce the leaves on which the worms are fed. 

How strange it must seem to the modern angler that 
- away in this remote country, where the gentle art has 
never: been cultivated, and where, in fact, it is almost im- 
possible to find the recognized implements for fishing, the 
discovery of the properties of silkworm gut was made, 
and for generations its cultivation and production located. 


Although experiments in raising worms for the sake 
of the gut have been made in many other localities, none 
have been very successful, the natives of Murcia asserting 
that the local growth of mulberry has some peculiar 
property which produces the results obtained with them. 

Now, as to the methods of raising the worms and pre- 
paring the gut: The eggs from which the worms are 
hatched are imported in the spring of the year from 
Italy, principally from the island of Sicily. These are 
purchased by the Spanish peasants, who hatch out the 
worms by placing the eggs between the mattresses of 
their heds, the heat so generated having the desired effect. 

As soon as the worms are large enough to handle, they 


are collected and placed on shallow shelves, which line. 


the living rooms of the peasants’ cottages,.and are fed 
three times a day on fresh mulberry leaves. For several 
days they feed ravenously, until they attain full growth, 
and the silk glands (of which each worm has two) are 
congested with the fluid which would, if left for further 
development, produce silk fibre. They are then killed 
by immersion in a weak solution of sulphuric acid, which 
at the same time hardens the skin or outside shell of the 
worm and congeals the fluid contained in the glands, 
producing a solid cord or strand of gut, ~~ ~- 


Now the worms are ready for the final preparation, 
and in the early days of May they are disposed of by 
auction in the public market of Murcia to the gut manu- 
facturers. When the worms reach the hands of the gut 
manufacturers (of whom there are some half-score -in 
Murcia, employing in the aggregate about a hundred and 
fifty hands), they are first of all stripped of their shells 
or outer skins, exposing the congested glands or guts of 
various lengths and thicknesses, to which is found adher- 
ing a certain quantity of yellowish fleshy substance. 
These guts are softened by soaking in warm water, and 
then with one end attached to a hook fastened in front 
of the workman and the other end attached to a clamp, 
they are stretched to their full natural length. They are 
then cleaned of the superfluous animal matter by means 
of potash and bleached by exposure to the sun. After 
this the strands are polished by rubbing between strips 
of chamois leather and then passed on to the sorting and 


classification department. This sorting is done by women 


arid girls, who, receiving the gut in bundles of fifteen to 
twenty thousand strands, first of all separate into the 
yarious lengths, after which all faulty strands are thrown 
out. These latter constitute an inferior quality or grade 


. technically termed “estriada” (Eng. striated), and are 
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money from you men; you have to work hard for what 
little you do get.” 

Yes, he hardly ever got more than a dollar and a half 
a day, and was not getting even that now. These men 
were on a strike just then. 

“Yes, I know,” I told him. “Well, you travel off home 
now and put that gun away. If I ever find you with it 
overe here again I will take you to town and have you 
fined.” 

I discharged both barrels of his gun to be on the safe 
side, then handing it to him told him to get it home and 
leave it there. 

About ten days after this I met one of the ward con- 
stables up town and was hailed with, “See here! Do 
you know that you came near having a policeman with a 
warrant after you the other day? That Dago you took 
the gun from over on the peninsula came into our office 
and wanted a warrant for you. The ’Squire would not 
give him one, but told him that you should have brought 
him to him, then he would have given him a fine.” 

“T’ll do it next time, tell the ’Squire.” 

Men never know when they are well off. I did not 
want that man fined on account of his wife and children. 
If I find him and his gun over there again, he won’t want 
any warrants next time. I'll provide the warrant for 
him. CaBiA BLANCO. 


Massachusetts Sportsmen. 


Boston, Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: It be- 
gins to look as if the old Bay State were approaching the 
point where it will be dangerous to violate fish and game 
laws. The labors of game wardens the past two weeks 
seem to eclipse all previous records. In the fourteen 
days prior to October 27, thirty-five arrests have been 
made by deputies in Massachusetts. Of these, two were 
deer cases, one resulting in a fine of $100; the other is 
still in court. Twelve were for killing song and in- 
sectivorous birds, fines $290; eighteen for Sunday hunt- 
ing, fines $180; two for ferreting, $40; one short lobster 
case, $35; making a total in fines of $645. These arrests 
were made in ten cities and towns in different parts of 
the State. This activity on the part of the deputies is 
very encouraging, as it indicates progress toward the 
development of a system of enforcing the laws that will 
eventually be very effective, provided a sufficient number 
of men of the right stamp are put into the field. 

There is no question that public sentiment is very 
strongly in favor of a strict enforcement, nor is there 
any question as to the ability of the State to provide the 
means requisite to secure it. If any of the laws run so 
far contrary to public approval as to render their en- 


forcement an impossibility, they should be replaced by 
such as can be enforced. When a law becomes a “dead 
letter” it is not simply innocuous, it is harmful, it en- 


genders a disregard of all laws. 

Our commissioners and their deputies are doing a great 
work, and during certain periods of the year their num- 
bers should be increased considerably, perhaps to twice 
the number now employed on a salary. 

From Cottage City comes a complaint that a “party of 
Boston gunners” wantonly slaughtered 180 ducks one day 
this week, including some canvasbacks and redheads. 
This has excited great indignation among the local 
sportsmen, but, under the law, I see no redress. Such 
reports tend to prepare one to favor putting a limit upon 
the bags that may be killed in a day. Another report 


is that at the place above named and Edgartown the peo- 
ple are “up in arms” at the violation of what they regard 
as the “unwritten law of the county” in regard 
to shooting ducks. There is a mutual understand- 
ing among the local sportsmen, says Mr. J. E. 
White, of Edgartown, that “no gunner shall go out 


into the Great Pond in Edgartown or into any other 
pond in the county and fix up a boat resembling a brush 
stand for the purpose of shooting ducks.” The chief 
offender is the commander of the State police boat, the 
Lexington, who is reported to have said that he cared 
nothing about what the local people said, that he was 
going to “shoot ducks in his own way.” It is customary 
for the owners to lease gunning points on the island, for 
which they receive from $20 to $300 a year, which is all 
the income the land yields. The people say they will call 
the attention of the proper authorities to what they term 
the “setting at defiance the rights of the people” by a 
State officer. Aside from the above, your correspondent 
has heard complaints from interested persons in regard 
to the manner in which the Lexington has been used. 
The work for which the boat was designed comes legiti- 
mately under the Fish and Game Commission, but several 
years ago, when the Ocean Gem was used, the boat was 
taken out of the hands of the commissioners and given 
over to the State police under the late Chief Wade. 

From Essex county reports come in that partridges as 
well as quail are scarce, and some sportsmen express the 
fear that the pheasants may be in some degree to blame 
for this scarcity. It may be there is nothing in this. If 
the native birds are, in fact, killed by pheasants, it would 
appear reasonable to suppose some of them would be 
found dead by the gunners. Reports indicate more 
pheasants in that county than elsewhere in the State. 

Several letters recently received complain loudly of the 
devastations of foxes and urge the enactment of a law 
providing for the payment of a bounty upon them as one 
of the most effective measures for saving the game birds. 
One of our good farmer friends, Deputy A. M. Lyman, 
of Montague, writes that he hears of a deer having been 
recently killed in his section, and he is using every means 
at his command to find the guilty party, but he thinks 
it is like “hunting for a needle in the haymow.” 

Mr. I. O. Converse, of Fitchburg, writes about game in 
that section as follows: “We are having a nice flight 
of woodcock just now, and some ‘very good bags are 
made. Partridge shooting is better than last year; in fact, 
is very good. Quail are scarce, but still quite a number 
have been flushed, but we have not shot any.” The last 
statement is gratifying, and I sincerely hope there will be 
a general abstinence from the killing of quail in our State 
this year. The circular letter sent out by the State Asso- 
ciation just before the opening of the shooting season to 
the various clubs, requesting hunters to spare the quail, 
appears to have met with a favorable response every- 
where. i 


A run through Faneuil Hall Market yesterday disclosed 
a supply of game birds, venison, and bear meat somewhat 
in excess of the amount commonly seen there at this 
season. 

‘The A. D. Thayer party of two gentlemen and their 
wives returned this week from Moosehead, bringing three 
deer. They went into camp about twelve miles from 
Kineo, on the western shore of the lake. Mr. Thayer 
tells me that in his judgment, ftom what he saw and 
heard on this trip, deer are as plentiful in that section as 
they are at points further back in the wilderness. 

President Hinman, just back from a two weeks’ trip, 
brought home a moose. 

Dr. Heber Bishop has recently visited his camp at 
Clearwater with two companions. Ex-President Reed and 
Mr. W. N. Boylston are at Princeton for woodcock. 
This is a favorite resort with both of them, and they 
know just where to look for the birds. 

It is currently reported that there are now 2,000 non- 
resident hunters in Maine; probably more than half of 
them hail from Massachusetts. There is so much water 
in the low lands and swamps that the deer are to be 
found on the ridges, so that hunting them is unusually 
difficult for this time of the year, but the great majority 
of hunters are meeting with fair success, especially the 
veterans. The total shipment from Bangor to yesterday 
(October 28) is 1,092 deer, 64 moose, 26 bears; as against 
1,281 deer, 55 moose, 18 bears for the corresponding 
period of 1903. 

At Lake Debsconeag, Maine, are Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Williams, of Boston, several from New York and Phila- 
delphia, and Mr. and Mrs. George Gray and two daugh- 
ters from Oldtown. Mr. L. C. Moody, of Boston, was the 
first to secure a deer. Harold Johnson, one of the 
guides, shot the first moose of the season in sight of one 
of the camps. 

One of the biggest bears ever killed in Maine was shot 
recently at Norcross by the cook in one of the camps. 
He weighed about 400 pounds. Mr. O. W. Bragdon, of 
Boston, in Township 22 on Union River, secured a moose 
said to be the finest of the season. Its weight is given at 
800 pounds. It had a fine set of antlers with very wide 
palms. Mr. Bragdon also secured two fine deer. The 
young man is known in Boston as an athlete, and his 
record as a nimrod will be hard to beat. CENTRAL. 


A Hunter’s License Decision. 


SPRINGFIELD, IIl., Oct. 28—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I beg to hand you herewith copy of a decision of the 
Supreme Court of Illinois, on the constitutionality of the 
non-resident license law, and other questions involved 
in the Illincis law, in a case brought against H. J. Cum- 
mings, of St. Louis, Missouri, who was convicted in the 
Circuit Court of Greene county, this State, for hunting 
protected game without first taking out a non-resident 
license. 

You will note that the decision is a splendid victory 
for the Game Department of the State of Illinois, and 
will meet with the hearty approval of all sportsmen who 
favor the non-resident license as a splendid means of 
game protection. Joun A. WHEELER, 

State Game Commissioner. 

The text of the decision is as follows, being given here 
practically in full: 

On October 22, 1903, plaintiff in error, Henry J. Cum- 
mings, was fined $25 by a justice of the peace of Greene 
county for hunting game with a gun without having a 
license, as prescribed by section 25 of chapter 61 of 
Hurd’s Statutes of 1903. From this judgment he prayed 
an appeal to the circuit court where the case was heard 
by the court without a jury, upon an agreed state of 
facts, which is substantially as follows: 

“That the defendant, on the 21st day of October, 1903, 
before that day and ever since, has been and is a resident 
of the city of St. Louis, in the State of Missouri; that 
the defendant, on or about the 21st day of October, 1903, 
was hunting with a gun for game on the premises owned 
in fee simple in said county of Greene by the Grand Pass 
Shooting Club, a corporation organized and acting under 
the laws of the State of Illinois, and that said corporation 
has been so incorporated and acting as such corporation 
for several years past, and has been the owner in fee 
simple of about twelve hundred acres of land situated in 
the Illinois River bottom, in said Greene county, and that 
defendant, on the date above stated, did so hunt for game 
on said land, and at no other place whatsoever; that the 
defendant, Henry J. Cummings, on the day when he was 
so hunting on said premises and for which this prosecu- 
tion has been instituted, and for some time previous 
thereto, was a member of said corporation and a bona 
fide stockholder in said corporation; that said corpora- 
tion, on the 12th day of September, 1903, adopted a reso- 
lution authorizing and inviting each member and stock- 
holder of said corporation, at any time thereafter during 
the ensuing year, to visit said club and to hunt for game 
with a gun on the lands of said corporation above stated, 
and so situated in Greene county; that the said defendant, 
Henry J. Cummings, in company with one of the direc- 
tors of said corporation, on the date above stated, was 
on said premises, in said Greene county, with said 
director on the above date stated, and with said director 
and by reason of the resolution referred to above, and by 
reason of being a member of said corporation and a 
stockholder therof, on said premises with a gun, for the 
purpose of hunting, and was then and there so hunting. 
It.is admitted that the Grand Pass Shooting Club is a 
corporation organized under the laws of the State of 
Illinois, and has been such corporation since August 27, 
1887; that said corporatién for several years last past, 
and up to this date, has been continuously, and is now, 
the owner in fee simple of about twelve hundred acres of 
land situated in the Illinois River bottom, in said Greene 
county, which it has inclosed, and on which it has erected 
a club house and other improvements; that_the said cor- 
poration, in September, 1993, as such corporation, 
adopted a resolution of record inviting all the members 
and stockholders of the said corporation to hunt, at any 
time thereafter during the ensuing year, with a gun, for 
game, during the proper season, on the said premises of 
said corporation, in said ‘county; that the said de- 
fendant, Henry J. Cummings,-did so hunt with a on 
the said premises on the date claimed by the 


that is to say, within eighteen months past, for game on 
said premises and by reason of the resolution adopted by 
Said corporation, as above stated; that the said Henry 
J. Cummings, at said time last named, had not procured 
from the proper authorities of the State of Illinois a 
license to hunt, pursue or kill with a gun any of the wild 
animals, fowl or birds that were then protected by the 
laws of the State :of Illinois.” 

Upon the submission of the case on the above state of 
facts, no other evidence being offered by either party, 
the defendant submitted to the court the five following 
propositions of law, which he asked to have held as the 
law applicable to the case: 

1. “That the proviso to section 25 of the act for the 
protection of ‘game, etc., in force July 1, 1903, is valid 
and binding. 

2. “That the proviso to section 32 of the same act is 
also valid and binding. 

3. “That the defendant, Henry J. Cummings, being a 
member and stockholder of the Grand Pass Shooting 
Club, had a right to hunt with a gun on the premises 
owned by the said Grand Pass Shooting Club, and vio- 
lated no law in so doing at the time alleged in the 
complaint. 

4.. “That the defendant, Henry J. Cummings, being a 
member and stockholder of the Grand Pass Shooting 
Club, and being invited by the resolution of said corpora- 
tion to hunt on the premises owned by the said corpora- 
tion, in said Greene county, with a gun, for game on the 
lands of said corporation, in said Greene county, and 
having so hunted on said lands within proper season by 
such invitation, is not guilty of the charge alleged against 
him in this cause. 

5. “That under the evidence in this case the defendant, 
Henry J. Cummings, is not guilty of the charge alleged 
against him in the complaint in this cause.” 

The court marked the first proposition held and the 
others refused, and found the defendant guilty as 
charged in the complaint. He entered his motions for a 
new trial and in arrest of judgment, but both motions 
were overruled, and thereupon the court rendered judg- 
ment against him for a fine and costs, to which he then 
and there excepted. 

Mr. Justice Witkin delivered the opinion of the 
court : 


Section 25 of chapter 61 provides as follows: “For the purpose 
of increasing the game protection, * * * no person or persons 
shall at any dens benhy pursue or kill with gun any of the wild 
animals, fowl or birds that are protected during any part of the 
year, without first having procured a license so to do, and then 
only during the respective periods of the year when it shall be 
lawful. Said license shall be procured in the following manner: 
* * * And said applicant, if a non-resident, shall pay to the 
county clerk the sum of $15, together with the sum of 50 cents as 
the fee of the county clerk, and if a resident, shall pay to the 
clerk of any city, town or county the sum of $1 as a license fee, 
together with the sum of 10 cents as the fee of the city, town or 
county clerk for issuing such license; * * * Provided, that the 
owner or owners of farm lands, their children or tenants shall 
have the right to hunt and kill game on the farm lands of which 
he or they are the bona fide owners or tenants,* * * without 
procuring such residerit license.” 


As shown by the foregoing statement, the court below 
held said section valid-at the request of the defendant, 
but it is now attenipted to be maintained by his counsel 
that it is unconstitutional and void—first, because it is 
in conflict with section 2 of article 4 of the Federal Con- 
stitution, which declares that “the citizens of each State 
shall be entitled to all privileges and immunities of citi- 
zens in the several States,” this section of the statute pro- 
viding for a different fee to be paid by non-residents 
from the fee charged to residents; second, because it is 
in conflict with section 1 of the fourteenth amendment to 
the Federal Constitution, which provides that ‘no State 
shall make or enforce any law which shall abridge the 
privileges or immunities of citizens of the United States, 
nor shall any State deprive any person of life, liberty or 
property, without due process of law, nor deny to any 
person within its jurisdiction the equal protection of the 
laws; third, because it infringes upon the exclusive power 
of Congress, under section 8 of article 1 of the Federal 
Contsitution, to regulate commerce among the several 
States. 

An examination of these several objections to the 
validity of the statute will lead to the conclusion that 
neither of them can be sustained, and we are clearly of 
the opinion that the trial court ruled properly in holding 
the statute valid. Upon this record, however, that ques- 
tion is not before us for decision. That a party to a suit 
cannot ask the trial court to hold a proposition of law 
applicable to his case and then assign for error such 
holding is too clear for argument. The validity of sec- 
tion 25 was not questioned upon the trial by proper 
propositions of law, and it cannot, therefore, be ques- 
tioned here. * * * 

The next ground of reversal is that the decision of the 
court below was contrary to the law and the evidence, 
for the reason that the defendant, being an owner of 
stcck in the Grand. Pass Shooting Club, was an owner 
of real estate belonging to that corporation, and by virtue 
of such ownership acquired an equitable title to the game 
on the land of the corporation, which he had a right to 
take independently of the provisions of the statute. The 
proviso to section 25, as shown above, is, “that the owner 
or owners of farm lands, their children or tenants-shall 
have the right to hunt and kill game on the farm lands 
of which he or they are the bona fide owners or tenants, 
during the season when it is lawful to kill game, without 
procuring such resident license.” This provision having 
been held valid with other parts of section 25, the de- 
fendant could only avail himself ef the exception by 
bringing himself within its limitations, and this he failed 
to be several feasons. First, being a stockholder in 
the corporation gave him no right, title or interest in the 
real estate owned by the corporation. “A share of stock 
may be defined as-a right which its owner has in the 
mariagement, profits and ultimate assets of the corpora- 
tion.” “With-referénce more particularly to the essential 
nature of shares 6f stock, it has been well settled that 
such property is personality, and not realty. It is said 
that a share of stéck is- not real estate; has nothing to 

ive it the character of real estate; is not land, nor a 

reditament, nor ‘an interest in either of them.” “It 
is now a well established principle that the shares of the 
capital stock of corporations are personal property. And 
this applies equally to ‘all ions, including those 
whose property consists of estate, although attempts 
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were formerly made to give to the stock of those com- 
panies the character of an interest in real estate. Sales 
of stock are therefore excluded from the provisions of 
the statute of frauds regulating conveyances of real 
estate or interests in real estate.” “A stockholder has 
no legal -title to the corporation property, or to any 
separate part thereof, until a division is made on ‘the 
winding up or dissolution of the corporation, and prior 
to that time he has no right to take any of the corporate 
property for his own purpose.” ‘The assets of a private 
corporation, whether consisting of real estate or personal 
property, belong to the corporate body, and the stock- 
holders are not in any sense the owners thereof. We 
think this proposition so well established that the citation 
of authorities in support of it unnecessary. 

The language of the court in Jn re Eberle, 98 Fed. 
Rep. 197, is applicable to the present case. There the 
defendant was arrested for hunting in a préserve in Hen- 
derson county, this State, and brought habeas corpus 
proceedings in the United States District Court for the 
Northern District of Illinois. The land upon which he 
was charged with hunting was owned by a corporation in 
which he held stock, as the defendant did in the case at 
bar. There the defendant was a non-resident, and con- 
tended that, being an owner of land in Illinois, he could 
not be put on a different footing from residents, and that 
the attempt to discriminate against him deprived him of 
the equal protection of the law. The court, in the de- 
cision of the case, said: “In his petition he states that he 
is a member and stockholder in an Illinois corporation, 
which corporation is the owner of land on which he was 
hunting at the time it is alleged he violatéd the statute. 
Without, therefore, determining whether a: non-resident 
land owner would be relieved from the provisions of the 
statute in question when shooting wild game upon his 
own premises, I deny the petition on the! ground that 
the allegations thereof do not entitle the petitioner to the 
relief prayed. * * * The sovereign ownership of wild 
game is in the State, in trust for the benefit of its citi- 
zens, and a statute requiring the payment of a license by 
a non-resident for the privilege of hunting such game 
within the State is a police regulation within the power 
of the State, and not in violation of article 4, section 2 
of the Federal Constitution, or of section 1 of the four- 
teenth amendment, although said fee is not required of 
residents of the State.” We concur in the reasoning and 
conclusions thus announced. 

In the next place, it does. not appear that the lands 
upon which the defendant was charged with hunting 
without a license were farm lands, but, on the contrary, 
the agreed statement of facts tends to show that the 
twelve hundred acres owned by the shootirig club were a 
game reservation owned and used by it as;such. It will 
be seen that the proviso above quoted permits the bona 
fide owners of farm lands, or their tenants, during the 
season, etc., to hunt on the same “without procuring such 
resident license.” The title to wild game is in the State, 
without reference to the ownership of the lands upon 
which it may be found, and the State has the undoubted 
right, therefore, to protect and prohibit or regulate the 
taking or killing of the same. “And a game law is not 
invalid because it provides greater restrictions and 
severer penalties against non-residents than! against resi- 
dents.” The manifest intention of the Legislature in 
adopting the proviso to section 25 was to permit the 
owners of farm lands residing in this State, and their 
children or tenants, to hunt upon those lands, within the 
other limitations of the statute, without obtaining a resi- 
dent license so to do, and not to extend that privilege 
to residents of other States or countries. 

It is again insisted that even though section 25 is valid 
and the plaintiff in error does not come within its proviso 
as an owner, still the court below erred in refusing to 
hold that section 32 was valid, and that under the proviso 
thereto the defendant should have been acquitted. That 
section provides for the repeal of laws previously passed 
for the protection of game, and the last clause is as fol- 
lows: “Provided, that nothing in this act contained shall 
apply to persons hunting on the land of another person 
by invitation of such land owner.” The Circuit Court 
held this provision invalid, and the defendant preserved 
exceptions to such holding. The question; for our de- 
cision on this branch of the case is whether such excep- 
tion or proviso is so repugnant to the balance of the act 
as to be invalid. 


Silkworm Gut. — | 


To EVERY true sportsman the study of natural history 
has a certain fascination, and to the angler that little 
understood but most important component of a fisher- 
man’s outfit, gut, presents a study which is of exceeding 
interest. Silkworm gut is a long gland or sac taken from 
the silkworm at a certain period of its growth, when it is 
found to be filled with a fluid which is nothing more or 
less than embryo silk, and which, under certain treat- 
ment, condenses and forms a solid cord or strand, which 
is the article used in the manufacture of. our leaders, 
snelled hooks, etc. : iis’ 5 

The center of production of silkworm gut is Murcia, 
the capital of the Province of that name in southeastern 
Spain. Here is situated a beautiful and picturesque val- 
ley in which are cultivated the mulberry trees which pro- 
duce the leaves on which the worms are fed. 

How strange it must seem to the modern. angler that 
away in this remote country, where the gentle art has 
never been cultivated, and where, in fact, it is almost im- 
possible to find the recognized implements for fishing, the 
discovery of the properties of silkworm gut was made, 
and for generations its cultivation and production located. 


It is a well settled principle of law-that an act of the 
Legislature shall be construed, if possible, so as to give 
effect to the intention of the law-makers, which intention 
must be ascertained from the language of the act itself, 
if it be possible to do so, and if it consists of several 
sections, they must be considered and construed together 
in order to’arrive at such intention. By section 25 it was 
the manifest purpose of the Legislature to require per- 
sons residing out of this State, owning land here, to ob- 
tain a non-resident license to hunt or take game on such 
land, and it certainly was not the intention to require an 
owner of farm land who was a non-resident of the State 
to pay a license fee of $15 for hunting upon his own land, 
and at the same time permit him to authorize others, by 
mere invitation, to do so without a license. But that 
proviso is not limited to section 25. It is general, and 
applies to every section in the act which contains any- 
thing in conflict with it. If valid, so construed, a person 
would be authorized to hunt at any season of the year, 
in any manner, without limit as to the amount of game 
killed or taken, if, forsooth, the owner of the land on 
which he hunted had invited him to do so. To give it 
that construction would lead to a defenseless incongruity. 

It is a well-known rule applicable to the construction 
of statutes, that a saving clause must be rejected when it 
is directly repugnant to the purview or body of the act, 
and cannot stand without rendering the act inconsistent 
and destructive of itself. We are of the opinion that the 
last clause of section 32, which expressly exempts per- 
sons who are hunting on the land of another by the invi- 
tation of such land owner, from taking out a license, 
literally construed, is so repugnant to the balance of the 
statute as to render all of the statute ineffective, and as 
this was manifestly not the intention of the Legislature, 
the clause must be held invalid, except in so far as it 
can be given a limited effect. The purpose of the Legis- 
lature doubtless was to authorize the owner of lands to 
invite another person to do that which he might himself 
lawfully do, and so construed the proviso can be sus- 
tained, but as applicable to the facts of this case the court 
was clearly right in holding it invalid. 

We find no reversible error in this record, and the 
judgment of the Circuit Court will be affirmed. 

Judgment affirmed. 


New Jersey Non-Residents Again. 


WE are told that certain New Jersey game wardens do 
not permit the export of wildfowl, snipe, and mud-hens 
killed by non-residents. As the law contains no prohibi- 
tion of export of these species, the actions of the game 
wardens are, as King Edward wrote of Admiral Rojes- 
twensky’s cannonading the other night, “uwnwarrantable.” 
The New Jersey export law relates only to quail, ruffed 
grouse, pinnated grouse, woodcock, hare, rabbit, squirrel, 
English pheasant or ring-necked pheasant (unless killed 
on ‘preserves). If the exportation of other species of 
game be interfered with, interference should be resented 
and resisted. 


Prince’s Bay, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: You 
speak of the apparent uncertainty as to what the non- 
resident can shoot in New Jersey. I am informed that a 
non-resident cannot shoot wocdcock in the State without 
first obtaining a license, but as the law reads, it seems 
that woodcock are called snipe, and a non-resident can 
shoot “wild water fowl, snipe and mud-hen (marsh- 
hen).” New Jersey fish and game laws, in an act ap- 
proved April 14, 1903, Sec. 1, puts the woodcock where it 
belongs—“Limicole, sandpipers, willets, marlin, yellow- 
legs, plovers, tattlers, woodcock,” etc. Then again, in 
“an act for the protection of birds and their nests and 
eggs,” approved March 20, 1901, the woodcock is 
properly classed with the snipe family. The only reason 
that has been explained to me why a non-resident can- 
not shoot woodcock in New Jersey, is that the woodcock 
refuses to associate with the sandpiper, etc. Can this be 
right? oe 

[In the several sections of the law, other than the 
Sec, 1 quoted by our correspondent, treat woodcock and 
snipe as different birds; and there is no uncertainty or 
want of specification to make it clear that the non-resi- 
dent must have a license to shoot woodcock.]} 


RIVER FISHING 


Although experiments in raising worms for the sake 
of the gut have been made in many other localities, none 
have been very successful, the natives of Murcia asserting 
that the local growth of mulberry has some peculiar 
property which produces the results obtained with them. 

Now, as to the methods of raising the worms and pre- 
paring the gut: The eggs from which the worms are 
hatched are imported in the spring of the year from 
Italy, principally from the island of Sicily. These are 
purchased by the Spanish peasants, who hatch out the 
worms by placing the eggs between the mattresses of 
their beds, the heat so generated having the desired effect. 

As soon as the worms are large enough to handle, they 
are collected and placed on shallow shelves, which line 
the living rooms of the peasants’ cottages, and are fed 
three times a day on fresh mulberry leaves. For several 
days they feed ravenously, until they attain full growth, 
and the silk glands (of which each worm has two) are 
congested with the fluid which would, if left for further 
development, produce silk fibre. They are then killed 
by immersion in a weak solution of sulphuric acid, which 
at the same time hardens the skin or outside shell of the 
worm and congeals the fluid contained in the glands, 
producing a solid cord or strand of gut, 


Vermont Game. 


Hype Park, Vt., Oct. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The shooting season (since September 1) in this part 
of the State has so far proved quite satisfactory. Grouse 
are now more plenty than they were the past two. years, 
and very much more plenty than last year. It is not diffi- 
cult to get from ten to twenty shots a day, which, with 
fair shooting, ought to result in the legal limit of five 
birds. An unusually good nesting season, with an 
abundance of feed throughout the summer and fall ex- 
plains their increase. Woodcock were also found in fair 
numbers, the writer having on several different days 
started at least ten birds from their covers. 

The deer season opened last Saturday with apparently 
all the arms-bearing population let loose. During the 
day firing was heard all along the line, and in the evening 
three deer were reported killed, one Jersey cow, and a 
hunter narrowly escaped death, a bullet passing through 
a canvas coat he was carrying on his arm. Several fine 
bucks have been brought into town, and the number re- 
ported killed in the country is already much larger than 
last year. Snow sufficient for tracking fell last night, 
and this will still further increase the score. 

_The day before the season opened, Governor Bell 
signed a bill providing that non-resident deer hunters 
should take out a $15 license. Applications for such 
licenses were received by the town clerks on opening day, 
after probably the majority of non-resident hunters had 
been in the woods several days. One non-resident who 
acidentally learned. of the new law while in the woods, 
pulled in Sunday. He expressed himself to the effect 
that the quick work of the Legislature was pretty hard 
on him after paying his fare up from Boston with the 
expectation of free hunting here. That the State will 
receive any amount of revenue from such a license, I 
very much doubt. A charge of $15 for eight days of such 
hunting as Vermont offers, would seem to me little short 
of prohibition. I would much rather see the sawdust 
kept out of the trout brooks, and believe if this were done 
we would get much more of the non-residents’ money. 

H. A. Noyes. 


Long Island Ducks. 


Bayport, L. I., Oct. 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The first week’s battery shooting here has been very suc- 
cessful for so early in the season. Ducks are in the bay 
in large numbers, and shooting is good, as may be judged 
from the fact that Captain Brown with one gun and four 
separate barrels got four ducks from one flock. The 
largest bags made here this week were Mr. Purdy, of 
New York, 37; Mr. J. Suydam, 40 in two days; Mr. 
Runyon, Néwark, 30; Mr. S. G. Painter, New York, 12; 
Mr. Frank Hobson, New York, 13. Others here from 
Manhattan who had good sport were H. B. Goodwin, 
W. P. Peckham, C. A. Ross, A. J. Martin, J. E. Douglass, 
R. Rodman, L. C. Connoly, and G. Still. The ducks are 
fat and in good condition. The outlook for quail and 
rabbit shooting, which opens Tuesday, is very good; the 
birds are well advanced and strong, and the rabbits more 
numerous in this locality than for some years past. 


Henry STOKES. 


East Quocue, Long Island.—Ducks shot last week by 
guests at my house as follows: October 17, 20; October 
18, 13; October 19, 11; October 20, 6; October 21, 15; 
October 22, 32; a total of 95, or an average of 19 per 
day. October 24, 34; October 25, 7; October 26, 12; 
October 27, 16; October 28, 8. TFriday’s storm brought 
a flight of mallards, widgeons, sprigs and gadwall or gray 
ducks, with a few blacks and redheads. The shooting of 
ducks with changes of weather is quite fair. More mal- 
lards and widgeon are here than in October, 1903. 

E. A. JAcKSON. 


Quebec Moose. 


AYLMER, Quebec, October 27.—Mr. E. J. Chamberlin, 
general manager of the Canada Atlantic Railway, writes 
to Provincial Game Warden N. E. Cormier, October 14: 
“We had a most pleasant outing at Kippewa, and each of 
the party secured a moose. Those secured by Mr. Guild 
and Mr. Megeath had rather small heads, but mine, I 
think, was above the average. We had fairly good 
weather, and enjoyed the scenery and outing very much.” 





Now the worms are ready for the final preparation, 
and in the early days of May they are disposed of by 
auction in the public market of Murcia to the gut manu- 
facturers. When the worms reach the hands of the gut 
manufacturers (of whom there are some half-score in 
Murcia, employing in the aggregate about a hundred and 
fifty hands), they are first of all stripped of their shells 
or outer skins, exposing the congested glands or guts of 
various lengths and thicknesses, to which is found adher- 
ing a certain quantity of yellowish fleshy substance. 
These guts are softened by soaking in warm water, and 
then with one end attached to a hook fastened in front 
of the workman and the other end attached to a clamp, 
they are stretched to their full natural length. They are 
then cleaned of the superfluous animal matter by means 
of potash and bleached by exposure to the sun. After 
this the strands are polished by rubbing between strips 
of chamois leather and then passed on to the sorting and 
classification department. ‘This sorting is done by women 
and girls, who, receiving the gut in bundles of fifteen to 
twenty thousand strands, first of all separate into the 
various lengths, after which all faulty strands are thrown 
out. These latter constitute an inferior quality or grade 
technically termed “estriada” (Eng. striated), and are 
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usually the gut from worms which were diseased or had 
become bruised and damaged in handling. Then the 
various grades as detailed below are sorted out. This is 
a process requiring considerable care and skill, as every- 
thing is left to the judgment of the operator, no gauge or 
other mechanical appliance being used. The stock, now 
separated into len; and grades, is passed on to the 
packers, who, taking the various lengths of each e, 
first tie it in bunches of one hundred strands and then 
into bundles of ten bunches or one thousand strands. 
This is the form in which it reaches the hands of the 
manufacturers of fishing tackle. : 

Of course it is understood that the worms, being of 
various sizes, naturally produce gut of different lengths 
and thicknesses, which for commercial purposes are class- 
ified as follows: ahve 

1. Refina, which is the finest texture, and which is used 
generally for small brook trout fishing. 

2. Fina is a trifle heavier in texture than Refina, 

3. Regular, heavier still than Fina, and suitable for 
ordinary trout or similar fishing. 

4. Padron 2) Grades heavier in texture to No. 3, and 

s. Padron 1 § used in tackle for bass fishing. 

6. M 3 Heavier strands yet than the Padron 

; eee classes; suitable for small salmon and 
7, Marana T\ for salt-water fishing. y 

And finally Imperial and Royal grades, of which the 
production is very limited. These grades are almost ex- 
clusively made into single leaders for the heavy salmon 
fishing in Ireland and Scotland. ‘ f 

The lengths of gut strands vary from eight to sixteen 
inches, running longer in the finer grades, the most gen- 
eral length, however, is about eleven inches. _ ‘ 

Although silkworm gut is generally associated with 
angling, it has other uses, and during the last few years 
it has almost superseded silk thread and silver wire used 
in surgical operations, as, being absorbed by the sutures, 
the annoying operation of withdrawing stitches is 
obviated. ; ae 

The annual output of the Murcia factories is about 
120,000,000 strands, of which some 30,000,000 in one form 
or another finds its way into this country. 

THOMAS Perry. 


Visible Results of Salmon Culture 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of October 22, Mr. Edward A. Samuels 
has given us another of his instructive “Fish Chats,” for 
which his long experience as an angler in many waters, 
and his habits of painstaking and correct observation 
eminently qualify him. The Old Angler is only too will- 
ing to sit at his brother’s feet and learn from him much 
that, despite his own long and varied experience, is both 
new and interesting. But when he discourses on the 
practical results of salmon culture in the United States 
and Canada, his aged friend regrets that he must chal- 
lenge almost every statement made. In his last paper he 
quotes largely from the “experts” of several hatching 
houses to show the correctness of his opinions and the 
fallacy of my inferences. ; 

Alexander Mowat, the expert of the Restigouche house, 
tells him that “all travelers up and down the river with 
whom I have been talking say they have never seen sal- 
mon more plentiful than they were this year, and the 
guardians are unanimous in corroborating this.” 

Your readers will take note that Mr. Mowat speaks 
entirely from hearsay. Now, let us see what the Reports 
of the Commissioner of Fisheries say as to the catch of 
this district, made up from the sworn returns of 
guardians and overseers. In the report for 1886 the catch 
of the Restigouche district is given as 314,926 pounds. 
The Report for 1902 gives the catch in the same district 
as 304,000 pounds. In the interim between these years 
there was planted in the rivers of the district over 
27,500,000 fry, and yet the fishermen and anglers all agree 
in saying that the fishing this season was the worst ever 
known, as the official report will show when published. 

L. N. Catellier, the expert of the Tadousac hatching 
house, tells Mr. Samuels that Simon Dufour told him 
that he never saw so many salmon on the spawning 
grounds for the last twelve years, and that the member of 
Parliament for Charleroix told him that the planting of 
salmon fry in the River Murray was a success. Before 
the hatching house at Tadousac was built the catch of 
salmon in Quebec Province was carefully estimated from 
the partial returns of fishery officers at 1,500,000 pounds. 
After planting 105,880,000 young fry, the catch for 1902 
is given in the commissioner's last report as 985,883 
pounds. The season just passed was reported in your 
columns as the worst ever known. This is also the state- 
ment of the veteran angler, Walter M. Brackett, of Bos- 
ton, who has fished the Ste. Marguerite for the last 
twenty-five years. In a letter now before me, written 
last month, he says: “Like many others, my season’s 
sport has been a sad failure—only 9 fish, against 73 last 
year. I was once an advocate for artificial culture, but 
I have been forced to change my mind by the total ab- 
sence of any results. For the’ last fifteen years from 
50,000 to 400,000 young salmon from the Tadousac hatch- 
ing house have been annually put into my river without 
any visible results. In fact, there are less fish in the river 
now than there were ten years ago.” 4 

Alfred Ogden, the expert of the Bedford house, in 
Nova Scotia, reported that “Bedford Basin and Sackville 
River are each year showing a large increase in salmon; 
that some had been caught with the fly in the river, and 
quite a number have been taken in nets in the basin.” 
The father of the present writer served his ap rentice- 
ship in Halifax. In his day Bedford Basin and Sackville 
River were the principal sources of the salmon that sup- 
plied the city and garrison. But let us see what this 
‘large increase” is from the planted fry. In the year the 
hatching house was built, the catch of salmon in Nova 
Scotia is given in the official report as 1,758,818 pounds. 
‘After planting 81 young salmon, the catch in 1902 
was 556,386 pounds. much for the evidence furnished 
by expert Alfred Ogden, which is of the same character 
as that given by L. S. Ford, who could distin- 
guish the the fry from four different rivers! 

Mr. Samuels quotes Isaac Sheasgreen, the expert of 
the. Miramichi house as follows: “While considerable 
evidence could be given to demonstrate the benefits re- 





sulting to the waters of Miramichi from the operations 
of this hatchery, I feel that, as the work of keeping up 
the supply of salmon has been so thoroughly proved suc- 
cessful, it is needless to adduce any other evidence than 
that the statements made from all reliable sources show 
«that the salmon fishing-and angling during the past year 
have been well up to the average, and show no signs of 


decrease.” William Sheasgreen, of the same house, in-. 


forms Mr. Samuels that “it is conceded by nearly all the 
fishermen of the Miramichi that salmon culture, as car- 
ried on here, has been a great factor in supplying the de- 
mand that is annually made upon this fishing in these 
waters.” This much for hearsay. Now let us see what 
the Commissioner’s Reports say. That for 1874, before 
the hatching house was in operation, gives the catch of 
salmon in New Brunswick as 3,214,182 pounds. After 
29,300,000 fry had been planted from the three hatching 
houses, the catch in 1902 was 1,120,150 pounds. I am 
quite at a loss to see how experts Sheasgreen have 
helped the contention of Mr. Samuels. 

_ Mr. H. K. Thomas, the proprietor of a hatching house 
in Vermont, sends Mr. S. the following: “I am con- 
vinced that the planting of salmon fry has been success- 
ful. Only a few years ago there were no salmon in Ver- 
mont waters. Lake Caspian, Willoughby Lake, and 
several ponds have been stocked with salmon fry, which 
have seemed to thrive and are vigorous and healthy 
stock, and this year many good catches have been made.” 
No data are given as to the number planted in order to 
furnish the “many good catches” that were made this 
year, and I can only accept Mr. Thomas’s statements 
with as small grains of salt as my own knowledge of 
salmon hatching and planting will allow. But I must be 
permitted to express my great surprise that the fry of 
Salmo salar not only thrived in lakes and ponds along 
with maskinongé, but, in “a few years gave many good 
catches” ! 

Had Mr. Samuels not assured us in previous letters 
on this subject that nothing could be said to change his 
convictions, I should hope he would see some difference 
between the hearsay of interested “experts” and the De- 
partment Reports of a Government. To this writer it is 
passing strange that the mere expression of opinion on 
matters quite beyond their knowledge is taken by Mr. S. 
as proof of absurdities. That they are so taken would 
appear from the following Jo triumphe with which he 
concludes his paper: “The above statements show con- 
clusively that The Old Angler is not without a degree of 
error, * * * and that my claim is correct—that the 
time and money which have been expended on salmon 
culture have not been wasted.” 

No one knows better than Mr. Samuels how seldom 
salmon fry of six weeks old are seen on the ridds, which 
in the months of April and May are deep under water. 
Never but once has the present writer seen salmon 
alevins in their native streams, and then it was but a 
mere glimpse. To make a comparison as to “health and 
vigor” between them and the fry artificialiy hatched was 
quite beyond his power, and he can only envy those “ex- 
perts” who have succeeded where he failed. None 
should know better than Mr. S. that the persons to whom 
he sent his questions are those least able to answer them, 
znd the least likely if they could to answer them truly. 
In expecting an expert fish-hatcher to tell him anything 
depreciating his “science,” my friend has shown an 
amount of naiveté that is very refreshing in these days. 

THE OLp ANGLER. 

HarrisBurc, Pa., Oct. 31.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I was very much interested by the note in your issue of 
October 22, entitled, “Is Salmon Culture Profitable?” 

I think T can strengthen the position taken by Mr. Ed- 
ward A, Samuels, the writer, by detailing certain results 
which followed the planting of Atlantic salmon in the 
Delaware River. 

In the early ’70s, Thaddeus C. Norris and a number 
of other enthusiastic fishermen planted several thousand 
Atlantic salmon fry in the tributaries of the Delaware 
River near Easton, Pa. I think the total number planted 
in two years was 50,000. ‘The eggs were hatched in 
New York State. Although it consequently transpired 
that the tributaries of the Delaware River in which these 
fish were placed were not the most favorable waters, a 
number of salmon lived and returned to the Delaware 
River. Probably thirty or forty were caught, but at the 
time the experiment was considered to be unsuccessful. 

About 1890, the late Henry C. Ford, then President of 
the Pennsylvania Fish Commission, planted several 
thousand fry in tributaries of the Delaware River in 
Pike and Wayne counties on the Pennsylvania side. In 
1895 more than $5,000 worth of Atlantic salmon were 
caught in the nets between the head of the Delaware Bay 
and Trenton. In 1896 and 1897 I planted several thous- 
and more fry. The result has been that since quite a 
number of salmon have been caught in the nets of the 
shad fishermen, and one year it was estimated that 
nearly $3,000 worth were captured. 

It should be stated that before the fry had been planted 
by Thaddeus C. Norris and his friends, salmon was abso- 
lutely unknown in the Delaware River. The experiments 
of Mr. Norris, Mr. Ford, and myself have demonstrated 
very clearly that by persistent stocking the Delaware 
River can be made a fine salmon stream. I myself saw 
several salmon in one day in a large pool near Dingman’s 
Ferry, and a number of dead spent salmon have been 
found in tributaries of the Delaware along the Pike and 
Wayne, county lines within the last six or seven years. 

With the results which have been achieved by Penn- 
sylvania and New York States and the United States 
through stocking with. fish reared in hatcheries, it is 
astonishing that there can be any man living to-day to 
question the value of stocking. MEEHAN, 

Commissioner of Fisheries. 


Another 100 Sportsmen's Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or 
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Tue Moundsville mound found by Joseph Tomlinson 
i See the description on another page. 


when deer hunting. 


Grilse and Other Fish. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your last issue Mr. Brown commerits on: my. little 
sketch of “Grilse on a Trout Rod” in such a kindly and 
sympathetic way as to take any sting out of his very 
courteously expressed suggestion that my reference to 
trout, bass, and other fish may be hasty and inaccurate in 
substance and unkind in form, and that further expe- 
rience would modify my opinion and lead me to express 
it more gently. Differences of opinion must arise on such 
matters, and they are too often stated without Mr. 
Brown’s charm of manner and feeling. I am certain that 
the gentleman is a true fisherman, and a good one; and, 
in the name of our sainted Izaak Walton, I tender him 
the right hand of fellowship. 

The true fisherman reverences and admires all the 
finny tribe, sees good in them all, and earnestly seeks the 
company of those he may find. He will revel with the 
salmon, rejoice with the trout, be delighted with bass, 
and pleased with pike, and, if denied the fairer and 
nobler of the race, can take comfort even in catfish. He 
will fish wherever and whenever possible, and be happy 
in doing so; but he may and must have preferences, and 
take greater proportionate joy as his quarry displays 
more and more of the dashing qualities which the title 
“game” denotes. John Stuart Mill says that the price 
of any commodity is fixed by a combination of the two 
factors “value in use and difficulty of attainment,” and 
in matters of sport the latter element greatly predomi- 
nates, for certainly the fact that fish and game are good 
on the table has but a very small part in creating the 
strong passion that all sportsmen feel for their pursuit. 
Hope, uncertainty, surprise, and the full exercise of all 
powers of mind and body in the struggle for success, are 
surely the main causes for never failing charm of 
angling; fish are esteemed in the relative proportion in 
which each variety brings these passions and these 
powers into keen and energetic action, and I know of no 
form of sport that does this so completely as fly-fishing 
for salmon. 

The value of any fisherman’s opinion, as to the relative 
merit of the various forms of his cherished sport, must 
depend on the extent and variety of his experience, and 
I see no way of proving that my own has any worth ex- 
cept that of modestly stating what I have seen and done. 
I am a fisherman by inheritance and family tradition, 
with a personal experience of over forty years, during the 
last thirty of which I have been devoted to the artificial 
fly; not that I despise or feel myself in any way superior 
to brothers of the angle who ere addicted to other forms 
of the lure, but that the fly suits me best. I have taken 
thousands of speckled trout, from fingerlings up to four 
pounds in New England, the Alleghanies, the Adiron- 
dacks, the Rockies, Ontario, Quebec, and elsewhere; 
have caught Purpuratus in Colorado, Jrideus in the West, 
and in Michigan grayling in the Ausable and Manistee, 
and small-mouth bass in countless places, best and largest 
in the wild waters around the upper Ottawa. I have trolled 
for bluefish outside of Sandy Hook, and caught them, to- 
gether with Spanish mackerel and “sea trout,” so-called, 
on light tackle in Florida; and last, and best of all, I 
have taken grilse in Newfoundland. Large salmon are 
as yet unknown to my personal experience, but if all goes 
as planned, there will be a story to tell about them next 
summer. 

All this finny prey I esteem and delight in, and hope to 
meet again and again, and do not love the others less 
because I love the salmon more. Each has its merits and 
its peculiar charm, but the salmon has the merits and 
charms of all the rest and in a higher degree. He is 
bold and brave as a bass, and, like him, leaps and surges; 
wary and wily as a trout, and, like him, dashes and runs; 
graceful and gay as a grayling, fierce as a bluefish, and 
more beautiful than either. They are the nobles of 
Piscia, and he is its King. A. St. J. NEwBerry. 

CLEevaLaAND, Ohio, Oct 22. 





As It Is in Africa. 


Unirep States MINisTer Lyon writes from Monrovia, 
Liberia, under date of June 8: 

I have just returned from a trip into the territory. 
The objective point was Dobblee’s Island, but the an- 
nual rise of the creeks and rivers rendered travel diffi- 
cult, and we were compelled to end our journey at 
Kpondia Hill, the site of an important native town, 
the entrance to which lies hidden in a dense forest. 

The Gree-Gree and Devil Bushes are secret institu- 
tions for the moral, social and religious development 
of the youths of both sexes. The head of the Gree- 
Gree Bush is called a Zoah and the head of the Devil 
Bush a Country Devil. The term devil has not the 
same significance as in our language. The location of 
these bushes or lodges is in the thickest of the woods. 
The paths-leading to them are labyrinthine. Every 
precaution is taken to keep the uninitiated away. The 
weird tales told by the natives themselves, and the air 
of mystery which is made to surround everything which 
relates to them, are sufficient to guard the curious 
from approach. Yet, lest some man should stray acci- 
dentally into the entrance, a white cloth is tied on the 
tip of a pole at the head of the path as a danger signal. 
This is always sufficient warning. These bushes are 
the most popular institutions in West Africa among 
the non-Christian natives. Their purpose in the main 
is an exalted one. The Gree-Gree Bush is pledged to 
the preparation of maidens for their life work. It in- 
structs them in the secrets of womanhood as well as 
the principles of their religion. So impressive are these 
lessons that Christianity itself is said to be powerless 
to remove the impressions in after life. The purity of 
those trained by them is vouched for. As a safeguard 
men are strictly forbidden not only to enter the lodge, 
but to be found anywhere in the vicinity of one. Diso- 
bedience is a grave offense. The penalty is death, and 
there is seldom any escape. Poison is administered by 
: reas if necessary to carry out the intention of the 

oah. 








All the game laws and fish laws of the United States 
ond Canada are given in the “Game Laws in Brie.” 
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Board of Governors—C. P. Forbush, 164 Crescent Ave., Buffalo, 


Ws. ae 
Racing Board—Harry M. Stewart, 8 Mair St. E., Rochester, N.Y. 


EASTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Commodore—Henri Schaeffer, Manchester, N. H. 
Rear-Commodore—H. M. S,. Aiken, 45 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 
Purser—Edw. B. Stearns, Manchester, N. H. 

Executive Committee—B. F. Jacobs, Jr., West Medford, Mass.; 
D Pratz, Jr., Wellesley Hills, Mass.; Marcus Butler, 
Lawrence, Mass.; William W. Crosby, Woburn, Mass. 

Board of Governors—Paul Butler, U. s. Cartridge Co., Lowell, 


ass. 
Racing Board—Paul Butler, U. S. Cartridge Co., Lowell Mass.; 
. D. Murphy, alternate. 


NORTHERN DIVISION. 


Vien Sommedere~Chne, W. McLean, 303 St. James St., Montreal, 

nada. 

Rear-Commodore—J. W. Sparrow, Toronto. 

Purser—J. V. Nutter, Montreal, Cana 

Executive Committee—C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Ont.; Harry 
Page, Toronto. 

Board of Governors—J. N. MacKendrick, Galt, Ont. 

Racing Board—E. J. Minet, 125 Vitre St., Montreal, Canada. 


WESTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Commodore—Burton_ D. Munhall, care of Brooks Household 
Art Co., Cleveland, O. 

Rear-Commodore—Chas, J. Stedman, National Lafayette Bank 
Cincinnati, O. 

Purser—Geo. A. Hall, care of Bank of Commerce, Cleveland, O. 
Executive Committee—Thos. P. Eckert, 31 West Court St., Cin- 
cinnati, O.; Dr. H. L. Frost, 10 Howard St., Cleveland, O. 

of Governors—Henry C. Morse, Peoria, Ill 


How to Join the A. C, A, 


From Chapter I., Section 1, of the By-Laws of the A. C. A.: 

“Application for membership shall be made to the Secretary, 
and shall be accompanied by the recommendation of an active 
member and by the sum of two dollars, one dollar as entrance 
fee and one dollar as dues for the current year, to be refunded 
in case of non-election of the applicant.” 





In Canoe and Camp. 


BY C. E. NOXON, 


THERE were seven of us in the party originally, as we 
discussed the matter during the chill and bleak months 
of the winter, and each one promised, with all the 
seriousness of candor, that he would surely be a mem- 
ber on the projected trip. But Beck and I, who had 
brought the subject before our friends, had come to 
have a pretty fair understanding of the promises that 
spring so effusively from exuberant youth, and so were 
not surprised to see, as the summer dragged along, 
that the gentlemen who were so lavish in their assur- 
ances several months previous, began quietly to steal 
away, until there was nothing left of the party except 
the promoters. We were disappointed, but not dis- 
mayed; and according to schedule, we stepped aboard 
the steamer at Charlotte one beautiful morning in the 
month of August, bound for the Kawartha Lakes in 
Canada. On the boat we ran across an old friend, Fred 
Farber, who was making for a haven of refuge far from 
the madding crowd and the torments of hay fever. We 
unfolded our plans, and enlisted him on the spot. At 
Young’s Point we found the guide, Elliott Robinson, 
in waiting with two canoes and a complete camping out- 
fit, which consisted of a tent, 7 by 7; ridge ropes and 
stakes; one rubber blanket 6 feet square, two small 
flannel blankets and two heavy blankets, a lantern, two 
small axes, a frying pan, two cooking pails, an assort- 
ment of tin dishes, knives, forks and spoons for four. 
Our provisions, which we secured at the store in 
Young’s Point, I copy exactly as it came from the 
grocer: 1% pecks potatoes, 4 pounds lard, 3 pounds 
butter, salt and pepper, 5 dozen eggs, % dozen boxes 
sardines, 1 pound black tea, 4 pounds sugar, 1 cake 
soap, 3 boxes soda crackers, 2 cans pork and beans, 
2 loaves bread, 10 pounds bacon. 5 

In addition to the above, we each carried a rain coat 
and a supply of clean clothes in two rubber duffle bags. 

On the following Monday morning we put the canoes 
and supplies aboard the steamer Majestic, and were 
soon bowling along the beautiful sheet of water known 
as Clear Lake. It was a most auspicious day for the 
start—not a cloud in the sky, and the sun shone clear 
and warm. At McCracken’s Landing we disembarked, 
loaded the canoes, and in a few moments dipped our 
paddles for a ten-mile pull up Stony Lake to Eel River, 
our first camping place. Too much cannot be said in 
praise of the scener of Stony Lake. It is a counter- 

art in miniature of the vast and beautiful ‘Thousand 
sland region. The lake, circular in shape, is studded 
with hundreds of islands of all sizes, from the little 
granite rock bare of vegetation, to the large boulders 
of earth and rock from whose freckled bosom springs 
the stately spruce; magnificent timberlands stretch 
along the eastern borders of the lake; off to the north 
as far as the eye can reach, rise the hazy heights of 
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the Blue Mountains, while nearer by on the western 
shore towers the verdure-clad Mt. Julian, at whose 
base, nestling in a beautiful hoary # that slopes gently 


to the water’s edge, lics “beautiful Viamede,” a favorite 
resort of American tourists. 

In between the islands we shot the canoes, stopping 
here and there to marvel at the wonders of the great 
rocks and imposing cliffs, or pausing under the shadowy 
branches of some overhanging tree to rest and smoke. 
At length the guide, who was laying the course, made 
a sharp turn under the lee of an island, and in an in- 
stant we opened up a little reach of water bewitchingly 
lined on either side by great drooping trees, whose 
splendid foliage canopied the stream, and made a de- 
hightful retreat from the burning rays of the sun. Idly 
paddling along the sylvan stream, we soon came to a 
little cove, into which leaped the waters of Eel River, 
sending the spray in all directions. Here we disem- 
barked and unpacked our duffle. The guide soon had 
a rousing fire going, and in a short time we sat down 
to a dinner of fried eggs, bacon, boiled potatoes, bread, 
butter and tea. A few peaceful moments with the after- 
dinner pipes, and then we proceeded to stretch the tent 
in a delightful pine-embowered spot only a few yards 
from where the river plunges over the rocks in its 
tumultuous course to Stony Lake. Then Beck and the 
guide paddled out into Stony for an afternoon’s 
fishing, while Farber and I remained in the cove to try 
our luck. About as fast as we threw in the lines, those 
ravenous little sunfish, that are to be found everywhere 
there is water, would grab the bait and make off with 
it, and finally becoming tired of feeding to these under- 
sized specimens worms that we had lugged all the way 
from Young’s Point, we were on the point of going 
ashore, when some monster of the deep took my hook 
and started for home with a rush that nearly upset the 
canoe. Instantly all was excitement. I gave out the 
line, while Farber gave out instructions. : 

“Keep a tight line on him,” said he; “don’t let him 
double on you. I guess we don’t eat to-night, eh?” 

All the time the fish was fighting like a savage; the 
reel wouldn’t work; the line had become tangled, and 
in the general confusion, we were in imminent danger of 
a capsize. I shifted my position slightly to steady the 
canoe; the line slackened, and the bass shot two feet 
in the air. It was certainly a beautiful specimen, and I 
redoubled my efforts to land him. Again he broke 
water, and again Farber shouted his admonition to 
play him carefully. Swish, swish, first this way, then 
that, the bass darted around in a frantic endeavor to 
shake the hook; but slowly and surely I was working 
him nearer to the boat. We had no landing net, but 
Fred volunteered to gather him in with his cap, and 
was just reaching over the side to see how it would 
work, when there was an extra vicious tug, and the 
line parted. I stared helplessly at my companion, while 
he became suddenly interested in the scenery. I waited 
for him to uncork the vials of his wrath, but with a 
resignation worthy of a better cause, he only sighed and 
said, “Too bad,” although I knew he had it in his 
heart to annihilate me then and there. We paddled 
ashore and rigged up another pole, but got no more 
strikes that day, and Farber’s hopes for a fish fry were 
fast ebbing away, when our camp mates came in with 
a couple of three-pounders. 

After supper Beck and I shouldered the axes and 
despoiled about a score of fine spruce trees of their 
umbrageous adornment for the more comfortable re- 
pose of our weary bones. We first piled the boughs 
to the depth of a foot or so on the ground in the tent, 
ever which was spread the rubber blanket;.on the lat- 
ter we laid a couple of flannel blankets, and over these 
as a covering for ourselves, we placed a large thick 
hunting blanket. This arrangement afforded us ample 
protection from any dampness of the earth or sudden 
cold wave during the night, while the boughs offered a 
resiliency refreshing and restful alike to the tired body. 
Farber kicked a little the next morning, on the mat- 
tress, sarcastically remarking that somebody had been 
a bit too enthusiastic in clipping off boughs and cut 
down a young tree, for it lay athwart his back all night. 
For pillows we used the kneeling cushions from the 
canoes thrown over the duffle bags. The lantern was 
suspended from the ridge rope, and this completed our 
work of putting the house to rights for the night. 

Then we stirred up the fire, grouped ourselves 
around it, and with the pipes drawing well, stories pis- 
catorial and otherwise were reeled off, until it seemed 
that conscience itself had abdicated. At length as the 
embers burned low and the night air became more chill, 
we crawled in under the blankets, to be wooed to pleasant 
slumber by the aromatic odors of balsam and the 
ceaseless murmuring of the tumbling waters. 

We arose early the next morning, and after ablutions 
in the rapids and a hearty breakfast, we portaged over 
the rocks to an upper reach of Eel River, and thence 
paddled through three or four miles of wild and deso- 
late region to the foot of High Falls. It was a dull, 
gray morning. and a drizzling rain seemed imminent— 
conditions which only heightened the bleak and forbid- 
ding aspect of the scenery. There was hardly a sound 
to break the morning stillness, except the occasional 
knocking of the paddle against the canoe, or the faint 
screeching of a crow far off in the distant woods. The 
water of the stream seemed black as ink, as we glided 
over its waveless surface, our trolling lines out for 
some unsuspecting ‘lunge, an insult in itself to think 
he would inhabit such a murky stream. After portag- 
ing three times over rocks and through marshes that 
seemed to bid defiance to our labors, we finally arrived 
2t the falls. Here the river makes a long and rocky 
descent of some six hundred feet, forming a beautiful 
cascade, and the view more than atones for the trouble 





and time spent in reaching it. We put in an enjoyable 
hour of rest, and then paddled slowly back to camp, 
shooting some small rapids on the return by way of 
diversion and devilment. As it still lacked several 
hours of dinner time, Beck and I decided to try the 
lateen rig, which had not yet been used., We spread 
the sail out on the grass, and it looked large enough 
for a half-rater. We had been used to knocking around 
with a bat wing, but this big three-cornered rig seemed 
like a spinnaker. However, we were not to be balked 
in our determination, and forthwith put on our bathing 
suits. Then we clamped on the crossbar, which fitted 
on the gunwales just forward of the first thwart; on 
either side were suspended the iron leeboards, fastened 
by kingpins. Then we stepped the mast. On the top 
of this there is a pin which is clutched by a ring in the 
gaff of the manisail, while on the main boom there is a 
jawhook which fits around the mast, thus holding the 
sail firmly to the spar. To douse the sail, all that is 
necessary to do is to pull aft on the main sheet, the jaw 
slips, the mast and the whole canvas is scandalized in a 
second. We went through a preliminary drill in the 
cove, with Beck as skipper and myself as crew. Elliott 
said there was a store on the other side of Stony, and 
we decided to sail over and get some milk. We pad- 
dled out into the lake for a battle with the elements. 
The elements were there all right. We got a broadside 
from old Boreas that laid us over in jig time. It didn’t 
quite upset us, but we were just as scared as though it 
had. Beck quickly shot the canoe up into the wind, 
and we lay to for a council of war. After getting our 
bearings, we concluded to lay the course on a diagonal, 
which would necessitate a buck into the wind, but which 
would be much safer than reaching, and we were in 
no hurry—to get wet. After a while, becoming more 
accustomed to the working of the sail, we became ab- 
solutely reckless, and more than once escaped a tip- 
over by pig-headed, unalloyed luck. When we got 
back to camp, Farber, who had been watching us from 
a distant island, remarked that in his opinion we were 
but one degree removed from downright idiocy; that 
he had never before seen such crazy sailing. We told 
him it was the most exhilarating sport yet, and invited 
him to go out with us in the afternoon. He declined 
the invitation with sulphuric emphasis, and said he 
wouldn’t chance our seamanship in a swimming pool 
10 by 15 feet in an airtight building. 

After dinner that day there was little doing. We 
loafed around camp, smoked, played cards and slept. 
About 5 o’clock the guide and Beck went out after bass, 
while Fred and I amused ourselves catching minnows 
on a line. That evening as we were sitting down to 
supper, a skiff glided into the cove poled by a middle- 
aged, white-haired man, nattily gotten up in white 
ducks, white negligee, white hat and white canvas shoes. 
i he had come in after dark, he probably would have 
received a fusilade of bullets, so ghost-like did he ap- 
pear. But as he did not, he was welcomed with that 
urbanity so characteristic of our camp. He was the 
owner of the island and cottage at the mouth of Eel 
River in Stony, and said his name was Grabbe. He 
and his wife occupied the cottage alone, and he had 
come over to invite us to spend the evening with them, 
and added, that he thought it would be worth our. while. 
That “worth our while” was what caught Farber, and 
on behalf of the company he accepted the kind old 
gentleman’s invitation, and said we would be over after 
supper. Farber went into the tent, and after rummag- 
ing around for a few minutes, dug up a collar, not ex- 
actly—well, it was linen anyway, and he straightway 
put it on. Beck combed his hair, while Elliott and 1 
made no attempt to conceal our identity. 

Arrived at the cottage, Mr. G. presented us to his 
wile, a very gracious and entertaining lady. We ranged 
ourselves on the porch and passed on from such pleas- 
ant topics as the weather and beauty of Stony Lake to 
the more dignified and intellectual subjects of home 
rule and the speed of automobiles. We lingered a 
while and then, thanking our hosts profusely, departed 
into the great solemn night. After arriving at the 
camp, Elliott dragged out a half dozen big pine 
stumps, piled them high one on the other at the 
water's edge, and in a few moments the heavens were 
red with the glare of the blazing knots We got out 
the cards and played a few games of pedro on the 
recks, and then silently sought our respective resting 
places on the balsam twigs. 

But somehow I could not sleep. Try as I would, I 
could not woo the goddess of slumber a little bit. | 
tried lying on my right side, and then on my left, and 
at every turn uncovering my immediate neighbor and 
incidentally some fierce invective. Even the musical 
notes of the laughing water and the lay of the whip- 
poorwill failed to cast the magic spell, and at last. ex- 
hausted by my efforts and stifled by the close air of the 
tent, I arose quietly and stepped «outside. | sauntered 
down to the water's edge, sniffing witli keen delight the 
exhilarating ozone and contemplating with enraptured 
eyes the solemn splendors of the night. Save for the 
melody of the gurgling waters and the occasional notes 
of the nightbirds, all was quiet. The stately pines 
reared their tapering heads against the sky sombre and 
still, unmoved by the slightest breeze; the graceful 
contour of the cove was marked by the silvery sheen of 
the moon, while the foam-crested ripples of the rapids 
glinted and gleamed in a rhapsody of color. I lit m 
pipe, and sitting down beside the water, I thought of 
other days, of the days, when untrammeled by law, the 
red man was wont to roam the forest and paddle the 
streams. And in my imagination I was carried back 
far beyond the pale of an enlightened age, back to the 
time when the great forces of civilization were yet 
unknown. Touched by the magic wand of fancy, the 
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pe rose before me like a dream. I saw the steam- 
ats with their great stacks belching huge clouds of 
smoke and their paddles churning the placid bosom of 
the lake, fade away in the golden sunset of another 
era; I saw the beautiful cottages that stand so: majes- 
tically on the -rocky isles, transformed to the teepee 
of a barbarous age; I saw the handsome canoes of the 
present day merge into the little bark that floated grace 
ful as a swan under the deft and skillful stroke of the 
savage; 1 saw the camp-fires along the shores and 
the weird and uncanny figures that danced and howled 
around them in a frenzy of fanaticism; I followed the 
red man on the hunt, and sat by his side, as he drew the 
struggling fish from the stream; I saw him steal softly 
out in his canoe and paddle to a friendly camp, there 
to woo the dusky maiden of his heart. And I thought 
that, after all, he knew how to live. Savage though he 
was, he knew the secret of happiness, and contentment 
was his lot. When he arose in the morning, just as 
the tender light of dawn was purpling the distant hills, 
he knew that he had not to face the stern realities of 
business. The rise and fall of stocks; the petty quib- 
bling, confusion and consternation everywhere found 
in the busy marts of trade; social caste, and the worth- 
less badge of distinction were alike unknown to him. 
The surge and swell of ambition, that sea upon whose 
rocky shores lie stranded the fortunes of the many 
great, did not agitate his bosom, while over the great 
domains of forest and stream hung no limitation of the 
law. Free and unrestrained, he was close to nature’s 
heart—-he was a partner of nature. He hunted, fished 
and tilled the soil, and the smoke curling upward from 
his pipe was like incense of gratitude to the Great 
Spirit. And as the lengthening shadows fell across the 
land, twilight faded into gloom, he retired to his wig- 
wam to sleep the dreamless slumber that comes from 
perfect health. 

The next day had been selected as moving day, but 
as the weather was very threatening, a general de- 
murrer was entered against breaking camp. However, 
after breakfast, although the skv was still overcast, 
there was no rain forthcoming, and as we were anxious 
to get into Lovesick Lake, it was decided to run chances 
of getting wet and strike out. Accordingly the tent 
was quickly taken down and rolled, the duffle packed, 
and with a last, long, lingering, loving look at the 
beautiful cove, we dipped our paddles and were off for 
Lovesick. There was a strong wind sweeping down 
Stony, but by hugging in back of islands and working 
like hired men in the open reaches, we managed to 
make good headway, and in a couple of hours we swung 
into the charming bay on which are located the big 
summer: hotels of Mt. Julian and Viamede. Here we 
stopped to write some letters and lay in a few stores, 
and then we were off again. By this time Phoebus 
had triumphed over the hosts of clouds, and his shafts 
of gold glimmered joyously on the dancing waters as 
we sped noiselessly along the devious paths that lead 
to Burleigh Falls, where we stopped for dinner. 

The scenery around Burleigh is magnificent. Num- 
bers of little islands thickly covered with trees and 
underbrush, picturesque ravines and yawning chasms, 
at whose bottoms percolate little streams that look 
like ribbons of water from the dizzy heights above, all 
contribute to the entrancing beauty. Great cliffs of 
clay and granite hang menacingly over the water, and 
instinctively you guide the canoe further out into the 
stream as you drift along. And rocks, rocks every- 
where. Burleigh proper is a riot of rocks; little rocks 
and big rocks; shapely rocks and ugly rocks; the 
ground is covered with them: the walks are lined with 
them; acres and acres of rocks, where not even a blade 
of grass can get a foothold, and where no green thing 
is ever seen except the moss that freckles and patches 
the stony waste. 

Here the guide sought out a man with a horse and 
wagon, who, for a nominal number of shekels and a 
phenomenal number of drinks, was persuaded to trans- 
port our canoes and duffile over the hill to Lovesick 
Lake; and once into this body of water, we struck out 
for Squirrel Island, about two miles from Burleigh. 
Fortunately, we found an ideal camping spot on the 
island, and from appearances a party had just vacated 
it. There was a rustic table, with seats, a fireplace and 
a good supply of firewood. We soon had the tent up, 
fresh balsam boughs cut, and in an hour the camp was 
replete with all the comforts of home. Then Elliott 
and Farber went out trolling for ‘lunge, while Beck 
and I amused ourselves chasing scores of impudent 
little red squirrels away from camp, and finally, tiring 
of this sport, we went for a ramble around the island. 
Lovesick Lake is not a large body of water, being 
about two and a half miles long by a little over a mile 
in width. Just above our island, not over half a mile 
away, the waters of Deer Bay come rushing down into 
Lovesick in a series of rapids, whose roar boomed 
down to us on a clear night with the thunder of a 
young Niagara. There is an old Indian legend con- 
nected with these rapids to the effect that a white man, 
enamored of an Indian princess, was coming one day 
down from Deer Bay to see his bronzed Dulcinea, and 
the canoe. not speeding along fast enough to suit the 
primeval Lothario, he essayed to take the rapids at a 
jump. He was seen no more, and the princess, in the 
first wild throes of her grief, rushed to the brink of the 
stream that had claimed her lover, and with a wild cry 
of anguish and despair, cast herself far out into the 
seething billows, thus completing a double tragedy that 
has given the name of Lovesick to the relentless 
waters. . : 

After mouching around the island for a while, we 
returned to camp for a pipe and novel, and to await the 
return of the guide and Farber. After supper we 
dragged all the available driftwood to the water's edge, 
and stacking up the logs in a kind of a lean-to struc- 
ture, a roaring bonfire soon illuminated the surround- 
ing islands: and water for half a mile. There is always 
something fascinating about a fire, whether it be a 
ten-story block burning in sardonic defiance of the 
heroic efforts of firemen, or the little fires of leaves 
kindled by children in early autumn. Grown persons 
are drawn by some strange and irresistible force to 
contemplate the former with eager and expectant eyes, 
ist as the youth in childish glee circles around the 
latter. And so were we, as the long tongues of flame 
shot upward from the pyramidic pyre, attracted by the 
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crackling logs as they emitted huge sparks, which 


floated off far beyond the borders of illumination. In. 


the glare of the nature took on a weird and 
grotesque appearance; the trees, bathed in the lurid 
light, seemed painted by the disappearing rays of the. 
setting sun, their Titanic shadows merging in the 
gloom, while the waters of the lake shone with phos-! 
phorescent brilliancy. 


That night, shortly after we had retired, the wind” 
came up, and gathering force with each succeeding- 


gust, it soon took on the dimensions of a small hurri-. 
cane. The trees swayed and creaked under the mighty. 
influence; the tent strained at the ropes as though 
anxious to free itself and float away on the wings of the 
racing gale, while the waves threw’ themselves 
with tremendous impact upon the rocky shore. 
All night long the wind howled, and when the morn- 
i-g broke, it was still blowing. So strong were the 
gusts that it seemed rather uncertain whether we would 
be able to get breakfast or not; but Elliott, in his 
own ingenious way, soon had a wind-proof fireplace 
constructed, which enabled him to cook without mixing 
miscellaneous pieces of leaves, dead wood and other 
inedible atoms into the food; and then we rigged up a 
wind shield for the table. After the morning meal, 
Farber, with his customary sarcasm, suggested that it 
would be a good time for Beck and me to go out on a 
sail-stretching trip; but one glance at the angry waves 
sweeping down the lake was enough to check any 
enthusiasm we may have had in that direction, and as 
it was far more comfortable inside the tent, we be- 
guiled the morning hours in a game of poker. 

There is a psychological side to poker that simply 
baffiles all attempts at explanation. The one that 
feigns the most ignorance of the game usually gets 
away with the largest stakes, and the man that plays 
most cautiously is sure to suffer the greatest loss. And 
there was no brilliant exception to this rule that. morn- 
ing. How long the game would have continued heaven 
only knows, but it came to an abrupt end after Farber, 
who had been endeavoring for two hours to get some- 
thing better than a pair of nines, suddenly flashed three 
queens on Elliott, who was the only one in. The latter 
said he had only two pair, and Farber in an uncon- 
trollable burst of glee, started to rake in the pot, when 
Elliott’s two pair manifested themselves in the shape of 
four kings. Then Farber said he had a wife and sev- 
eral small children dependent on him at home and 
withdrew from the game. 


After dinner, Elliott and I paddled down to Burleigh 
for the mail, and on the return trip, we got in back of 
some islands, where the water was comparatively 
smooth, and managed to hook a few bass, for which 
our appetites were sharpened to a fine edge by the 
paddle against a fierce headwind. The wind, increasing: 
along toward sundown, made it dangerous to build the 
customary bonfire, so we retired to the tent for our 
evening smoke, and as we sat there puffing our pipes, 
and listening to the raging storm and the pounding of 
the surf, some one casually mentioned the fact that he 
had noticed a number of good-sized black snakes 
crawling around the island that day, which put Elliott 
in a reminiscent mood. He said that not many years 
ago he spent a winter logging in the Georgian Bay 
district, and one night, in company with two others, 
while going down a river in a double-oared boat to 
visit another camp, the man in the bow of the boat sud- 
denly gave a low startled cry. Instinctively the other 
two rested on their oars, and directing their gaze 
toward their companion, were horrified to see two 
small green balls of fire about two feet above the 
water and not over a hundred feet away, coming 
toward them. In a flash they put the boat around, 
and straining at every nerve and muscle, they made for 
home as fast as two strong men can row, but at every 
sweep of the oars it seemed as though those glittering 
eyes were gaining on them. Fortunately their camp 
was only a few hundred feet away, and by the liveli-, 
est kind of work they reached it just as the monster 
seemed to raise half his body from the water and dart 
forward in a final effort to strike the boat. 

“You can better believe,” said Elliott in conclusion, 
“that we didn’t lose any time in getting to the cabin, 
and we didn’t come out all night again either.” 

“What was it?” I asked innocently. 

“Snake!” replied Elliott, with some asperity, “and 
twenty-five feet long if he was an inch, with a body as 
big around as a young sapling.” 

Now, I don’t like to contradict a snake story any 
more than I do a fish story, and as I had heard Ellictt 
spin that same yarn two years before, using the same 
locale and details, I recognized that to question him 
further would simply inspire within his truthful breast 
some sort of vague unrest, that, while sedulous in atten- 
tion, we were not credulous in retention. And satisfied 
that this story had met with the profound respect due 
and accorded to old age, he again lit his pipe, actuallly 
and figuratively, and gave us a few more personal 
memoirs of logging days, in the course of which he 
told what a predilection snakes had for a warm place 
on a cold night, and especially how fond they were of 
crawling in. under tents and anchoring alongside the 
campers—that often he had awakened in the morning 
and found a six-foot snake reposing peacefully and 
unconcernedly by his side. And with such naiveté did 
he relate these interesting anecdotes, that at the con- 
clusion of the entertainment, I was not quite certain 
whether I would lodge at the tent or put up at Burleigh 
Falls Hotel for the night. If that hostelry had been.a 
mile or two nearer, I am reasonably sure that my 
name would have gone on the register. 

The next morning the wind continued unabated. We 
had already begun to chafe under the restraint of being 
cooped up on the island, and Beck dared me to try out 
the lateen in the gale. I accepted the proposition, and 
Farber allowed that he would go down to see the fun. 
We towed the canoe around to the lee of the island, 
i slipped the gaff ring on to the mast pin; Farber, the 
imbecile, shoved us off, the jawhook slipped the mast. 
a puff of wind hit the sail, the main sheet was free, and’ 
about the most ridiculous looking craft ever seen was 
ours. That sail was carried forward and draped itself 
atound the mast in loving embrace, and every time the 
wind got at it, the little canoe trembled from stem-to 
gudgeon. Finnaly Beck got it headed back to the 
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island, where Farber was doubled up in 4 paroxysm of 


.laughter. He seemed a-lutle disappointed because we 


didn't capsize, but, barring that, a was 
all that coc!d be desired, Then we made another start, 
this time attending to the shoving off process our- 
selves, and catching the wind dead astern, we flew. down 
the lake at racehorse speed. Swinging out into the 
main channel, we discovered the Ogeemah, a big lake 
steamer, bearing down on us not a feet away. 
Directly in her path we laid our course, while hundreds 
of excursionists crowded forward on her decks to view 
the race. “Over the heaving billows went that canoe, 
leaping forward with the agility of a greyhound pro- 
pelled by the mighty force from the cave of AZolus, 
and at every bound she fell slap into the waves,. jarring 
skipper and crew in lively fashion. A stone logging 
crib rose suddenly in our course and seemed in grave 
danger of being split in twain, but the trained eye of the 
man at the helm, missed it by a fraction of an inch and 
no time was lost. By it we flew, the sail bellying out in 
a mighty effort to do or die, and tugging like a demon 
at the main sheet, which I had twisted tightly around 
my hand, not daring to snub it to the thwart lest a 
sudden gybe should knock us over. Presently the 
deep-throated notes of the Ogeemah’s whistle re- 
sounded on the morning air. 

“What does that mean—Burleigh Falls, or get out 
of the way?” I asked, turning half around. 

“Blamed if I know,” yelled the skipper, “and care 
less. Trim in on the sheet a little.” 

I looked back. The Ogeemah was still a good hun- 
dred feet away. I trimmed in slightly, and the little 
craft seemed fairly to skirt the troubled bosom of the 
lake. Directly for the narrows that lead to Burleigh 
and which would mark the finish line, she poked her 
razor-edged prow in open defiance of the measured 
panting of the monster following swiftly in her wake. 

“Get ready to douse sail,” yelled the skipper, as we 
drew near the narrows and prepared to hike under 
cover. “Be lively, now! Slack away! Steady, there! 
Now drop the jaw.” And quickly he brought the little 
shell up into the wind. Down went the sail and up 


. went our caps on the ends of the paddles. We had 


outstripped the fast Ogeemah. 

It took us the rest of the forenoon to paddle that 
canoe back to Squirrel Island, and after dinner it was a 
clear case of an afternoon’s rest. 

It was now getting along toward the fag end of our 
camping trip, and so the following morning (Saturday) 
we packed up and made an early start for Clear Lake, 
the scene of our last camp. The heavy wind still pre- 
vailed, but we were going with it, so it made no material 
difference. At Burleigh, of coure, we had to portage, 
and as it was down-hill work, Elliott opined that we 
might just as well do it ourselves. He said the proper 
way was for each man to put one end of the canoe on 
his shoulder and stroll down hill, and then come back 
and get the duffle. And by way of illustration, he and 
Farber started off with their canoe. So Beck and I 
tried it, and we didn’t get any further. When I at last 
got one end of the canoe on my shoulder, it felt as 
though it was made of pig iron (the canoe, not the 
shoulder). We walked about ten feet—not more than 
that—and every foot seemed a mile, and when it be- 
came a case of having my collar bone sawed in two 
or my legs buckle under me, I very gently and very 
firmly refused to become a party to my own maiming 
and forthwith deposited my end of the boat on the 
rocky ground with just a little more force than ele- 
gance. When the idyllic pastime of canoeing resolves 
itself into horny-handed labor, all the gentler instincts 
of my soul rise in solemn protest. I am no Atlas. So 
when Farber and Elliott came back I said we would 
carry the duffle down—it would necessitate two or 
three trips, but we didn’t mind—we liked exercise—and 
they could tote the canoes. 


An hour or so was spent at Burleigh taking snaps 
at the scenery and schnapps at the hotel, and then we 
shoved off for Clear Lake. Going down the splendid 
reach of water that stretches from Burleigh to Stony 
Lake, by stepping a paddle well forward and bending a 
raincoat over it, we were able to skim along faster 
than our companions could paddle. Farber said, why 
not use the sail, but we had no consuming passion for 
breaking out a lateen rig with a boat full of provisions. 

In Clear Lake, however, we bucked into the nastiest 
sea ever expérienced by any of us. The waves were 
rolling in long, foam-crested combers, and the wind 
was making it lively for everything it could reach. 
And for the first time in my life, the charms and 
pleasures of canoeing did not appear to me as they had 
so often done before. It is all very well'to float gently 
and lazily along the winding course of some romantic 
stream ’neath the great overhanging trees, whose inter- 
lacing branches cast fairy shadows in the pellucid 
waters; it is all very well to dip your paddle non- 
chalantly by the side of the canoe and feel the bark 
glide forward as though propelled by some unseen 
power, but it is Quite another thing to be out in the 
middle of a lake with the water boiling all around you 
and every other wave climbing into your lap. You 
glance at the landscape and pick out some object by 
which to mark the progress of the boat. You paddle 
industriously for ten minutes and ten look around to 
see how far you have gone, and you find yourself still 
abreast the mark. Then you look back at the man in 
the stern, as much as to say, “Well, what’s. the mat- 
ter with your working a little?’ And the only response 
you get from him is advice in no uncertain language 
to face about and dig in. Half the time, as you dip 
your paddle, it sinks into the great trough. of the sea, 
and the lurch you give nearly upsets the canoe. It is 
like going upstairs in the dark and forgetting where the 
‘last step is, your foot suddenly plumps down with 
great force and you clutch wildly at the nearest thing 
to save yourself. 

Somewhat in this manner, and by dint of hard work, 
we slowly made our way across Clear Lake and ran 
the noses of the canoes upon the sandy beach. And 
here, on the grassy plot of an eminence overlooking 
the lake, near the blackened ruins of what was’ once 
a handsome .cottage, we pitched the tent for the last 
camp of our outing. A few yards away a patie 
spring scintillated in the sunlight, and for the first time 
in a week we enjoyed the luxury of a cold drink, 
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And as we looked about, involuntary expressions of 
rapture escaped from our lips on the beauty of. the 
scene; the clearing on the edge of the forest, carpeted 
with closely cropped grass; the handsome white bark 
of the birch trees and the magnificent expanse of Clear 
Lake stretching away to the south and east, fringed 
on all sides by dense woodlands, made a picture worthy’ 
the brush of a master. But some day all this will be 
changed. Where now stand the silent sentinels of the 


forest will be many cottages, and the thick, and tangled" 


underbrush, together with the stones that line the 
beach, must give way to handsome lawns and ample 
docks. And where to-day are seen the vagrant sails 
of rude design, and boats that tell of the craft of long 
ago, will be noticed the splendid models of the present 
age. 

Sunday morning broke fair and warm. The heavy 
wind that had for three days raged and roared, had 
departed for other regions, and hardly a breath of air 
was stirring as we lazily emerged from the tent at the 
good old Sunday hour of 9 o’clock. Elliott said it 
was against the law to fish on Sunday in Canada, but 
nevertheless went down to the old broken pier, and 
soon came back with a couple of 2-pound bass for 
breakfast. There was something positively uncanny 
about that guide. He would take a bit of a worm or a 
chub and go and fish right where we had been fishing 
for hours without getting a strike, and in a minute 
or two yank out a big black bass. Farber and I fished 
on every side ‘of that pier, and even up and down the 
lake for quarter of a mile, and caught nothing but 
sunfish and perch, and yet Elliott took a couple of 
worms and came back with two large bass. We asked 
him to let us in on the scheme, and after pledging us to 
strictest secrecy, said it was “personal magnetism,” in- 
ae geen which of course we will treasure all our 
ives. 

After breakfast Farber and Beck, following a time- 
honored custom, went in bathing, Elliott sneaked off 
to the other side of the lake, while I busied myself in 
elaborate preparations for the removal of a six days’ 
growth of beard. With the aid of a little hot water and 
American family soap, a razor that Farber swore by 
and the rest of us at, and a two by four pocket mirror 
hung up in a tree, I was enabled to cut down the hir- 
sute adornment quite materially, and at the same time 
preserve enough of my features to be recognized when 
the gang got back. 

That noon, just as we were gathering around the 
festive board for the last al fresco meal, and in fitting 
acquiescence of the demands of the occasion, who 
should step calmly out of the thicket and interpose 
her ample form on our front yard but a gentle, sad- 


eyed mooley cow. In an instant the guide was at her 
side, and.a few moments later a-Jarge earthen bowl 
filled to the brim with rich warm milk, graced the 
center of the dinner table. For a long time we lin- 
gered over.the meal, loath to think it must be the last, 
recounting the varied experiences, and congratulating 
ourselves on the success and enjoynient of the trip. 
We had been favored with fine weather; no mishaps had 
been met with; our health perfect; Farber had. not had 
a touch of hay fever, and, all things considered, we were 
elated over the outing. And, to the man. who would 
break away from the cares and trials of a busy life;even 
though for but a few days; to him who would: seek the 
rejuvenation that comes from the free and generous 
liand of nature, let him do as we did. Let him go and 
dwell among the pines—beside the stream—amid pleas- 
ant surroundings that charm the eye and satisfy the 
soul; let him feel the health-giving breezes play upon 
his sun-kissed brow, and enjoy the blessings of a keen 
appetite, waited upon by perfect digestion; let. him lie 
down ‘under the great starry dome of heaven, and be 
lulled to tranquil: slumber by ‘rushing waters mingled 
with the piping of the birds of night, and he will come 
back flushed with health, and with mind and conscience 
as serene as the coming of the dawn. 


Meeting of the A. C. A. Board of Governors. 


THE regular stated meeting of the Board of Governors 
of the American Canoe Association was held at the 
Irondequoit Canoe Club house, Irondequoit Bay, N. Y., 
on October 15 last. President Robert J. Wilkin, of the 
Atlantic Division, presiding. 

There were also present Commodore C. F. Wolters, 
John N. MacKendrick, of Northern Division, W. W. 
Crosby, proxy for Paul Butler, of Eastern Division, and 
Charles P. Forbush, of Central Division. No word was 
received from H. C. Morse, of the Western Division. 
Mr. Forbush acted as recorder. 

Reports were received from Mr. Butler and Commo- 
dore Wolters regarding matters referred to them. 

The president reported that there were balances of 
$374.13 in the Reserve Fund and $435 in the Permanent 
Life Membership Fund. i 

An apparent deficit of about $230 appeared in the re- 
port of the administration of 1904, but it was thought 
this would be offset by a sale of assets on hand, and this 
was authorized. ; 

Frederick G. Mather, of Albany, N. Y., was unani- 
mously elected treasurer of the association. 

The following resolution was then passed: 

Wuereas, The Board of Governors estimate the prob- 


able receipts of the secrétary-treasurer for 1905 to bée’as 
follows: , Atlantic Division, $69; Central Division, $175; 
Eastern Division, $100; Northern Division, $15; “Western 
Division, $10; camp dues, $150. Total, $510. 

Resolved, That the commodore may expend 85 per 
cent. of. this amount for all expenses of the year, and he 
shall. pay 15 per cent, remaining to the Board of Gov- 
ernors.. In the event of his receipts being in.excess of 
this estimated amount, he may. expend all. of.such excess 
as he may‘deem best for the association. In case the 
receipts from. all sources do not amount to such estimated 
figures, namely, $50, or if, in his judgment, an exigency 
exists requiring. an’ expendituré that would exceed such 
apportionment or allowance, he shall, before incurring 
the same, obtain the consent of the Board of Governors 
in writing. 

The matter of the disposition of the canoe and sneak- 
box in which the late’Nathaniel H. Bishop had made his 
voyages from New York to the Gulf of Mexico, was re- 
ferred to the presidént of the board with power. 


Meeting of the A. C. A. Executive Committee. 


The annual meeting of the Executive Committee of 
the American Canoe Association was held.at Rochester, 
N. Y., Saturday, October 15. The reports of officers and 
committees, Board of Governors, and Division officers 
were received and accepted. The proposed ‘changes in 
constitution as published were accepted. It was voted to 
turn over a larger percentage of the dues to A. C. A. 
treasury, and also to increase the camp dues to $2 for 
members and $3 for visitors. The changes in constitution 
now provide that the treasurer receive all funds, also 
applications for membership. He will publish names and 
send certificates of membership to new members when 
elected. As some of the Divisions think they can keep a 
better interest and collect more dues through Division 
pursers, it was decided that vice-commodors may apply 
to commodore to direct Division pursers to collect Divi- 
sion dues. The Eastern Division tried this plan this year, 
and it proved very satisfactory. 

ForEST AND STREAM, Sail and Sweep, and Canoeing 
were voted the official organs for 1905. Sugar Island 
was selected as the place, and August the time, for hold- 
ing 1905 meet. The exact date will be supplied later. H. 
Lansing Quick, R. J. Wilkin, and W. W. Crosby were ap- 
pointed committee on revision of constitution and by- 
laws to conform to amendments passed at this meeting. 
Harvey M. Stewart, Rochester, N. ‘Y., was elected secre- 
tary, and Frederick G. Mather, Albany, N. Y., was elected 
treasurer. Joun S.: Wricut, 

Secretary-Treasurer. 





Gas Engines and Launches 





(Continued from page 872.) 
BY F. K. GRAIN. 
Gasolene—Continoued. 


Most of the vaporizers now in use ori the two-cycle en- 
gine have a slow-down device consisting of a threaded 
stem butting against the stem of the valve. The effect 
of screwing down is to reduce the lift of valve acting as 
a throttle. While this device is very efficient to a limited 
range, when adjusted to run steadily for any length of 
time at a very slow speed, it also requires that the gaso- 
lene be reduced, as the effect of this slow-down is to re- 
duce the amount of air, the gasolene remaining almost 
constant. Consequently, if the gasolene is not adjusted, 
it eventually means the flooding of the engine. In very 
cold weather a pipe should be led from a small-drum sur- 
rounding the exhaust pipe to the vaporizer. This will 
furnish hot air and. prevent freezing of the vaporizer, the 
rapid suction of the engine setting up a_ refrigerator 
process. In regulating the gasolene supply, do not be 
heavy-handed, especially with a two-cycle engine which 
requires a number of revolutions in order to: feel the 
effects of any change at that point. 


few minutes as it will on the start, owing to the change in 
temperature and the mixture not. being true; therefore be 
very cautious in regualting, taking it slowly and watching 


the effect on the engine. The lead of the igniter will also. 


effect the adjustment of gasolene, the effect being different 
in different engines at different speeds. We have seen a 
great many engines that have also suffered and have been 
condemned by the owner for these very reasons, that. they 
would not let the engine alone or give it a chance to regu- 
late itself. Where an engine is working well, we say, by 
all means let it alone. If you want any advice, write to 
the makers of the engine and keep away from the would- 
be expert. b 
Probably the next and most serious trouble for the 
novice, is to account for the different and peculiar noises 
which will develop. It is probable that the worst of these 
is a hard pounding, sounding almost as if the piston had 
worked loose and was trying to knock the cylinder head 
off. It will also sound as if the bottom of the boat was 
being knocked out. In ninety-nine cases out of one hun- 
dred this is caused by the fly-wheel being loose. To 
remedy this, drive in the key of the fly-wheel. It may be 
that the noise will still continue mildly; in this case the 
. key has either been driven up so that it bottoms against 
. the shoulder of the key-seat or the key is too small ; in the 
latter case it.can be made to fit by fitting some slips of 
very thin metal, such as tin, etc., under the key. This 
ding can also ‘be traced to any of the revolving parts, 
but of course will not make the severe noise the fly-wheel 
will. Jt sometimes happens that a pounding in an engine 


It is very seldom the | 
case that the engine will act the same after being run a | 


- usually of a very thin material. 


will be located seemingly at the propeller shaft; in this 
case it is generally caused by the rudder, which, being 
loose in the rudder port, has a tendency to lash by the 
action of the water from the propeller wheel. This will 
only happen when the boat is running straight-away; as 
sd0n as the ruddér is turned, the pressure thereby being 
increased; this noise will cease. When there is a decided 
squeaking in the cylinder, it can be generally traced to 
want of oil, but.in some cases an insufficient supply of 
-gasolené or poor mixture will produce the same results. 
A stight pounding with a metallic ring. is invariably 
caused by insufficient gasolene. This is especially the case 
in the four-cycle engine. Pounding in an engine is often 
laid. to the connecting rod being worn in the crank boxes. 
While this may produce considerable noise at first, when 
the engine reaches its speed it has very little effect, and is 
hardly noticeable. Of course we have not made any men- 
tion of the sharp explosions with an escape of consider- 
able amount of smoke from the exhaust and all around 
the valves, sometimes resulting in the quick stopping of 
the engine. This is what is known as back-firing, usually 
caused by insufficient gasolene, and resulting in a slow- 
burning mixture which ignites the incoming charge, re- 
sulting in a strong impulse when the piston is at its lowest 
point. The remedy is to feed more gasolene. In some 
engines, especially the two-cycle type, this is.a very com- 
mon occurrence, and is caused by proportions of the in- 
let and éxhaust ports and the location of them being in- 
‘correct. Of course, in cases of this kind, it is very diffi- 
cult to get the correct regulation of the gasolene: In 
‘ some: cases the effect of the poor designing will resu!t in 
the overheating of the exhaust ports and passages extend- 
ing also to the exhaust pipe. This will cause the charge 
to ignite immediately on entering the cylinder. It is a 
serious defect, as the engine, of course, is liable to ignite 
at any point, and often results in injury to the operator 
when handling the engine. On all engines we have a 
nutnber of ‘joints which require a packing of some kind, 
We have on the market 
to-day a thin asbestos cloth, through which is woven a 
fine soft copper gauze; this is unquestionably the best 
packing that can be used. The next best thing to this is 
drafting paper of good quality, giving not only the paper, 
but the surfaces to be joiried, a liberal coat of shellac, 
and making the joint while the shellac is still moist. All 
pipe joints for gasolene or gas should also be made with 
the Shellac; where this is not obtainable, ordinary brown 
soap will answer the purpose, neither of. these being 
- affected by gas or gasolene; but avoid all kinds of Idad, 
as they are dissolved by the gases. Owing to gasoléne 


being a hydrocarbon, it is therefore necessary to use the 
cylinder o1l and grease on the bearing of the same nature. 
The ¢ylinder ‘oil should be moderately heavy and-of high 
fire test, otherwise-it will be Consumed, and in many cases 
causing the cylinder to score and cut; it is therefore poor 
economy to buy cheap oil, as the results obtained from the 
use of the best oils will much more than offset any dif- 


ference in price, particularly as the consumption of the 
best oils will be astonishingly less than with the lower 
grade. Steam engine cylinder oi! which usually contains 
a large amount of animal and vegetable oils should never 
be used on a gas engine, as it is sure to result disastrously 
to the machine. It is not necessary to buy but the one 
kind of oil, as the same oil employed in the cylinder will 
answer for all purposes. In the two-cycle engine, ‘where 
the accumulation of the oil in the base is employed to 
lubricate the crank, it should be ‘drained out frequently 
and the crank case flushed out with gasolene, as the- small 
particles of sand left in cleaning the casting will from 
time to time settle in the crank case, and, of course .mix- 
ing with’ the oil, will be thrown on to the crank-pin, caus- 
ing the brasses to wear rapidly. ‘lo prevent rust on the 
small :igniter parts, cylinder oil, however, is not. suffi- 
ciently adhesive, and we recommend keeping all the bright 
parts thoroughly greased with vaseline, which should be 
put on with’a brush. 


Gasolene Pipes. 


Another source of trouble is.in the location of the tank. 
This in-:many cases‘is placed so low that if the boat is 
loaded - by. ‘the. head the: gasolene. will.not flow to the 
vaporizer when the.farik is about exhausted... A source 
of a great:deal of annoyance is the practice of running 
the ‘gasolene pipe around under the lockers, . especially 
where’ the tank-.is somewhat low, as -in this case the 
pressure ‘of the gasolene.is influenced by the rolling of 
the boat or over-loading on either side. . In some cases 
we have séeen the gasolene entirely shut off when the boat 
is out of trim. The gasolene pipe should in all cases be 
led down as close to the keel. as possible. 


[netallicg Propellers. 

Care should be taken in lining up the engine, as where 
the engine is out of line with the propeller shaft it will 
buckle. the- shaft, causing a great deal of friction; which 
friction will increase with thé speed of the engine. In 
the majority of cases the smaller sizes of marine engines 
are. installed at a_considerable pitch or incline, and there 
being more wood under the forward part of the engine, 
which of course will swell with. the dampness, the incli- 
nation is to ‘throw up the front end of the engine; there- 
fore an engine should always be rélined after it has. been 
in use for a week or two. 

This is especially,true and-should be carefully looked 
after where the propeller shaft is very. short. ‘The pro- 
peller shafts in,the smaller sizés of é¢ngines are generally 
made of- bronze, especially where used if salt water; also 
the stern bearing or stuffing box, which’in small boats is 
‘generally combined in. ohe aid placed on ‘the ‘outside of 
the boat. On the larger boats; Where it-is inconvenient 

:to haul the boat out owing to its Size, it is clistomary to 
use a stern bearing on the outside with a stuffing box on 
the inside, In this case a steel shaft is used, being bushed 
with brass or bronze where it runs through the stuffing 
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box and the stern bearing. In order to prevent its rust- 
ing between these points, it is thickly coated with red 
lead and wound with marlin, also thoroughly painted. 
This is a very effective rust preventer, and is not affected 
by the action of the brass in the salt water. 

A method of fastening the propeller wheels to ‘the 
shaft up to 20 inches in diameter of propeller is by —— 
ing the end of the propeller shaft and boring the wheel 
to correspond with a lock nut on the outside. This 
method is generally very efficient. On the larger wheels 
this same practice is followed, only there is a key in- 
serted to prevent any possible slippage. In putting on the 
stern bearing and stuffing box, great care should bé exer- 
cised to have them perfectly true and in line. 


Boston Letter. 


Boston, Oct. 31.—While it is not expected that there 
will be any changes of note in rating rules during the 
coming winter, everything points to a most active season 
among the popular classes, already established in Massa- 
chusetts Bay, during the next season. At present it looks 
as though the greatest activity will be in the 22ft. class, 
in which there is a possibility of a dozen new boats being 
built. It may be said that the increased activity in this 
class is due to the great rivalry that existed in races 
during the season of 1904, for there are still many fea- 
tures about the rules governing the class that appear 
as inconsistent to racing men now as they did when the 
class was first formed. The main thing has been that 
those who have built boats under the rules have been 
satisfied with the boats, and the great interest they have 
shown in racing them has given others confidence and 
desire to compete in the class. It is quite probable that 
if a 25ft. class calling for yachts of normal dimensions 
were in existence, it would prove as great an attraction, 
at least, as the 22ft. class; but to re-establish a normal 
25ft. class is considered a very hard task at present, for 
the conditions governing length, sail area, and displace- 
ment of the 22-footers make it difficult to produce a 
normal 25-footer which would be calculated to beat them 
under all conditions, and yachtsmen are averse to build- 
ing for a class in which yachts cannot beat yachts of a 
smaller class, boat for boat. So the 22ft. class has found 
favor at the expense of a 25ft. class, and probably of a 
2rft. class. : 

Because there is a possibility of the greatest activity 
in the 22ft. class, it is not expected that it will be the 
largest in point of numbers. The 18ft. knockabout class 
will probably be the largest to race in the Bay, and it 
looks as though this class would retain its popularity for 
many years to come, It is not expected that there will be 
any great number of new 18-footers built, as compared to 
other years, while the possibility of a dozen new 22- 
footers puts that class in the front rank, so far as de- 
velopment is concerned this year. Mr. Sumner H. 
Foster, who was the organizer of the 22ft. class, is ex- 
pectedsto have a new boat designed by Mr. B. B. Crown- 
fnshield. Mr. Foster has made no positive statement to 
this effect, but he does not deny the assertion, and it is 
known that he is desirous of building a new boat. Mr. 
Herbert H. White, who has raced Medric for the past 
two seasons, is not content to rest his chances with one 
yacht, but is said to have given orders for two, one to be 
designed by Mr. E. A. Boardman, and the other by 
Messrs. Small Bros. Mr. H. L. Bowden, who owns the 
champion 18-footer, Hayseed, will have a 22-footer from 
designs of Messrs, Small Bros. Mr. George Lee, who 
owns Peri II., will have a new one designed by Mr. E. A. 
Boardman. Mr. C. C. Hanley, who has for years been a 
successful builder of centerboard boats, is said to have 
undertaken a keel 22-footer for Mr. A. C. Jones, and it 
is also said that he has guaranteed to beat the class. 
Commodore B, P. Cheney and Mr. Charles D, Lanning, 
are credited with believing that this year’s champion, 
Clotho, is still fast enough, although it would not be in 
the least surprising if they should have a new boat. 
There has been talk of a 22-footer for Messrs. F. Wright 
Fabyan and Thormas M. McKee, former owners of the 
champion 25-footer Firt. Mr. Gordon Prince is a pros- 
ective owner of a 22-footer, while still another is Mr, 
E W. Hodgdon, who owns the 25-footer L’Aiglon. 

At the recent meeting of the Y. R. A. of Massachusetts, 
it was voted that an Association Judge be proposed at 
the spring meeting. It is the intention to appoint one 
judge, who shall attend all races given for Association 
percentage, who shall act on the board of judges and 
see that the rules of the Association are enforeed, and 
that a report of the race is properly forwarded to the 
secretary of the Association. It is believed that this 
proposal wiil be £ avorably acted upon at the spring meet- 
ing of the Association. Kace committees in Massachu- 
setts Bay are noted for their efficiency, but it often hap- 
pens that a club giving a Y. R. A. open race has few 
¥Y. R. A. boats in its membership, and as such elubs do 
vot usually give more than one such race in a season, 
very often the members of their regatta committees have 
no opportunities for becoming familiar with the boats 
that follow the different circuits. The presence of an 
official judge, appointed by the Association, will tend 
tc prevent natural mistakes. The forwarding of the full 
report of a race, giving decisions on protests, will enable 
the secretary of the Association to give the standing of 
any boat in any class at any time. Two amendments re- 
garding starts were proposed for consideration at the 
spring meeting, 

At a recent meeting of the Eighteen-foot Knockabout 
Association, some measures were passed regarding arti- 
cles of equipment, but there were no changes offered in 
the general rules governing the class. An amendment com- 
pelling owners of 18-footers to sail on their boats in a 
certain number of races was not carried. _ 

The steam yacht Narada, owned by Vice-Commodore 
Henry Walters, of the New York Y. C., is at Lawley’s, 
where she is being generally overhauled. The ooft. 
schooner designed by Mr. A. Cary Smith for Mr. F. F. 
Brewster, is being laid down. A 6rft. cruising, Wesies 
launch, designed by Mr. Fred. D. Lawley for Mr. J. H. 
Proctor, is about finished. This is a very finely propor- 
tioned boat with unusually good accommodations for one 
of her length. A asf schooner, designed by Mr. Fred. 
D, Lawley for Mr. Bancroft C. Davis, is about finished. 

Joun B. Kieen. 
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Match Race for Motor Boats. 


THE match race between the motor boats XPDNC, 
Vingt-et-Un and Challenger, took place on Saturday, 
October 29. The course was from the Columbia Y. C., 
foot of West Eighty-sixth street, New York city, to 
Poughkeepsie and return, 136.6 statute miles, the longest 
course ever raced over by motor boats in this country. 

The race was for a $1,000 cup, and XPDNC, Mr. Frank 
Croker’s new boat, won, Vingt-et-Un II. was the only 
other one of the trio to finish, as Challenger was dis- 
abled. Challenger was sure to have given XPDNC a hard 
go, and it was very unfortunate that she broke down. 

Mr. Frank Croker steered XPDNC, Mr. Clinton H. 
Crane had Vingt-et-Un II.’s wheel, and Mr. Proctor 
Smith had the helm on Challenger. 

Messrs. J. H. McIntosh and W. H. Ketcham had the 
race in charge, and owing to matters over which they 
had no control, the start was delayed two hours, and the 
contestants did not get away until 12:05. XPDNC 
crossed 20s. after the signal, or 12:05:20, Challenger at 
12:07:20, and Vingt-et-Un II. at 12:16:25. 

The tide was running flood, and with this aid the boats 
moved very fast. Challenger, although some distance 
behind XPDNC from the start, closed up a little on her. 
A close race between these two boats was assured until 
Challenger hit a piece of sunken timber off Haverstraw, 
breaking her propeller, and then she withdrew. 

A towboat was anchored about 500 yards south of the 
Poughkeepsie Bridge, and this craft served as the up- 
stream mak. XPDNC rounded this mark at 2:35:50, 
and Vingt-et-Un II. at 3:24:30. 

The fuel tanks on Vingt-et-Un have not a large 
capacity, and it was necessary for this craft to stop go- 
ing up and coming down to replenish her supply of gaso- 
lene. The supply boat was anchored off Highland Falls, 
and although every effort was made to avoid losing time, 
still Vingt-et-Un II. was heavily penalized by these stops, 
and lost more than half an hour thereby. 

The boats bucked the tide on the downstream leg. 
XPDNC beat Vingt-et-Un II. 48m. 40s. on the upstream 
leg, and 9m. 30s. on the way back, a total of 58m. Ios. 

The tables which follow give all the times, averages, 
distances, etc. : 


Up River Leg—68.3 Statute Miles. 


Start 12:06: Finish. Elapsed. 
TAP EPEEEE  cockteponavcegpisatansebbnbocdcpnesnesns 2 35 50 2 3 50 
VeRO EE, TEs soccrccncanccsopsooveecssccesceees 3 24 30 3 19 30 


XPDNC averaged 23.62 knots, or 27.17 statute miles, and Ving- 
et-Un II., 17.86 knots, or 20.54 statute miles. 
Down River Leg—68.3 Statute Miles. 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
RING | cisaccscvodccstevesbasenne 2 35 50 5 16 50 2 41 00 
ee EE eae 3 24 30 6 15 00 2 50 30 


XPDNC averaged 22.12 knots, or 25.45 statute miles, and Vingt- 
et-Un II. 20.90 knots, or 24.04 om miles. 


tart. Finish. Elapsed. 
Fe EPs povepsccoenssveccnceesnnsee 12 06 00 5 16 50 5 11 50 
VingstebTa: EL... ccccvssevccccccens 12 0 00 6 15 00 6 10 00 
CHATIENBET 60 0d5eccccescocccvccovece 12 06 00 


Disabled. 

The actual times of starting were: XPDNC, 12:06:20; Chal- 
lenger 12:07:20; Vingt-et-Un Ii. 12:16:26. 

Over the whole course, XPDNC averaged 22.86 knots, or 26.20 
statute miles, while Vingt-et-Un II. averaged 19.26 knots, or 
22.15 statute miles. 

XPDNC was designed and built by the Herreshoff 
Mfg. Co. for Mr. Frank Croker. She is fitted with a 
Mercedes motor. A full description of this boat has ap- 
peared in these columns. XPDNC rates 79.77 XPDNC 
is a contraction of Expediency. 

Both Challenger and Vingt-et-Un II. were designed by 
Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane, and both are fitted 
with Smith & Mabley engines. Challenger rates 88.35, 
and Vingt-et-Un II. 79.35. 


Forty-foot Waterline Cruiser. 


In this issue there appears another of the designs 
that was submitted in our designing competition for 
a 4oft. waterline cruiser. The design, which was one 
of the best sent in, was made by Mr. Martin C. Eris- 
mann, of Mariners Harbor, S. I., and the drawings 
were honorably mentioned in the awards. 

The conditions imposed in this competition, namely, 
a cruising centerboard yacht of 4oft. load waterline, 
drawing not more than 6ft. with board housed, a mini- 
mum freeboard of 3ft. and the mast and gaff of both 
the yawl and cutter rig to be interchangable. The high 
iecdinard it was thought, would give fairly long ends, 
making the boat graceful, and at the same time give 
plenty of buoyancy in a seaway, and keeping the boat 
from picking up green water as a shorter and sharper 
boat would. The keel has been kept long to give a 
good distribution of ballast and make the boat easy. 
The lateral plane has not been excessively cut, insuring 
good windward qualities when beating up narrow and 
shallow channels. The yawl rig is ample to drive the 
boat along while cruising, also its sub-division would 
put it within the power of a very small crew to handle 
in any weather. The cutter rig is somewhat larger and 
is intended for racing or club runs, giving the boat 
plenty of driving power. The cabin arrangement has 
been kept as simple as possible and to insure satis- 
factory accommodation for three persons aft. The 
lighting and ventilation has not been overlooked, large 
skylight and air ports, all to open, being provided. It 
was thought that it was best to restrict all plumbing 
to the toilet room, and make it of sufficient size as to 
be ventilated in a proper manner, therefore the fixed 
basins in the staterooms have been omitted, as they 
are small and in the way, and not absolutely necessary 
where a good sized toilet and wash room has been 
provided. Throughout the boat, in the owner's quar- 
ters, the minimum headroom is 6ft, 4in. The storage 
space is ample, and care was taken to make these 
spaces as large as possible. 

The cabin is splendidly arranged, and the plan has 
much to recommend it. The companionway leading 
from the cockpit below is placed off center on the 
port side, giving access to a small lobby. On the star- 
board side a door opens into a toilet room fitted with 
Sands’ patent or equal underlined water closet, a 10x 
1sin. porcelain wash basin, all properly plumbed from 
tank under cabin floor. Toilet contains a large locker 
for linen, etc. Under the wi in racks being more 
storage room. Good ventilation being secured by 
means of one 12in. port and a 15in. square hatch c 
in the deck. The floor is fitted with a portable 
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grating left bright. On the port side of the lobby, 
situated a small room for charts, oiler, boots, travelly is 
bags, etc., which would take up room in the cabin ai 0€ 
be always in the way. Forward are situated two stated 
rooms, 7ft. sin. long, similar in every respect as to < 
furniture and space. The berths provided are large and 
comfortable, placed partly under the wings, and sup- 
plied with either springs or pneumatic mattresses, a 
seat on forward end with lifting top, at the after end 
of the state room drawers and dressing table in addition 
to a hanging locker at the forward end of berth. One 
large and two smaller drawers under the berth. Ven- 
tilation for these quarters is by mcans of two 12in. 
ports and a skylight for each stateroom. This sky- 
light also providing light and air to the passage. Slid- 
ing doors give access to passageway. 

Further forward is situated the main cabin with a 
length of 8ft. in the clear. On the starboard side is 
situated a berth, transom seat and lockers. To port 
transom seats and lockers, these last to be wine lockers 
and book cases. At the forward end of the saloon are 
two buffets for glass, dishes and silverware. The din- 
ing table is permanent, fitted with extension leaves, and 
to the after end leads a 4in. brass pipe, connecting 
centerboard box and the deck, through which operates 
the centerboard pennant. From the saloon forward on 
the port side a door leads to the galley, containing ice- 
box, stove, sink, table and racks; an overhead hatch 
gives the cook access to the deck without coming 
through the owner’s quarters aft. Port lights are 
fitted and give good ventilation to this part of the boat. 
On the starboard side and entirely separate from the 
galley is situated the captain’s room, containing a 
berth and lockers; egress and access is had 
from a hatch in the deck off the center line, Forward 
again is a bulkhead across the ship, on the forward 
side of which is located the forecastle for two men, also 
a water closet for the use of the crew. 

The dimensions are as follows: 


Length— 
FE Re 40.00ft. 
REPOS Sh. cisees gu SOW bee eee ks 63.00ft. 
Breadth— 
rieet Sowedneweaked Stabs cae 15.doft. 
PPA, dan bis wale alslie's as 955405 oe 14.30!t. 
Draft— or 
I ieee BWidins ties dono 6 nates IR 6.00ft. 
x iM. Bide h Velen Pde asics sb bd 9.5{t. to 10.5oft. 
Freeboard— 
Forward to top planksheer........ 4.53!t. 
BT sick boy es nSuky sey oh bbs FLT 3.05 it. 
Pn Rao se ond Niet bedscdone wit s00 3.35it. 
Overhang— 
NN aN cued od pnia ska ue wune 10.60ft. 
entmeannaskonnrt atin. Tae 12.40ft. 
SPUN, nn cs 00s than oc 0c OUl ac tee 47,966 Ibs. 
C. B.—Aft No. § section......:..0s.ce0¢ 1.64ft. 
Lead Ballast— 
RMN. onc 0009 5b0 dhe ev Rawanda 14,060 Ibs. 
Comermoard 2.55 0 .<seser tations 1,690 Ibs. 
OG i cncse sd ccaktteeeae. 1,750 lbs. 
pote ballast © Soesecscccaksatte 16,500 Ibs. 
sa 7 
SD teen taahie cee scare ent 86 sq. ft. 
SE IE cn os cae cceeecnwe'%se as = it 
C. 1 BY, Piene alt NG. 6.0... 026c0000s's 2. jeq &, 
Sail area per sq. ft. midsection— 
MEE -tsban tise et eecet hs anease ase 52s sq. ft. 
EE 5obie dub hs85 oo eGGRSs Suse 60 sq. ft. 
coe Se EN RS ee 2.52 sq. ft. 
Lateral Plane (total area)............... 192.7. sq. ft. 
Sail area— 


Yawl (lower sails). .1,766 sq. ft. total 4,630 sq. ft. 
Cutter (lower sails) .2,030 sq. ft. total 4,836 sq. ft. 





A. P. B. Association Meeting 


_THE American Power Boat Association held a meeting 
Friday evening, October 28, at the new Hotel Astor, 
Longacre Square, New York city. The amendments to 


the racing rules suggested by the Executive Committee 
were adopted. 


Section 2 of rule 3 was amended by adding the fol- 
lowing : 


In boats having flat or “torpedo boat” sterns the knuckle shall 
taken as the after point of the load waterline. 


Section 3 of rule 3 was amended by adding the fol- 
lowing: 


The measurer shall, at the time of meastfing, mark the forward 
and after ends of the waterline, and also the waterline on each 
side of the boat at the point where the midship section is taken. 
Such marks shall be made in a plain and permanent manner by a 
horizcntal stripe one-half inch in width and three inches in length 
the lower edge to be on the waterline. 


Section 4 of rule 3 was amended by striking out the 
following words: 


To be calculated by standard formula for indicated horse 
and substituting therefor the foliowing: Ties att tee 

“The horsepower shall be obtained by dividing the total number 
of square feet of heating surface of the boiler + 2 7-10.” 

The last paragraph of section 4 of rule 3 was amended 
so that it now reads as follows: 


R to be taken from owner's written certificate, which shall be 
subject to verifications by the measurer. 

All boats, other than steam and electric, whose engines turn 
more than 500 revolutions per minute shall carry revolution coun- 
ters, fitted to the engine, so as to be immediately available for 
measuring. Revolutions on all boats shall be the maximum num- 


ber of revolutions per minute, taken on a mile run at the boat's 
highest speed. 


Rule 3 was amended by the addition of the followi 
paragraph, to be numbered 8: mr ord 


8. If from any peculiarity in the build of a yacht or othe 
the measurer shalt be of the opinion that the rule it eaten 
the yacht fairly, or that in any respect she does not comply with 
the requirement of these rules, he shall report the circumstances 
to the Race Committee, who, with the measurer, after due in- 
quiry, shall award such certificate of rating as they may consider 
equitable, and the measurement shall be deemed incomplete until! 
this has beea done. 





New Avuxmsary Yawi.—Mr. James Mcl f 
Neponset, Mass., is building from his own a. o 
auxiliary yawl. The boat is soft. over all, 30ft. water- 
line, 16ft. breadth, and sft. draft. The centerboard will 
house under the. cabin ar She is equipped with a 
@ horse-power motor, with this er a speed 
Geiles is looked for. nie # 
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Around the Globe in a 35ft. Boat. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Captain Arthur L. Napper, who brought William K. 
Vanderbilt’s yacht Tarantula to this side from Europe, 
and a young companion named Langford, started a few 
weeks ago from Brighton, England, ina 10-ton cutter on 
a voyage of about 40,000 miles that will last from fifteen 
months to two years, depending on how often and how 
long they stop at the different ports they touch at. The 
first paper to give me an account of this, gave it as its 
opinion that these two men were as many fools. There 
can be two opinions about that; the man who crosses, 
or triés to cross, the Atlantic in a 15 or 18-foot canoe 
might be considered a fool; I might so consider him 
myself, though I would not say so. Some who have 
tried to do this have succeeded. One of the last who 


departed in a canoe for Europe, taking @ young woman 
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Designed by Martin C. Erismann, Mariners’ Harbor, Staten Island. 


with him, has, so far as I know, never been heard from. 
But a 35-foot boat is not a canoe, and this boat, from 
what little I can learn about it, stands a fair chance to 
circumnavigate the globe, barring accidents that are as 
likely to happen to a 300-foot boat as a 35-foot one. It 
may return two years from now to the port it sailed 
from. Captain Slocum a few years ago started alone 
in a boat not much larger than this one, and as far as 
he went seems to have had no trouble as far as the boat 
was concerned; all his trouble came from quarrelsome 
or thieving natives. Two young men with two good 
magazine guns—and I would not sail without at least 
two of them—need never have any serious trouble from 
natives. The character of all the natives on each of 
these South Sea islands is pretty well known now, and 
the few of them on which the natives are chronically 
hunting for a fight (there are still a few such, but not 


many), can be given the go-by. Captain Slocum’s only 








LINES, CABIN AND SAIL PLANS OF FORTY-FOOT WATERLINE CRUISER—-HONORABLE MENTION DESIGN. 


mistake, according to my idea of his voyage, was in going 
alone. You want to be able to stand watch and watch, 
and not have to leave the tiller lashed and the boat to 
sail itself when it is your watch below. 

This boat, the Brighton, is rated at 10 tons, and the 
Captain has had it rebuilt and fitted with rather short, 
heavy masts, so that one man can handle the sails with 
ease. He has a small flat-bottom tender that he will 
carry on deck in order to get rid of davits, and he has 
a storm anchor made of a long spar with a large canvas 
hung to it, having lead weights to its lower edge; this he 
can heave astern while a gale is on where the water 
would be too deep to use the regular anchor. 

The Captain is only 35 years old, and his mate is still 
younger. Both of them have been to sea since they were 
small boys; the Captain first went as a cabin boy when 


12 o 
Captain Slocum went short of supplies at times These 
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men need not; they can carry at least six months’ sup- 
plies of everything that cannot be got at every port no 
matter how small it may be that they call at, and water 
can be got almost anywhere. 

The first leg of their run will take ‘them down" the 
south Atlantic Coast past the Canary Islands to Cape 
Town, South Africa; from here they have clear water, 
with no place to stop until they get to Freemantle, Aus- 
tralia, 5,000 miles from Cape Town. 

From Freemantle they can keep on down the eastern 
side of Australia to Hobart Town, Tasmania, another 
long run. This town is seldom heard of, but it is a 
large one, and here anything that can possibly be needed 
can be got, and this is about the last place that it can be 
got short of Valparaiso, Chile. 

From here they have the whole South Pacific to lay a 
course in. I would lay it to Pitcairn’s Island from here. 

They intend to touch at Valparaiso, and from there run 
down and double Cape Horn. I would go through the 
Straits instead, and no doubt so will they. Next, when 
they have got far enough south, they can run in to 
3uenos Ayres, the largest city in South America, and 
one of the finest in the world. Next, after running up to 
Rio, they can lay a course for the West Indies, calling 
at San Juan, then run across to the Canary Islands, and 
follow the old route home. 

These men may be foolhardy, but if I were the Cap- 
tain’s age once more, and was given a chance to go with 
him, it would not take me a year to decide whether to go 
or not. Casta BLANCO. 


Lioyd’s, and What it Means. 


Tue Commercial Intelligence, of London, England, 
in its issue of Sept. 14, 1904, contains an interesting in- 
terview with Sir Henry Hozier, secretary of Lloyd’s, 
in which he details the history of the establishment. 

Like most great and enduring enterprises Lloyd’s 
had a small beginning. It is now to the world of ship- 
ping and marine insurance what the house of Rothschild 
is to the banking world. 

Lloyd’s dates from the latter part of the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, and had its origin in a small _coffee- 
house in Tower street, kept by Edward Lloyd. He was 
an enterprising man, and through his business contact 
with seafaring men and merchants enlisted in foreign 
trade, foresaw the importance of improving shipping 
and the method of marine insurance. He was the 
founder of the system of maritime and commercial in- 
telligence which has been developed into its present 
effectiveness. Before the time of Edward Lloyd mari- 
time insurance in England was conducted by the 
Lombards, some Italians, who founded Lombard street, 
but after Lloyd embarked in the business Britons con- 
ducted marine insurance in London. 

The subjects of marine insurance are the ship, the 
cargo, and the freight, all of which may belong to dif- 
ferent parties. In time of war there is what is termed 
the maritime risk—danger from accident, collision, and 
stranding—which is distinctly separate from the risk 
of capture and seizure by an enemy. This class of 
marine insurance had its inception in the conditions 
arising during the seven-year French-English war of 
1757 to 1763. 

Lloyd’s moved to Pope’s Head alley in 1770, and_ in 
1774 removed to the present quarters in the Royal Ex- 
change. In 1871 Lloyd’s was incorporated by act of 
Parliament. This act defined the objects of the society to 
be: (1) The carrying on of the business of marine in- 
surance by members of the society; (2) the protection 
of the interests of members of the society in respect 
of shipping, cargoes, and freights; (3) the collection, 
publication,-“and diffusion of intelligence and informa- 
tion with respect to shipping. 

The corporation of Lloyd’s and the committee of 
Lloyd’s, who are the executive body, of the corporation, 
and the secretary of Lloyd’s, have practically nothing 
to do with marine insurance in thé way of taking risks 
or paying losses. Their duty in this respect is to af- 
ford marine insurance brokers who wish to effect in- 
surances a place of meeting with those who undertake 
the risks. 

In the interview referred to Sir Henry Hozier ex- 
pressed his views on contrabrand of war and the ques- 
tion of an international treaty affecting the same, as 
follows: 

“In my opinion we ought, as a maritime power, to be 
very cautious in entering into any treaty or agree- 
ment on that subject. My opinion of treaties is that 
they hold good just so long as it suits the stronger 
power, and in case of a great naval war we ought to be 
as unfettered as possible. The whole question can 
scarcely be satisfactorily solved by a conference, and 
will: continue to arise whenever a naval power is at 
war. Moreover, that power will always put its own 
interpretation on what constitutes contraband of* war.” 


The Royal Tay Y. C. 


Tue Royal Tay Y. C. has its headquarters at .West 
Ferry Bay—a charming spot some three miles to the 
east of the city of Dundee, on the east coast of Scot- 
land. The club house, small, but neat, is built only a 
few yards from the river side, and from the windows 
an uninterrupted view is obtained of the racing courses. 
The accommodation consists of reading room, dressing 
room and lavatory, with veranda in front. The River 
Tay is one of the largest rivers in Great Britain, and is 
said to discharge more water than any other river in 
the kingdom. It rises on the Western Highlands, and 
after a course of some 119 miles through the most 
beautiful and picturesque scenery, flows into the North 
Sea, a few miles below Dundee. Owing to its great 
body of water and to the configuration of its lower 
reaches, the currents in the tidal waters are very strong. 

Below Dundee the river contracts to about a mile 
in breadth, while above Dundee‘the breadth is about 
three miles, which gradually decreases’ until the city 
of Perth is reached, some twentv-five miles higher up. 
The tidal stream is felt two miles above Perth. The 
rise of tide at Dundee is 11% feet at neaps, and 14% 
feet at spring tides.: The bed of the is com- 


posed entirely of sand, and extensive sandbanks are 
to be everywhere met with, where at low water any 


‘fine day herds of seals are to be seen basking in the. 


sun. Below the eastern extremity of the shore on the 
Fife side a lime of sandbanks extends seaward for 
five miles, and forms a dangerous impediment to free 
navigation. All this is necessary to show why the 
estuary of the Tay is in many respects ill-adapted for 
yachting, but the enthusiastic yachtsman is in no way 
discouraged by difficulties; they render his sport more 
exciting, and those who shape their course in such a 
way as to take the swift running tide in their favor, 
secure a natural power equal to many horse-power of 
mechanism. The shallowness of the Tay estuary is 
another obstacle to yachtsmen which can of course only 
be surrmounted by a restriction of draft in their vessels. 
Above Dundee at low water the navigable channel is 
restricted to a breadth in places of not more than a 
hundred yards, and although merchant vessels of the 
largest size can reach Dundee, the bar at the mouth of 
the river is too shallow to permit of the entrance of a 
modern ship of war of any great size. 

The club was founded in 1885, and at first went under 
the name of the Tay Corinthian Sailing Club. The 
membership was at first small; but the members and 
yachts increased, and some years afterward the more 
ambitious title of the Tay Corinthian Y. C. was adopted. 
In 1891 the club obtained a warrant from the late 
Queen Victoria for permission to style itself The Royal 
Tay Y. C. The burgee of the club is the Scottish red 
lion rampant in a yellow shield, surrmounted by a 
crown on red ground, and the ensign is the national 
red ensign. The membership is at present seventy-five, 
and the annual subscription is £1. The management 
is in the hands of a committee of three flag officers 
and nine other members. Races are sailed under the 
Y. R. A. rules and measurements, but owing to the 
diversity of type of the yachts, handicap races are 
frequently arranged and are more popular than 
those sailed under the Y. R. A. time allowances. A 
one-design class of yachts of about 1oft. L. R., called 
the Seabird Class, named after British sea birds, was 
formed some years ago and has afforded good sport. 
The other classes are 18ft., 24ft. and 3o0ft. L. R., and 
ten tons—old measurement. 


Races for Canada Cup Defender. 


Tue Rochester Y. C. has very wisely decided to hold 
open trial races for the selection of a defender for the 
Canada Cup, and other organizations will be invited to 
participate. 


The secretary of the Chicago Y. C. has received a 
letter from the secretary of the Rochester Y. C., on 
this subject and the following-is a copy: 


E - Rochester, N. Y., Oct. 22, 1904. 
Secretary Chicago Yacht Club, Chicago, Il: 

Dear Sir—The challenge of the Royal Canadian Yacht Club for 
the Canada’s Cup has been accepted by our club, and the date of 
the first race fixed for Aug. ib 1905. 

The race is to be sailed in the 30ft. class under the Y. R. U. 
rules. 

It is the purpose of the Rochester Y. C. to hold trial races to 
select the defender of the club. These races will be sailed on Lake 
Ontario off Charlotte, the details of which will be arranged later. 

The Rochester Y. C. cordially invite the Chicago Y. C. to 
send one or more yachts to participate in these trial, races. 

We would like to know at your earliest convénience whether 
your club will enter a yacht, so that the details can be better 
arranged. 

In sailing these trials, our club expects to follow the same 
general plan as the one used at Chicago. Yours very truly, 

L. G. Massett, Cor. Sec’y. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to“this department see pages ii and iii. 
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LaAuncn earigss Soups-Mr, Clifford V. Brokaw, 
New York City, Has sotd the launch Fearless to Mr. 
Henry T. Bragg, Yonkers, N° Y.; through the office of 
Stanley M. Seaman, New York. The same agency has 
sold the sloop Tiger for Mr. Ralph £; Crow, of New 
York«city, to Mr. H. ‘S. Hollis, of Bermuda. The boat 
was shipped by steamer. Jast-week to its new owner. 

anne 

RemovaAL Notice.—Messrs. Cousens & Pratt, the Bos- 
ton sailmakers, have removed from their old quarters on 


Atlantic avenue in Boston, and are now located at the 
yard of George Lawley & Son Corp., South Boston, Mass. 


Two New Launcues.—-R, B. Fordham, of Greenport, 
L. L, is building two launches, . The larger-of the two is 
for Captain Charles B. Crane, and she is 37ft. over all 
and 1oft. breadth. The smaller boat is 29ft. over all and 
7ft. breadth. The name of the owner is not given out. 


RRR 


Cruisinc LauncH Nancy Ann.—There was recently 
completed at Morris Heights the cruising launch Nancy 
Ann. She was built for M¥."W:L. Moody, of Galveston, 
Texas, and is 65ft. over all, 63ft. 6in. waterline, 12ft. 
breadth, and 2ft. 6in. draft. She is fitted with two six- 
cylinder four-cycle Speedway gasolene motors, which will 
drive the boat at a speed of 14 miles. Nancy Ann is of 
wood construction, the frame being of white oak and the 
planking of cedar fastened with copper. Her interior 
fittings, which are most roomy and attractive, are of 
mahogany throughout. 

RRR 


New Speep Launcn.—There is building at Willard F. 
Down’s yard, Bayshore, L. I., a high speed launch from 
designs made ee Henry J. Gielow. The boat is for a 
member of the New York Y. C., and is 45ft. over all, 43ft. 
waterline, breadth 5ft. 7in., and draft 3ft. She has an oak 
frame, and is double-planked. The inner skin is of white 
cedar, and the outer is of mahogany. Two cockpits have 
been arranged for. The forward one will contain ‘the 
engine and the steering gear, while the after one is for the 
owner’s and guests’ use. The boat will be canipped with 
a four-cylinder, four-cycle Walter motor and a Gielow pro- 
piee. which will be driven 800 revolutions a minute. 

fuel will be carried in the tanks to drive the boat 
300 miles at a 22-mile clip, 400 miles at 18} miles an hour, 
and 550 miles at a 14-mile speed. - : 


‘ 





Onontio EstastisHes New Recorp.—Commodore 
Harrison B. Moore’s power boat Onontio was tested 
over a Government course on the Hudson River on Sat- 
urday, October 29, and established a new record for 
power boats. Qnontio covered the nautical mile in 2m. 
26s., which is at the rate of 24.66 nautical or 28.36 statute 
miles an hour. The Government course begins just above 
the Columbia Y. C. house. One range is at the foot of 
Eighty-ninth street and the other is a little south of the 
boat house belonging to Columbia College. Onontio en- 
ters and leaves the water quite as cleanly as any of the 
high speed boats that have been in evidence up to the 
present time. Her wake was absolutely smooth, and she 
made apparently no disturbance whatever. Onontio was 
designed by Mr. Henry J. Gielow and built by the 
Electric Launch Works at Bayonne, N. J. She is a 
double-planked boat 6oft, over all, 58ft. waterline. Her 
power consists of a Craig motor of 175 horse-power. The 
motor is a beautiful piece of work, and runs without a 
hitch. The motor was built by Mr. James Craig, Jr., and 
reflects great credit upon him both as an engineer and a 
mechanic. Onontio is the Iroquois word for Big Chief. 

Rare 


A Paper Boat.—Out of the sheets of an Austrian daily 
paper an ingenious Viennese engineer has lately con- 
structed for his own use a small yacht, r5ft. long, decked 
all over, and provided with a centerboard. In the making 
of the hull, deck, masts, sails and rudder, several thous- 
and copies of the journal were used—each plank requir- 
ing no fewer than 2,500 leaves—and enormous pressure 
had to be employed before the necessary solidity could 
be obtained. The inventor has already made several ex- 
cursions on the Woerth See, and even in squally weather 
his boat is said to have behaved admirably.—London 
Tid Bits. 


ile Bange and Gallery 


Fixtures. 


Nov. 8.—Greenville, N. J.—Annual 100-shot championship at 
Armbruster’s Park. 


National Rifle Association. 


At meetings of the National Board for the Promotion of Rifle 
Practice and the directors of the National Rifle Association, held 
in Washington, D. C., Oct. 22, it was decided that, as there are 
many rifiemen throughout the United States who cannot obtain 
Government rifles, and who therefore cannot qualify for the Na- 
tional Marksmen’s Reserve, the National Board, modification of 
the rules be made. As altered, they are as follows: 

“That rifles of private makers conform in all respects to the 
following: 

“A—The piece must be capable of using the standard Govern- 
ment cartridge. 

“B—It must be the same length and weight. 

“C—It must have sights similar to those adopted by the War 
Department, when viewed and stamped by the National Rifle 
Association, shall be permitted to be used by clubs duly affiliated 
with the National Rifle Association for qualifications as national 
marksmen.” 

The directors of the National Rifle Association at their meet- 
ing voted to appoint an official viewer, to inspect and stamp such 
rifles, and to issue a certificate at a charge of 50 cents. 

This offers a new field for private manufacturers of a military 
type of repeating arms. Schools and colleges may choose from 
the variety of arms those that are best adapted for their use. 

Concerning the national matches to be fixed for 1905, the Na- 
tional Board, at its meeting in January, will receive applications 
from such associations as may desire them. A special legislative 
committee, with membership the same as that of the committee 
of the National Rifle Association, was appointed. Its mission is 
to frame bills to obtain appropriations from Congress to further 
rifle practice. The rules of the national competition were 
changed concerning the time allowance at 800, 900 and 1,000 yards, 
two minutes to cach shot being ‘allowed. No time allowance can 
be carried over from one stage to another. The allowance of onc 
minute for each shot at the short and mid ranges still obtains. 
Individual membership was abolished. Annual members may have 
their dues, already paid, credited to them for a life membership on 
payment of the balance of the $25 fee. The formation of clubs 
and their affiliation with the national club is desired. Representa- 
tion was provided for in classes as follows: State associations, 
6 votes; regiments, 4 votes; clubs, separate companies, troops, 
batallions, squadrons and batteries, 2 votes. 








Ctncinnatt Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition at Four-Mile House, Reading road, by members of the 
Cincinnati Rifle Association, Oct. 23. Conditions: 200yds., off- 
hand, at the 25ring target.. Payne was declared champion for the 
day with the geod score of 230. He was also high on the honor 
target with 72 points. He again fired 100 shots for record and 
succeeded in eclipsing his former record by 8 points, scoring 
2191, which creates a new record for the range. The scores: 

217 «217 
210 206 
206 198 
211 211 
197 185 


166 163 


SBSEEER 


At the regular weekly shoot at the Walnut Hill range the fol- 
lowing scores were recorded: 

Long-range match, 1000yds.: F. Daniels 41, Louis Bell 33, B. 
E. Hunter 32, H. E. Comey 20. 

Mid-range match, 500yds.: R. L. Dale 41, E. Forrest 40, H. E. 
Comey %. 

Offhand match, 200yds.: R. L. Dale 230, A. Nieder 219, T. 
Carlson 213, F. C. Fitz 211, M. Alden 210, J. B. Hobbs 205, W. A. 
Stevens 192, S. D. Martin 190, M. T. Day 185, A. W. Hill 183. 

Military revolver match, six shots in one minutes: 





F Hitchcock .........0..220+5 .- 55555530  455555—29 
i 455555—29 
Zettier Rifle Club. 


Ar the gallery shoot on Oct. 25 the following scores were made 
five scores of 6 shots: L. P. Hansen 1221, R. 
Jr., 1207, R. Busse 1208, O. Smith 1200, C. 
Zettler 1181, H. Zettler 1186, G. i 
T. H. Keller 1149, T. J. Herpers 
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Independent New York Schuetzen Corps. 

In the first gallery practice shoot'of the season, held on the 
Zettler ranges, Thursday, ‘Oct. 27, competition was keen for first 
place. At the close of the shoot Gus Zimmerman and R. Gute 
tied with a total of 488. 

Ten-shot scores, on the 25-ring target, at 75ft., follow: Gus Zim- 
mermann 243, 245—488; R. Gute 243, 245—488; Lambert Schmidt 
242, 248-485; H. D. Muller 239, 241—480; F. Liegibel 236, 236—471; 
A Begerow 238, 238—471; Joe Bittschier 228, 222—460; Wm. Soell 
227, 231—458; Geo. T. Zimmermann 227, 229—456; Jacob Schmid 
232, 2283—455; John Facklamm 228, 225—453; Bruno Eusner 221, 
221—442; Henry J. Behrens 209, 223—432; J. Geo. Bauer 209, 211— 
420; F. C. Halbe 204, 209—413; Geo. Nienaber 203, 210—413; E. 
Gartner 189, 215—404; A. Roater 193, 193—386. 


Rifle Notes. 


On Election Day, Nov. 8, there will be a long-range match be- 
tween teams, under Palma Trophy conditions, on the old State rifle 
range at Creedmoor, L. I. Match to start at 10 o’clock. 


R 

General orders have been issued authorizing the use of a .22cal. 
barrel fitted to the Krag action for use by the National Guard for 
gallery practice on the various armory ranges, New Jersey, Penn- 
sylvania and Washington having adopted this system. 

The Quartermaster General will issue to each regiment twenty 
barrels, and to each signal corps and troop five barrels. 

The reduced cost of armory practice by the use of rim-fire am- 
munition, in connection with the amount of labor saved in clean- 
ing shells, etc., should certainly bring this branch of practice 
rapidly to the fore. The: barrels will be in every particular like 
the regular .30cal. barrel, except as to caliber. 


| Gragshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
aotice like the following: 








Fixtures. 


Nov. 8—Bound Brook, N, J., Gun Club all-day shoot; merchandise 
prizes. F. K. Stelle, Sec’y. 
Nov. 17-19.—Tampa, Fla.—Tampa Bay Rod and Gun Club, $400 
added. J. A. Hansbrough, Sec’y. 
1905. 


June 89.—Dalton, O., Gun Club annual tournament. Ernest F. 
Scott, Capt. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any news notes t 
may care to have published. Mail all such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest AND STREAM goes to press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK, 











Up to Saturday of last week, there were about twenty entries 
in the World’s Fair Handicap, to be held this week at St. Louis. 


On Saturday of this week the Montclair Gun Club and the 
Rahway, N. J., Gun Club have arranged to shoot a match at 
Rahway. 

* 


Through their captain, Ernest F. Scott, the Dalton, O., Gun 
Club announces the dates, June 8 and 9, for their annual tourna- 
ment of 1905. 

ca 


Elsewhere in our columns will be found the announcement of a 
memorial fund now opened for contributions, the purpose of 
which is to erect a monument to the late E. D. Fulford, as a 
tribute of esteem on the part of his friends. The committee in 
charge are Messrs. T. H. Keller, Frank E, Butler, J. A. R. 
Elliott, J. S. Fanning and James T. Skelly. 


At the shoot of the Delaware Trapshooters’ League, at Middle- 
town, Del., Oct. 27, Mr. J. M. Hawkins made high average with 
a score of 183 out of 200. Mr. Edward Banks was second with a 
score of 179; third was a tie between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott and 
W. M. Foord, on a score of 178. The Wawaset team No. 1, of 
Wilmington, won the five-man team championship, and Mr. W. 
M. Foord won the State championship. 


The programme of the Bound Brook, N. J., Gun Club fall 
tournament, to be held on Nov. 8, provides ten merchandise 
events, a total of 200 targets, with a total entrance of $6. The 
first programme event will begin at 10:30 A. M. A gold medal 
to the professional making high average. Amateur high averages: 
First, silver loving cup; second, gold medal; third, silver medal. 
Ship shells to Dr. J. B. Pardoe, Bound Brook. Mr, F. K. Stelle 
is the secretary. 


On Monday of this week the firms interested in the gun trade 
and other forms of business met at 312 Broadway, New York, in 
response to a call issued by Mr. P. G. Sanford, of the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co. The purpose of the meeting was to take 
action in respect to the decease of their former business associate, 
the late J. H. Lau. The resolution adopted is published else- 
where in our columns. Few men had so completely won the 
esteem and confidence of their associates. Expressions of esteem 
for his sterling uprightness, his amiable character, his unvarying 
generosity, were freely uttered at the meeting, and there was a 
profound regret manifested by all, such as occurs only when a 
good man, universally beloved, has passed away into eternity. 


The test case against the pigeon shooters, Messrs. R. F. Harned, 
of Merchantville, N. J., and Charles W. Davis, of Philadelphia, 
who were convicted of pigeon shooting in contravention of the 
laws of New Jersey, is likely to be prosecuted with vigor. The 
following is from the Newark Sunday Call, and bears on the 
“The president of the New Jersey S. P. C. A. wrote to Sam: 
A. Atkinson, public prosecutor of Burlington county, last w 
and suggested that Attorney-General Robert H. McCarter 
requested to join in arguing the anti-pigeon shooting law 
the Supreme Court. It was in Burlington county courts that 


af 
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members of the Riverton Gun Club were convicted of violating 
the law. ‘heir counsel, Lindabury, Depue & Faulks, took an 
appéal to the Supreme Court, and will contend there that the law 
is unconstitutional. Mr. McCarter believes the act is sound. 
Furthermore, he is opposed to the shooting of pigeons from traps. 
It will therefore be gratifying to the humane people of the State 
to know that Mr. Atkinson on Thursday asked the Attorney- 
General to join him in upholding the act in the courts, and that 
Mr. McCarter cheerfully replied that he would be glad to do so.” 
Bernarp WATERS. 





J. H. Las. 


A numBer of the leading houses of the sporting goods trade 
met on Monday of this week in pursuance of the following call? 
New York, Oct. 28, 1904. 


The Forest & Stream’ Pub. Co., 346 Broadway, New York: 

Gentlemen—A meeting of the members of the gun trade of the 
city of New York will be held at the office of the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co., 312 Broadway, on Monday, Oct. 31, at 
lt A, M., to take suitable action on the decease of our former 
business associate, Mr. J. H. Lau. Your presence is earnestly 
requested. Yours very truly. P. G. SANFoRD. 

There were quite a number of firms represented at the meeting. 
Their action is expressed in the following: 

At a special meeting of the gun and sporting goods trade, held 
Oct. 31, the following minute was adopted: 

It becomes us, as representatives of the trade with which Mr. 
J. H. Lau was for so many years identified, to give expression to our 
sorrow at his death, our sense of loss as a guild at his taking 
from us, and our sympathy with those who survive him in busi- 
ness and in the family. 

Mr. Lau had been a member of our trade longer perhaps than 
any one now engaged in it. The oldest of us in point of service 
recalls his face and. figure as among the earliest recollections of 
their business carrer. 

A man stalwart alike in figure and character, firm in his con- 
victions, courteous and kindly in his address. 

Our loss was that in the hurry and pre-occupation of the day, 
we missed the opportunity of closer and more frequent intercourse. 

His sterling character and upright example are a goodly her- 
itage. 

Resolved, That this expression of our sorrow be conveyed to the 
bereaved family, and that it be duly published. 

Joseph Gales, Sec’y. George G. Moore, Chairman. 


The firms represented at the meeting were as follows: Schover- 
ling, Daly & Gales, 302 Broadway; H. & D. Folsom Arms Co., 
314 Broadway; A. H. Funke, 83 Chambers street; H. H. Kiffe 
Co., 523 Broadway; T. J. Leary, 833 Madison avenue; Geo. C. 
Moore, 4 Warren street; C. J. Godfrey, 28 John street; Von 
Lengerke & Detmold, 318 Broadway; J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., 
98 Chambers street; The Shooting and Fishing Pub. Co., 150 
Nassau street; The Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 346 Broadway; 
Wm. M. Odell Co., 302 Broadway; Mr. Worleman, 97 Reade 
street; U. T. Hungerford Co., 497 Pearl street; M. Hartley 
Co., 313 Broadway; F. Bannerman, 579 Broadway; Aber- 
crombie & Fitch, 314 Broadway; Wm. P. Howell, 682 
Mott avenue, Bronx Borough; John PP: Dannefelser, 9 
Chambers street; J. B. Crook & Co., 1166 Broadway; New 
York S. G. Co., 61 Nassau street; Peters Cartridge Co. (T. H. 
Keller, manager), 98 Chambers street; Iver Johnson Arms & 
Cycle Works, 97 Chambers street; M. W. Robinson Co., 79 
Chambers street; Charles Parker Co., 32 Warren street; Winches- 
ter Repeating Arms Co, 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Montclair Gun Club, 


Montctair, N. J., Oct. 29.—A very jolly crowd of some seven- 
teen men faced the traps at the regular weekly shoot to-day. The 
weather conditions were all that could have been desired, and yet 
the crack shots of the club did not equal many of their past per- 
formances. Mr. Fanning, who was the guest of the club, was ex- 
perimenting with a new single-trigger gun. This may account for 
his falling down in events 3 and 4. Mr. Kendall was trying a new 
load; and so on, down the list. 

With to-day was concluded the shoot for the Mullerite watch 
fob presented by Messrs. Schoverling & Welles. Mr. Geo. Bat- 
ten was the winner with a score of 47 out of a possible 50, made 
on Oct. 16, 

On next Saturday the club shoots a team race with the Rahway 
Gun Club at Rahway. Scores: 

















Events: 23465 Events: 123 46 
Targets: 25 25 2525 ‘Targets: 25 25 26 25 25 
Babcock ... 20 2217 20 Winslow . . 8.. 15 14-10 
Wallace ..... 131211... Bettinson o Wee oo BE 
C W Kendall 21 21 2118 Bush ....... oo IO oa De 
efair 18 211418 Hartshorne -- 81715 
S R Soverel 3 .. «« Coote .. . 1216 14 
Fanning ... -. 21 20 256 Benson + «» 2019 
. Batten -- 191516 Holloway - 1613 
us .. -» 101511 Howard ... . 2218 
Wheeler ...... -» 1617 21 
Tietjen’s Shoot. 


Richard Tietjen’s place, although not very well known to many 
of the followers of trapshooting in and about New Jersey, is in 
fact one of the best-equipped places for a sportsman to spend a 
day of recreation and pleasure. It is located in Moonachie, N. J. 
It is surrounded by some of the best duck and snipe meadow 
that the State affords. Dick Tietjen and his brother Hen are 
sportsmen of the right sort, and take every opportunity that 
business affords to guide their visitors through the meadows and 
to the best ponds in season. A few weeks ago the writer had 
occasion to visit them on business, and while there met many 
well-known New York sportsmen and some from New Jersey. 
Prominent among these were Mr. Henry Pape, who has many of 
his fine dogs boarding with Mr. Tietjen; Mr. Sitzler, of Ho- 
boken; L. Gille, of Jersey City; Gen. Zitzle, of New York. Other 
well-known business men indulged in trapshooting after a suc- 
cessful hunt. The game brought in by these parties had black 
duck, teal, mallard, wood duck, English snipe, woodcock, crow 
duck, mudhen and rail birds. 

During. the afternoon’s jollification it was suggested that a 
game dinver and prize shoot would be a most appropriate day’s 
evtertainment for all. This was no sooner said than arranged. 
About twenty-five names were booked and invitations forw: d. 

Thursday, Oct. 27 was selected as the date, and sure enough a 
good party showed up. Practice shooting was indulged in until 
dinner call. 

Mr. Sitzler, assisted by Mrs. Tietjen and Miss Annie Tietjen, 
proved to be chefs of no little experience, for seldom, if ever, has 
a game dinner of venison, duck, snipe, woodcock, etc., been 
served nicer or better than on this occasion. The potato balls, 
as large as one’s head or pretty near it, were flaky and fine. The 


venison was tender and very palatable, while the ducks, etc., 
fairly melted in one’s mouth. The boys did justice to the good 
cooking. 

Afterward speech-making and shooting experiences were in 
order ani indulged in until the early hour. Many of the party, 
however, were called away early on account of business; there- 
fore few took part in the prize shoot. 

Practice shoot and prize shoot scores: 

Fractice shoot, 25 targets: J. Boehmer 13, L. Gille 10, C. 
Mahlone 9, L, Sitzler 16, S. Fichtel 13, C. Von Lengerke 19, 
J. Remheor 12, S. Telfic 18, J. Coons 0. 

Prize shoot, 25 targets, handicap allowance: L. Sitzler (6) 20, 
C. Mahlone (13) 15, R. Tietjen (6) 21, L. Gille (12) 25, S. Fichtel 
(19) 25, J. De Pauro (15) 19, C. A. Heydolph (15) 17, S. Telfic 
(14) 19, J. Coons (16) 22, Carl Von Lengerke (0) 18. 

L. Gille and S. Fichtel tied for first and second prize, which 
was decided by toss. Mr. Gille won first, a handsome rod pres- 
sented to Mr. Tietjen by Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold, 
Mr. Fichtel taking second, a useful gun implement. It was de- 
cided to hold another prize shoot next month, Curp. 


Meustainside Gun Club, 


Orange, N. J., Oct. 29.—Fine weather impelled a few shooters 
to meander toward the Mountainside Gun Club grounds, West 
Orange. All the events were at 25 targets. The scores follow: 

First event: Abram Mosler 18, Harry Howlett 18, Mr. Gilmour 
13, F. B. Miller 11. 

Second event: Mosler 19, Howlett 18, Gilmour 10, Miller 12. 

Third event: Dr. Marcus Newcomb 13, Mosler 20, Howlett 20. 

Fourth event: Dr. Frank B. Lane 14, Gilmour 4, Dr. William 
B. Graves 6. 

Fifth event: Dr. Newcomb 12 ,Dr. Lane 15, Joseph McDonough 
21, Mosler 23. 


Pattenburg Gun Club, 


Pattenburg, N. J., Oct. 29—The scores made to-day at our 
regular monthly shcot, for the medals follow. The medals were 
in the hands of H. P. Milbern and H. B. Gano, they being the 
winners last month. To-day they did not seem to be in quite 
good condition. Nate Stamets came out with a new gun, and 
made a good score for the first time with it, There seemed to be 
a nervous feeling among some of the shooters, as we notice a 
drop in their record. The contest resulted in C. W. Bonnell 
taking the first (gold) from H. D. Gano. H. L. Gano took the 
second from H. P. Milbern. Still another interesting occurrence 
is near. The Hunter medal next month is the end of the year’s 
contest. This shoot brings four in close connection for it next 
month. It will decide the year’s wonder. The scores as they 
stand are 191, 194, 198, 199, A. E. Holbrook being top man at 
present, and looks as if he would be able to take the jewel. 

This has made it very interesting for our club the whole year, 
causing a regular turnout at each monthly shoot, with a wish to 
compliment the Hunter Arms Co. for the jewel given by them a 
year ago. 


Medal shoot: 


Ee RMD ade cveecdcusdcbevacesasductouct 0111110111110111111101011—20 
R Stamets - - -0110101101111101111000111—17 
Harry Gano -0111110111011011101011100—17 
- -1110110111111110111111111—22 
1101100101010110010001011—13 
1000011011110011111101111—17 
1101011111011111010011111—19 
0101111110101001011001101—15 





Indianapolis Gun Club. 


InpIANAPOLIs, Ind., Oct. 22.—To-day was the last contest for 
Morrison cup, which resulted in a tie between Mr. Thos. Parry 
and Mr. C. H. Finley. The tie will be shot off next Saturday, 
each contestant shooting at 50 targets each. 

The following, at a total of 300 targets, is the result of the six 
high scores for those who qualified for cup, distance handicap 
in yards: Parry (18) 274, Finley (18) 274, Gregory (17) 268, Ander- 
son (16) 255, Bell (18) 254, Dickman (18) 244, Medico (17) 244, 
Moore (17),239, Moller (18) 234, Dixon (17) 227, Armstrong (16) 
208, Hice (14) 192. 

Thirty-eight members took part in this cup race, but only 
twelve shot six, the required number to qualify. The shooting of 
Mr. Parry was considered the best done on our grounds for 
some time, he scoring 96 out of the first 100; and all ffom the 
18yd. mark. His score to-day for Morrison cup was 48 out of 50, 

Practice events, total shot at and broke: 


Shot at. Broke. 


PROG cccascdsca ++ +150 36 PEMD vivccsnacenvnes 50 20 
Dickman ........0.- 150 117 Oe eee v3 41 
GeGMOEy veccocsseds 150 118 ree 125 86 
BEM  cvsdcndenecas 65 61 SO eee 125 71 
FIT cccccaccescss 120 64 BRO bce vasncoasse 5 53 
WO bas vadvenscass¢e 65 ve 4 


Ossining Gun Club, 


Osstninc, N. Y., Oct. 29.—The appended acores were made at 
the regular bi-monthly shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. Events 
Nos. 6 and 7 were handicaps for cut-glass and silver cups. A. 
Bedell won the first with a score of 18 from 18yds. The second 
stood a tie between E. Ball and Bedell, the former winning on a 
toss-up. W. H. Coleman and G. W. Anderson arrived too late 
for the prize events. Birds were thrown 70yds., which made it 
rather difficult for back-liners, 








Events: 4667 8 
Targets: 10 10 2 2% 10 
Be WF Ny De siccceseccssccsccessciccesee 6 6117. 
McFarland, 16..........-+ 2 616 10. 
Fortesque, 19.........++++ s°% 14 8 
EC Bartew, Wiese scnccse 8 817 16... 
jo | "Pee ee a ne ee 
G W Anderson, 16 te <c we ee © 
Norwich, Conn., Shooting Club. 


Tue last prize shoot of the season was held on Saturday, Oct. 
29. The ammunition case given by Eaton, Chase & Co. was won 
by I. P. Tafft with a score of %. J. A. Mitchell and A. R. Aborn 
were second with a score of 89. The $5 offered by the club to any 
member making a straight score in a regular 25-bird event has 
been won by Tafft, Noble and Mason. Mr. Tafft has broken 
straight four times. The silver spoons given by Mr. Archibald 
Mitchell have been awarded as follows: Tafft 2, Noble 2, Mc- 
Cord 2, Gates 1, Prest 1, Mason 1, Aborn 1, Amberg 1, and there 
is an undecided tie between Mitchell & Aborn for one of the 
October spoons. I. P. Tarrr, Sec’y. 
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WESTERN TRAP. 
New London Tournament. — 


New Lonpon, Ia., Oct. 21.—The shoots held by Dr. Cook ate 
always up to date. There is every inducement held out’ by the 
sportsman doctor in way of cash and merchandise prizes. The 
best of the western amateurs were here present, as well as the 
top of the “profess.” Chas. W. Budd was manager, Fred Whitney 
was in the office; and he was busy, too, as the shoot was a long 
one, 200 targets, then a handicap, each day. 

The shootcrs ran thus: Russell Klein, John Burmister and 
Fred Gilbert, Spirit Lake, Ia.; L. Foley and T. B. Nichols, 
Nichols, Ia.; Henry Arp, Davenport, Ia.; John W. Garrett, Col- 
orado Springs, Colo.; Guy Burnside, Knoxville, Ill.; C. M. 
Powers, Decatur, Ill.; R. D. Guptill, Atkin, Minn.; R. and M. 
Thompson, Canisville, Mo.; Wm. Riemer, Durant, Ia.; Wm. 
Townsend, Omaha, Neb.; W. A. Waddington, Beatrice, Neb.; 
W. F. Thorpe, Geneva, Neb.; Wm. Veach, Falls City, Neb.; 
Wm. T. Cole, Thompson, Ill.; F. D. Ellett, Tom A. Marshall, 
Kiethsburg, Ill.; W. D. Ridley, Whot Cheer, Ia.; H. Steege, 
Waterloo, Ia.; W. Hoon, Jewell, Ia.; A. D. Sperry, Rock Island, 
Ill; A. C. Soter, Burlington, Ia.; Bart Wagner, Lomax, LIL; 
i. w. Vietmeyer, Chicago, Ill.; A. P. McDowell, Adair, Ia.; C. 
T. Keck, Chicago, Ill.; C. A, Young, Springfield, O.; F. R. 
Patch, Hartley, Ia.; W. R. Crosby, O'Fallon, Ill.; J. R. Hale, 
Yarmouth, la.; S. Nau, Danville, Ia.; Dr. Sternberg, Mt. Pleas- 
ant; F, F. Smith, Burlington. 

The weather man was at his best the first day, and this aided in 
making good scores. Crosby set a hot pace, and Gilbert chal- 
lenged him; 195-194 out of 200 tells the tale plainly. Little Russell 
Klein was pointing “‘moighty foine,” and landed 187 to Guptill, 
the G. A. H. winner, 185. Nichols, Hoon, Marshall, and Powers 
went each above the 90 per cent. mark. 

The Invitation Handicap was the most interesting event, and it 
was won with the great score of 49 by Mr. Thompson, the man 
from Missouri. Chan. Powers took second with 48, and there 
were seven with 47, so even were the handicaps adjusted. 

The second day was styled a “Duck Day,” and shooting was 
not possible until afternoon. One Wm. Veach got going early, 
and keeping going until late, with 19 broken, was high man for 
the day. Crosby 1%. Gilbert 193. Guptill gained 3 targets on 
Kiein. In all, seventeen men shot above 90 per cent. 

The Grand Target Handicap was on this day, and what a finish 
it proved. With Powers at 2Zyds. and R. Thompson at I7yds., a 
50 straight was made. On the first shoot-off each missed one, 
which was repeated a second time. Then the third trial resulted 
in another 24 for Powers, to Thompson's straight 25. Thus 
Thompson made 122, Powers 122 out of 125, with Powers on the 
long-distance peg. 

On the third day there was more bad weather, yet the shoot 
was not stopped; but the scores made were very poor as com- 
pared with the former day. Crosby lost 14, Gilbert 21. Only 
Taylor and Cole reached 90 per cent. 

In the Sympathy Handicap Gilbert and Powers made 47, and 
that remained at the top until R. Thompson made them all sad 
with his 48 from 18 yards. Thus all the handicaps were won by 
the Thompson brothers. The ninety per cent. trophy was won 
by Guptill as he came on strong with 48. The eighty per cent 
was won with one Guy Burnside. 

Thus the big three days’ shoot came to an end without either 
Klein, Gilbert or Burnside taking a trophy, something which 
never before occurred at one of these shoots. Scores: 


First Day, Oct, 48, 







Events: 123 465 67 8 9101112 Broke. 
ET “sovecvecsescncsene 11 13 16 12 1115 141319 711 15 156 
O.. dsapwsncesonbesnoensy WwW § SBULUM IMUwWL 127 
SEUTED cn osccvccccoondduds 15 15 18 10 14 16 15 15 20 15 14 18 135 
WEEE. ssnpvecscescccscescs 15 14 18 14 13 17 14 13 19 15 13:19 134 
DED. covivcvoscccvcccceveccts WSRWRMURWRRM 143 
Waddington .........+4+ MEBRRBERUUMNMNB 163 
Townsend = ........eeeeeee 13 11 14 9 13 10 11 13 18 12 1417 164 
ee rrr 91016 11111712 1217141415 158 
BOGUT scvcccocccvccccvcns 14 12 16 14 13 19 12 12 19 13 14:19 177 
Patch  .ncccccvcccsccccccce 13 14 17 11 13 16 14 11 18 16 14 16 171 
GEeLt on cccccscccessesees 15 15 18 15 16 18 14 16 20 15 16 19 194 
POURS cccccccccecccvcccee 14 14 18 13 11 19 16 14 18 16 14 119 184 
Klein< ...cccccscccccseceees 15 15 19 12 14 20 14 14 18 14 16 17 187 
J Burmister .............- BRRRMNM1I2WMbUM 714 150 
Crosby ..cccscceccsecccses 15 12 20 15 165 19 15 14 2016 15 20 195 
BABE cccvccccecccccsscoces 13 12 17 12 14 16 12 12 14 15 14 16 167 
R Thompson ..........+.- 13 1417 12 1116 10 818131613 169 
Colle escsceccccccccssvvccce 2 91010 8 20 13 14 18 13 12 20 159 
Miner ....ccccccecccsscces 13 12 14 12 11 16 13 12 18 10 16 16 161 
M Thompson ...........- 12 14 18 15 14 15 13 11:17 13 12:17 171 
Bett ...ccccccccceccsscvece 12 13 17 13 12 14 14 12 19 14 12:19 171 
Riemers .......ssecceeeees 1413 14 10 2 10121317 12 12 14 153 
Stege ...ccrcsececseccccees 12 11 16 12 10 13 13 14 19 14 11:17 161 
Ridley .....ccccsccceccoese 12 14 20 12 12 16 14 16 17 13 14 17 176 
VEACH ..crccccccccceceses 16 12 17 12 13 17 14 14 17 14 16 18 178 
T Marshall ............+ 14 13 19 15 13 17 16 13 20131319 =-:184 
Garrett ........ .-. 1413 13 L213 16 13 16 19 13 14:19 174 


-- 1321213138 161314181313 18 174 
Cook ..... -HBITHBBRN 18131419 170 


Guy Burnside 
Budd ...... ; ‘.) 14.18 18 13 15 18 141519151519 188 









McDowell -NRB INBDLRLRVHNB1 165 
Nichols . 12 1416 15 10 18 141319 151519 =: 180 
Foley . 13 1317 14.1119 101417131519 31% 
Sperry ..... .. 13 12 13 10 11 16 14 14 19 14 13:17 166 
BEOOR ccccescerccsecs ..-- 413 18 13 155 18 131418 18 16 1 Isl 
Barith cccccccccccccescccse 13 12 15 12 1117 14101610 8.. eee 
Hale ...cccccpccvcccccccece BBMULWBBIBIB.... 
S.cond Day, Oct. 19, 

Events: 123 465 6 7 8 9101112 Broke 
McDowell ......... o$0008~ 15 12 17 1416171231219121317 176 
BGO cesvcccoccsocsesseces 10 913 81118 9 812 8 9 9 119 
Guptilh, ........ceeeeeeeees 16 13 19 11 15 19 13 15 20 14 16 20 189 
POY, .cccccscocescccosoces 13 16 14 14 15 18 13 14 17 13 16 19 180 
WOME o.ccepsccccccccccens 15 14 19 14 14 18 141519141418 = 188 

13 18 12 16 18 13 11 16 11 13 19 174 
15 171012 16 913 16 162 
612171311 14 160 
141420141316 183 
121019151518 17% 
151520151519 193 

2 9151419141519 187 

lei 16 18 13 1419 141318131420 8 186 
John Burmister ..........- 13 616 8101110 817 91012 130 
CeOSbY vi .caccesee .. 1415 19 14 15 201515 20141518 194 
RK Thompson . 121316101413 91218111217 157 
Calle  scccccces --1B06b6bWRBBMN1b16 18 
Miner .......- ... 1561218111441 121619121519 178 
M Thompson .. 14 14 19 141419 141416131419 | 184 
OS eee .. 11 12 2010 14.13 121114131217 39158 
Ridley .......+.-- ... 13 15 19 13 16 17 141317141319 =-:182 
Stewe ...ccccccecccies 13 13 19 11 16 17 113 18 1013 14 s:167 
BEOOR pcrccvsccececces ... 14 14.20 13 12 18 15 1319131518 184 
Tom Marshall ..........-- 1414191415194 1518141218 186 
WORE - pactangoepsaseasasde 15 15 20 14 15 19 15 14 19 16 15 19 
Garrett” ......c.ccccccesess 13 12 19 1414171415 20141519 186 
Guy Burnside ............ 14 13 20 141519 151418131518 188 

k 14 13 16 11 14 2013 1218121316 = 39172 
13 1418 12 1419 131519151418 184 

10 12 15 1214171112 16131315 160 

1b SRBMMNAMWMNG 1 

91413 SUUUNBMNIbDG 1 

BB.BS TS BB DD ns b= oy se 0 20 vee 

-» BWWINBBIUREN ... 
vow e KMUBWBE... 

ooo ee OWN OB oes 











Hale Uosescossccoccccesecs op 00 ce ce se os co 10-98 11-18 00 ou 
SEE -bctsondsconendesesrie’ ot co co co co ce CMF SMM 20 
SPETry .oiccccess oveenvesed 14 13 18 14 16 16 12 12 18 1013 18 = 178 
Events: 123 45 67 8 9101112 Broke 

OS eee 15 13 19 13 1219 141517141018 179 
i Ss beepbpenckertestcse 8 61410 8 9 9910 8 6 8 16 
CAE © ba ossocececesereees 14 14 156 13151913 1516131117 1% 
ck invckeieditmapeebiid 15 1417 15 16 16 151518131116 8180 
EL cheshciieGecshystuee 15 10 18 12 1419 141418131217 17% 
Waddington ............. 13 11 17 12 14 16 13 1019 13 517 3=160 
BOWRINOE. «0 ckcvccvvecssits 141318 812 15101218111417 162 
BENG. bb ctserdapetd ovens 121113 91212121116131012 14 
MEE vebno<apertooseceste 16 14 18 13 15 19 131220141116 38180 
EMME ccescssescnccessccves 131016 13121514413141441117 161 
STENTS concscveccconscoees 16 12 19 13 11 19 141219131319 179 
SE. snsscstpnetiobspern 14 12 17 10 12 18 13 1419141216 171 
MED pebcupSovncsctesenous 14 14 18 14 15 16 1212 16 15 1319 =—s:178 
a: Burmister .......... 9101112 812 9 41610 912 122 

Thompson..........+++ 2 6BRBUBUMUNM Il 
SE ~~ Siepkpnestap snunent 15 12 19 14 15 201413191411 20 186 
CRUD ocbenensvoccsed esbspew 91512121613 915141318 156 
PE. savsnnesvnescemeebnd 111013111012 141016121015 144 
M Thompson ..........+++ 12 10111212 18121219111315 38187 
Ellett 11212111810 915121215 147 
Ridley .. 101215146121714413161381315 16 
Hoon ... 144121211 816141017121110 147 
Veach 13 14 16 13 12 18 13 1420131318 177 
Tom Marshall ............ 15 12 19 11 1414 141015121318 =167 
GEOR | Seven scvecsccnesces 15 13 18 12 15 18 15 1517111315 386177 
Guy Burnside ............ 13 12 19 14 14 13 1412 20131216 §=172 
CAE cevsvvscdsssebsneeenbs 913 91216 81417 61118 141 
Budd 2 19 13 14 16 12 12 20 14:12 1 174 
Sperry .. 1813121812 717131314 163 
Sater 16 1111 1513 618131416 157 
Wagner ... oned 171261 9144 918 156 
VERIO <cccescccesesess 10121712 13141811171441216 161 

Experts: 
Oct.18. Oct.19. Oct. 20. Total. 

Crosby 9% 194 186 675 
Gilbert 198 179 566 
Young 188 176 548 
Budd .... ° 184 174 546 
Marshall ... ° 186 167 637 
Keck i 119 106 351 


Invitation Handicap, 50 targets: Taylor (19) 47, Guy Burnside 
(19) 46, Cole (18) 47, Klein (21) 45, Lord (19) 47, Foley (19) 47, 
Budd (21) 44, Veach (19) 46, Ridley (18) 45, Young (21) 38, Cook 
(19) 46, Garrett (18) 47, Powers (21) 48, Crosby (22) 44, McDowell 
(19) 45, J. Burmister (18) 44, Guptill (21) 46, Townsend (19) 46, 
Patch (18) 43, Waddington (18) 44, Fred Gilbert (22) 47, Tom 
Marshall (21) 46, Thorpe (18) 37, R. Thompson (18) 45, M. Thomp- 
scn (19) 49, Miner (18) 42, Stege (19) 47. 

Grand Target Handicap, 50 targets: Taylor (20) 43, Guy Burn- 
side (20) 47, Cole (18) 48, Klein (21) 43, Foley (19) 46, Budd (20) 
46, Veach (20) 46, Ridley (19) 42, Cook (20) 42, Garrett (21) 42, 
Powers (22) 50, Crosby (23) 41, McDowell (18) 42, J. Burmister 
(16) 20, Guptil (21) 46, Fred Gilbert (23) 47, Tom Marshall (21) 45, 
R. Thompson (17) 50, M. Thompson (21) 41, Stege (19) 45, Wag- 
ner (17) 41, Sater (17) 48, Vietmeyer (18) 42, Sperry (18) 41, Hoon 
(19) 47. 

Sympathy Handicap, 50 targets: Taylor (19) 45, Guy Burnside 
(21) 45, Cole (19) 45, Klein (21) 44, Budd (21) 40, Veach (20) 41, 
Cook (18) 44, Garrett (21) 38, Powers (22) 47, Crosby (23) 43, 
McDowell (18) 45, J. Burmister (16) 41, Fred Gilbert (23) 47, Tom 


Marshall (21) 43, R. Thompson (18) 48, M. Thompson (19) 42, 
Sater, (18) 44. 


Kaoxville Tournament. 

Knoxvi te, IIl., Oct. 24.—Last Friday, the 2ist, as the shooters 
were gathering at Knoxville to do honor to one Guy Burnside 
and E. D. Rambo by taking part in a shooting tournament, the 
heavy rain poured down, and the wind became strong and fierce. 
The shooters faced the traps and storm and those present did 
the best possible. The scores should show best how bad it was 
on that October day. 

The second day was not much better; yet Crosby made a 
great score, 192. Rambo was high amateur for the two days. 

Averages, both days, 400 targets: 





Gilbert 354 
Burnside .. 183 356 
Crosby 192 369 
Burmister 152 295 
Riehl ........ 175 306 
Young 181 330 
eS — es 166 288 
Rambo 176 329 
Keck . 153 246 
GRIPES cc ccccesccccccosscccevessccocvconsncs 186 186 


Bryan Shoot. 


Bryan, Tex.—The shoot held here last week was a good one, 
although the wind blew hard and directly in, and towering targets 
made the shooting difficult. There were twenty-five present, and 
all were of Texas’s best. Mr. Turner E. Hubby was first of the 
professionals and Otto Sens, the good one from Houston, was 
the best of the amateurs. The medal and cup were distributed 
thus: Sens the loving cup, M. E. Atchinson, of Giddings, Tex., 
the arms company medal, and J. A. Jackson, of Austin, the 
Brazos Valley handicap on 50 straight. The scores for two days 
follow: 


Firt Day, Oct. 19, 


Events: 123467 Events: 123467 
Miller, 16....... 23 20 20 19 20 9 Texas, 18....... 20 21 20 22 21 10 
Hubby, 14...... 24 23 18 23 21 9 J A Jackson, 18. 22 20 211921 9 
Wade, 16....... 20 22 22 22 22 9 Covey, 14....... 16 18 22 20 22 7 
Barnes, 17...... 19 18 2019 23... Clark, 14....... 18 16131416 6 
Jackson, Jr., 17..22 19 18 21 22 .. Parker, 14....... 23 2115 2015 7 
Atchinson, 19... 22 21 21 2421 9 Bell, 14......... 16 15 161617 6 
Gilstrap, 19..... 20 19 2419 23 9 Ewing, 14....... 16 16 141716 6 
Curran, 19...... 20 18 20 20 20 8 Wicks, 14....... 23 20161919 8 
ee ee 20 23 23 23 2310 Wilson, 14...... 14 16 17 2117 6 
D Jackson, 19.. 19 20 2117 21 9 Andrews, 14.... 1916171515 7 
Rend, 36...<cores 21 19 22 20 20 6 : 


Event 7 was at live birds. 


Event 6, three-man team, 25 targets each: Austin 63, Bryan 54, 
Enim 66, Houston 61, 


Second Day, Oct. 20, 











Events: 123 465 Shot 
Miller, 16 20234821 9 135 121 
Hubby, 16 222% 4724 8 135 126 
Wade, 16 232242323 9 135 120 
421424 8 +4185 £119 
22214320 8 135 114 
2324429 135 12% 
20214322 8 135 14 
2214221 4 13 108 
24234524 8 135 124 
2221452 8 135 121 
19244022 8 13% 118 
22235021 8 135 126 
20213720 7 135 106 
a on 40 o0 50 3B 
17204020 7 135 104 
Ce Se 40 30 
15 26 cx 40. op 50 31 
22214021 8 13% i112 
1 ees 50 37 
162...... 5 3 
UR cvcvevenceccees oe ONT ©& 4 


At Taylorville. 


Taylorville, 111., Oct. 28—The past two days there have been a 
few of the faithful in the town popping away at the clay pigeons. 
It seems hard to draw a good crowd at the shoots held during 
this month. The weather and the management were of the best, 
and Messrs. Kellar and Speer are so often seen at the tournaments 
that they deserved better patronage. 

Frank Riehl was present, and he bagged high av e with 
something to spare. Cadwallader was second. Kellar Speer, 
the home men, shot such an even race that they made a tie. 

The trade men present were: Riehl, Standish, Cadwallader and 
Keck. Scores: 





First Day. 

Events: 12346 678 91011 Shot 

Targets 10 15 20 15 20 15 201015 2015 at. Broke. 
REE osanttae Seevesece 915 19 1519 151910151914 175 169 

Seth antivens odinbinees 7111711181117 8131714 17% «= «144 
SE vckenesenesedels 10 13 17 13 2013 16 10151810 175 
Cadwallader ......... 9141813191419 8132015 175 164 
Kellar wees ccccrcsccees 6 1319 1319121910151810 175 154 
ear 711 9 9161013 8141711 17% 12 
SOO a cocccecccccecs 912 201419121810131513 175 155 
are 7131713161214 7141410 1% 137 
PT. csteaseebeod 9121713191419 8151814 1% =:158 
DEE dicsbtinasdesenss 8l1.1n.n 6 9B 80 & 

Secord Day. 
@ Events: 123 465 678 91011 Shot 

Targets 10 15 20 15 20 15 201015 2015 =at. Broke. 
Riehl 10 14 20 15 201419 9 15 20 15 17% 1 
Keck 9131712161219 7 14 2015 17% 152 
Cadwallader 10 13 2011 2015 15 9141914 17% 160 

ellar 9131812171319 8121613 17% 150 
Allen . 5 14 18 14 19 14 14 10 13 18 14 175 14 
Speer .... 6111315151419 7181813 17% 149 
Murphy © oc co oe 00 00 co 00 00 co 08 10 

Riehl 340, Cadwallader 324, Speer 304, Keller 304, Keck 296. 

In Other Places. 


The eighth and last tournament for 1904 to be held by the Missouri 
League of Trapshooters will be held on Thanksgiving Day and also 
the following day, at the Blue River Shooting Park, Kansas City, 
Mo. The last day there will be handicapping, with $100 added. 

A. P. McDowell sends out the information that a tournament 
will be held by the Adair, Ia., Gun Club Tuesday, Nov. 15. There 
will be 200 targets on the programme. 

Farmer Jones and the Farmer City, Ill., bunch have come to 
life, and will hold a tournament on Thursday. 

Rumor has it that all the best shots of Ohio will gather at the 
traps at Massillon, Nov. 4. This is owing to the gun club mem- 
bers having decided to hold a fall tournament. 

Billy Allen and all the other shooters of Hutchinson, Kans., 
turned out on Friday to welcome and shoot with Mr. Harold 
Money, who was a visitor in the city. 

A letter from Austin, Tex., says that while Jackson won the 
trophy, Wallace Miller also made 48. The Austin boys wish it 
generally understood that they had a fine time, and that the Bryan 
boys entertained in fine style. 

At the Ann Arbor, Mich., Shooting Park, Tuesday, there was a 
match that was novel. It was a shoot in which eight Republi- 
cans beat the same number of Democrats by 16 points. The 
Republicans were Reuben Armbruster, Herman Armbruster, Wm. 
Weimer, Chas. Schlemmer, Chas. Kloger, William Carson, Lewis 
Stoebby and Geo. Brass. The Democrats were John Mayer, Sr., 
John Mayer, Jr.; Henry Mayer, Herman Mayer, Lewis Kurtz, 
Edward Stoll, Christian Martin and John Walz. 

Several sportsmen of Joplin, Mo., took a trip to Indian Territory 
and found snipe and other game sufficient for pleasurable outing. 

Hon. H. E. Ellis has organized a gun club at Covington, La., 
and all arrangements have been made for trapshooting. J. F. 
Jolly was elected Captain; Dr. O. J. Toujan, Treasurer. There 
will be a meeting for practice every Tuesday. The range is re- 
ported so good that some of the New Orleans clubs are expected 
to hold tournaments thereon. 

News come from Streator, Ill., that a team race was held Tues- 
day, the losers to pay for a supper. The race was a close one, 
Schlochten’s team winning by just one target. 

Mr. Clark Gideon was the best at the last practice shoot of the 
Bloomington, Ill., Gun Club. He made 74 and lost only the last 
target. 

The Canton, Ia., Gun Club held a gold medal shoot last week. 

It was the intention of the Bridge City Gun Club, of Logans- 
port, Ind., to abandon shooting during the hunting season and 
the winter, but the latest advices are that shoots will go on the 
winter through. 

The Shelbyville, Ind., Gun Club gave its third annual shoot 
Friday. The weather was cold and thus attendance was not as 
expected. Ried won the high gun. 

Capt. Hardy and C. E. Williams thought to make a record on 
last Saturday at Lincoln, Neb., smashing targets, but were pre- 
vented from so doing by the high winds that prevailed. No good 
scores were made. Game Warden Carter gave out the informa- 
tion that he would on Nov. 10 shoot with Dan Bray, wko has 
challenged for the Post trophy. 

Robert B. Watson, of Corydon, Ind., met with an accident 
while hunting which caused him the loss of his foot. He dis- 
charged his gun while crossing a log and the charge struck his 
foot. He is a traveling salesman, and had gone into the woods 
to try his luck shooting squirrels. 

Mayor Harrison, of Chicago, has included gun clubs in his 
ordinance licensing shooting galleries, and it seems that gun 
clubs having parks in the city would have to pay $25, although 
the city law was also amended so that the Mayor and his friends 
could hunt in the city, provided they did not shoot within a line 
of 500ft. from a house. 

At Youngstown, O., shoot, Mr. Nutt gave a prize, then he 
captured it himself, so he is a hard “nut to crack” some time. 
Mr. Osborne was out of luck entirely, as he intended to win — 
many of the prizes. He was selected as a juryman, and the 
judge compelled him to serve while the shoot was being held. 

Two committees have been appointed by the Multomah Rod 
and Gun Club, of Portland, Ore., for the purpose of raising $5,000 
for a tournament to be held by the Lewis and Clark Fair. The 
members are R. D. Inman, Arthur R. Bentley, W. A. Storey, A. 
J. Winters, J. D. Honeyman, Will F. Lipman. J. E. Cullison and 
W. A. Hillis were put on the committee for grounds. 

On Nov. 6, at Fort Wayne, Ind., there will be another match 
between Hugh Clark, of Wabash, Ind., and Max Witz, for $60 
each at 50 live birds. 

William Jones, of Fort Wayne, Ind., and Hugh Clark, the In- 
diana champion, will shoot a match at 50 live birds on Thanks- 
giving Day. 

The Davies County Gun Club, Owensboro, Ky., held its last 
shoot for 1904 on Tuesday last. The Rudd House medal was 
the main 


ellie Bennett was visiting at Colorado Springs last week, 
and the boys entertained her at the traps. Scores: Mrs, Bem 
nett shot at 8, broke =e ee ide eats 








NoveMBER 5, 1904. | , FOREST AND STREAM. 


WINCHESTER 


RIFLES, REPEATING SHOTGUNS AND AMMUNITION 


HOOT a Winchester Rifle or Shotgun, or Winchester make of Ammunition once and you will shoot 

it always. Winchester rifles, shotguns and cartridges of all kinds are so well and favorably 
known by intelligent sportsmen the world over, that an explanation of the reason they are so much 
superior to all other makes upon the market is unnecessary. If you buy other makes, you may get 
Satisfaction; but if you buy Winchester make of guns or ammunition, you are sure to get satis- 
faction. The experience, skill and quality of materials embodied in their manufacture are the best 
guarantee that Winchester guns and Winchester make of cartridges represent today the highest develop- 
ment in gun and ammunition making. Whatever your preferences may be, some of the twelve different 
models of Winchester guns will surely suit you; for they are made in all styles, calibers, gauges and 
weights. Use Winchester guns for all kinds of shooting and Winchester cartridges for all kinds of guns. 

FREE: Our 164-page illustrated catalogue, 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., - - - NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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Where to Hunt Game in the South 


WHERE to hunt game in the South is becoming more 
and more of a problem each succeeding year. Not by any 
means on account of the scarcity of game, but owing 
largely to the increasing tendency of sportsmen to form 
clubs, and reserve the shooting privilege of large sections 
of country. In this way places where sportsmen have 
formerly found good shooting are no longer open to 
them, consequently they must cast about for new territory, 
new guides, and new accommodations while in pursuit of 
their pleasures afield. And it is well to add here that the 
shooting preserves, while in a way numerous, cover but 
a very small fraction of the vast bird country throughout 
the Southern States, and for many years to come can the 
individual or parties of hunters find good shooting and 
good accommodations in the South. The most serious 
and really only perplexing problem is just where and with 
whom to shoot. For the accommodation of its patrons the 
Seaboard Air Line has at considerable expense and time 
taken up this matter in behalf of the sportsman, and pub- 
lish the following list of places where they know birds 
can be found and good accommodations had, and in many 


cases, for those not owning their own kennel, dogs may 
be secured as well. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


North Carolina presents a great variety of country. 
There are many miles of open pine woods in which the 
shooting is very fine. Quail, of course, is found most 
generally, but in many places wild turkeys are still 
numerous. In the following summary only the best 
points have been selected. It will be observed that 
these places are located with reference to their dis- 
tance from some central point. At Seaboard, sixty- 
nine miles from Portsmouth, Va.—Shooting good. Coun- 
try rolling. Quail numerous, turkeys and deer in the 
swamp lands. Guides, from $1 to $1.50 a day. Horses, 
$2 a day; there are no dogs for hire. Board, $1 a day. 
At Gary’s, seventy-six miles from Portsmouth—Quail, 
rabbits, squirrels, and turkeys abundant. Guides—J. F. 
Lifsey, E. G. Garlick, at $3.50 to $5 a day, furnishing dogs 
and team and board where desired. Horses, $2 a day. 
Board, $1.50 a day. At Weldon, seventy-nine miles from 
Portsmouth—Shooting good. Quail, turkeys, ducks, 
squirrels and deer. Guides—Henry Grant, “Billy” Clan- 
ton, William Roberts, Ben Pope, and J. T. Evans will act 
as guides at reasonable rates. They will also furnish 
dogs. Horses, $2.50 to $3 a day. Board, $1 per day up. 
At Gaston, ninety-one miles from Portsmouth—Quail, 
squirrels, rabbits, and frequently wild geese are abundant. 
Guides—J. J. King and Sam Shaw, at $1 a day. Horses, 
but not dogs, $1 to $1.50 a day. Board, $1 a day; $5 a 
week. At Littleton, ninety-nine miles from Portsmouth— 
Quail very numerous this season; also turkeys, geese, and 
ducks. Guides—George Kirkland, J. J. Myrick, J. H. 
House, or John Reed, at $1 a day or $5 a week. Guides 
will also furnish teams and dogs. Board, $1 a day; $5 a 
week. Judge Gummerie, of the New Jersey Supreme 
Court, is a regular hunter here every fall. At Roxabel, 
eighty-one miles from Portsmouth—Quail are abundant, 
and in the Roanoke River bottoms turkey and deer are 
plentiful. Guides at reasonable rates. At Norlina, 
ninety-eight miles from Richmond, Va.—Quail, turkeys, 
squirrels, and rabbits. Guides—F. B. and F. P. Wiggins 
will act as guides at reasonable rates. Mr. F. B. Wiggins 
can furnish two or more dogs. Horses, $1.50 a day. 
Soard, $2 a day. At Henderson, one hundred and four- 
teen miles from Richmond. On the ridge between the 
Tar and Neuse rivers—Shooting excellent. Quail, tur- 
keys, squirrels, rabbits, foxes, and a few deer. The quail 
shooting is especially fine, and will be better than usual 
this season. The country is level and open, with enough 
cover to protect the birds. Board, $5 to $10 a week. 
Guides—R. J. Southerland and Mr. June Clements will 
take charge of parties at reasonable rates, furnishing 
horses and dogs. Henderson has an established reputa- 
tion among sportsmen, and is visited every season by 
Northern hunters. At Manson, one hundred and 
three miles south of Richmond—Quail shooting unusually 
fine; also turkeys and squirrels. Guides—J. H. Bullock 
and C. M. White. They also furnish dogs. Horses, $1 a 
day. Board, $2 a day. At Middleburg, one hundred and 
six miles south of Richmond—Quail, turkeys, deer, and 
partridges. Guides—Alfred Plummer can furnish board, 
guides, and dogs at reasonable rates. At Franklinton, one 
hundred and thirty miles from Richmond, Va.—Quail, 
turkeys, and squirrels abundant. Guides, $1.50 a day; they 
supply dogs. Horses, $1.50 and $2 a day. There is a 
good hotel at which board can be had at $2 a day or $10 
a week. At Raleigh, the capital of the State, one hundred 
and fifty-seven miles from Richmond—This is a good 
point from which to go to less populous sections. At 
Osgood, thirty-seven miles south of Raleigh—Here the 
country becomes less rolling, but the shooting is as fine 
as it is in the northern part of the State. Quail, turkeys, 
and squirrels plentiful. Guides, $1 a day. Board, $1 a 
day. Teams at reasonable terms. At Lakeview, sixty- 
two miles south of Raleigh—All the land in this section is 
posted and under the management of the Lakeview Town- 
site Company, which readily grants permission to sports- 
men from a distance. Quail and turkeys are very plenti- 
ful. Last spring the Lakeview Company planted a large 
number of small patches of peas, inclosing them so they 
would benefit the partridges and other wild game. Com- 
petent guides may be obtained at from $1 to $2 per day. 
Board, $2 per day at hotel; $5 to $10 per week in boarding 
houses. At Southern Pines and Pinehurst, two hundred 
and twenty-five miles from Richmond—At Pinehurt there 
are 35,000 acres of land over which the shooting privileges 
are owned by the management of Pinehurst. Probably 
the finest quail shooting in the country is found here, as 
the birds are cared for scientifically and are protected for 
the benefit of guests of the place. There is maintained a 
kenne! of hunting dogs for the use of guests of Pinehurst. 
Twenty of the best trained dogs in North Carolina were 
purchased for this purpose, and are kept in good condition 
under charge of Mr. Gray. Competent guides always to 
be had by day or week. At Aberdeen—Mr. H. H. Powell, 
one of the best known hunters in North Carolina has the 


shooting privilege over 5,000 acres of ground. Mr. Powell 
acts as guide, and being familiar with the country, knows 
where the game can be had, and makes it easy for those 
desiring sport to have plenty of it. Mr. Powell has a 
comfortable home for those who desire to hunt over his 
grounds. At Hamlet, two hundred and fifty-four miles south 
of Richmond—This is one of the best points in North 
Carolina from which to arrange hunting expeditions. 
There is an excellent hotel here, and within a radius of 
twenty miles there is some of the best shooting in the 
State. Guides and dogs can be had here to hunt the ad- 
jacent country. At Rockingham, near Hamlet—Quail 
very abundant this season; also turkeys. Guides not 
needed. Teams can be hired reasonably, but hunters must 
bring their own dogs. There is a good hotel here; rates 
$1 to $2 a day. At Polkton, thirty-three miles from 
Hamlet—Here is a famous shooting country. In addition 
to the quail and turkeys, there are plenty of foxes and 
of fox hunters. Guides can be had cheaply, and teams 
also at low prices. Good board, $1.50 a day, or $5 a week. 
Guides—Sam Hubbard, William Bryant, Prince Henry, 
and James Willoughby. At Peachland, thirty-seven miles 
from Hamlet—Quail very abundant. Guides can be had 
at nominal prices, and so can dogs and horses. Board, 
$1.50 a day; $10 a week. At the Rutherfordton Branch, 
between Shelby and Rutherfordton, is some of the best 
quail shooting in the country. The line here runs into 
the foothills of the North Carolina mountains. It is a 
rich grain country, and the birds are numerous and in fine 
condition. Board can be had at almost any of the stations 
of the Seaboard Air Line Railway, and agents of the road 
at Lincolnton, Shelby, Ellenboro, and Rutherfordton will 
gladly furnish information to prospective visitors. At 
Lumberton, forty-three miles from Hamlet—Quail, tur- 
keys; and squirrels abundant. In the swamps deer are 
found. Horses, from $1 to $2 a day. Board, $1 to $2 
a day; less by the week. At East Arcadia, also near Wil- 
mington, and in one of the best sections for game—Quail, 
wild turkeys, woodcock, ducks, and squirrels plentiful; 
and in the swamps bears, deer, mink, otter, and other wild 
animals rarely found to-day, within reach of sportsmen. 
Board can be had at reasonable rates, and guides and 
horses can be hired. Guides—T, J. Johnson and R. H. 
Grant, of Wilmington. Board at the Wilmington hotels 
from $2 to $3 a day. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Much the same conditions exist in South Carolina as in 
her northern neighbor, though the State does not afford 
an equal number of excellent hunting and fishing points. 
Between Hamlet and Atlanta, however, there is both good 
shooting and fishing, and in some other regions of the 
State the conditions for both are fine. At Greenwood, 
between Hamlet and Atlanta—Quail are abundant, and so 
are squirrels and rabbits. Guides can be had if needed, 
and teams may be hired at reasonable prices. There is a 
good hotel here, where hunters will be well taken care of. 
At Abbeville, about fifteen miles beyond Greenwood—The 
quail shooting is especially fine; it is a common thing to 
bag seventy-five in a day. The local sportsmen will act 
as guides at nominal cost, and will furnish horses and 
dogs. Board may Le had very cheaply. At Calhoun Falls, 
a little beyond Abbeville, is another good point for either 
fisherman or hunter. Camden, three hundred and twenty- 
seven miles from Richmond—Good shooting and hunting 
on the Wateree River. Quail shooting is especially fine, 
and guests at the three large tourist hotels here have full 
benefit of the sport. Guides, dogs, and horses may be 
had at reasonable prices, and local sportsmen always may 
be counted on to accompany visitors. In season doves are 
also abundant. Fox hunting is a favorite sport, and there 
are several good packs of hounds in the town and imme- 
diate neighborhood. This sport is enjoyed here under 
favorable conditions rarely found in this country. Mr. 
A. J. Boykin, of Camden, has excellent hunting grounds 
within five miles of station. He acts as guide, and sup- 
plies dogs, board, etc. 





GEORGIA. 


At Stillwell, twenty-four miles north of Savannah, low, 
flat country, near the coast—Quail, doves, turkeys, snipe, 
woodcock, ducks, wildcats, deer. Board can be had here, 
but it is well to go to Savannah, and there make arrange- 
ments for guides and equipment. At Dorchester, twenty- 
five miles south of Savannah, near the coast—Quail, tur- 
keys, and squirrels. Guides—Patrick James, Sumner 
Lambert, C. A. Tate, $1 a day. Horses, $1.50 a day; no 
dogs. Board, $4 a week. At Clyo, thirty-two miles north 
of Savannah—Quail, turkeys, and deer abundant. Guides 
and dogs at reasonable rates. Board $1 a day; $5 a week. 
At Riceboro, about thirty miles south of Savannah— 
Quail, doves, turkeys, plenty of deer. No guides. No 
boarding-houses; but an ideal spot for operations from 
Savannah. At Darien, ten miles further south—Quail, 
turkeys, and deer plentiful. Guides, $1 a day. Horses, 
$1.50 a day; no dogs. Board, $1 to $2 a day. At Everett 
City, fifty-six miles south ‘of Savannah—Splendid hunt- 
ing—quail, doves, turkeys, ducks, squirrels, deer. Guides 
can be had if desired, but they are unnecessary. Board, at 
Brunswick, $1.50 a day up. At Townsend—The same con- 
ditions prevail here and at White Oak, Woodbine, Coles- 
burg. At Collins, sixty miles from Savannah—The quail 
shooting here will be unusually good this season. Guides 
not needed. Board, 75 cents a day. At Ohoopee, sixty- 
eight miles from Savannah—One of the best points in the 
State. Quail, doves, turkeys, ducks. Guides—N. B. 
Jarriel, E. J. Giles, R. A. Giles, $1.50 a day. Horses and 
dogs at reasonable prices. 


FLORIDA. 


East of the Rocky Mountains there is no such hunting 
as in Florida, and the fishing is equally fine both in the 
fresh-water streams and lakes and in the fishing on the 
coast. The tarpon, the king of all game fish, has his true 
habitat in the waters just south of Tampa Bay, on the 
west coast of Florida. Fishermen have come here in such 
numbers from this country and from England, that it has 


paid to maintain a good hotel at Sarasota. For shooting, 
it may be said, in brief, that at any point a very few miles 
distant from centers of population, quail are to be found. 
In Florida one can find quail as easily as he can find Eng- 
lish sparrows in northern parts; but the presumption is 
that the sportsman who goes to Florida has larger game 
in view. Probably, however, the finest sport with the gun 
obtainable in civilized lands is quail shooting, and this is 
found in absolute perfection in Florida. At Live Oak, 
eighty-two miles from Jacksonville, is a splendid point 
for both fishing and shooting. All kinds of fresh-water 
fish native to these parts are here in abundance. The 
quail shooting is unsurpassed. Guide—W. R. McGregor, 
$1 a day. Horses, teams and guides are usually furnished 
by livery stables, $3 a day. Board, $1 to $2 a day. At 
Hampton Springs—With this as the central point, he can 
get whatever kind of game he wants. Below Hampton 
Springs, Fenholloway River affords fine fishing, bass, 
perch, and bream being plentiful. Quail, turkeys, and 
squirrels abound in the hammocks (heavily wooded 
tracts) and deer are also plentiful. Frank King and 
George Lee, of Perry, Fla., are competent guides, whose 
services can be had for $2 per day. Cook’s Hammock, 
through which the Steenhatchie River runs, and the ad- 
jacent territory, abound in game; quail in the open woods, 
turkey, deer, bear, panther, and wolves in the hammocks 
and swamps. Along the coast ducks and geese are 
plentiful. Rookeries of sea and plume birds are found 
which are of interest to ornithologists. At McClenny, 
twenty-seven miles from Jacksonville—Fine fishing. 
Quail, doves, and squirrels plentiful. Guides can be had 
at reasonable rates. Board, $2 a day. At Madison, one 
hundred and ten miles from Jacksonville—Good fishing 
and splendid hunting. Quail, turkeys, ducks, deer, and 
bear plentiful. Guides will be furnished by D. H, Mays 
& Co. and Thomas McLeary, from 50 cents to $1.50 per 
day. Teams and dogs can be hired cheaply. Board, $1.50 
to $3 a day. At Monticello, one hundred and forty miles 
from Jacksonville—Fine quail, dove, duck, and snipe 
shooting. Guides can be had at all times at reasonable 
rates. Board, $2 a day; $12.50 a week. At Ward City, 
sixty miles from Jacksonville—Fishing and hunting fine. 
Quail very abundant, squirrels plentiful. Fine hunting 
country. Guides, $1 a day. Neither horses nor dogs for 
hire. Board, $2 a day. At Chaires, twelve miles from 
Tallahassee—Fishing fine when river is at right stage. 
Fine quail, turkey, and squirrel shooting. Deer also 
plentiful. Guides—No trouble to secure guides. Board 
very reasonable. At Gainesville, seventy miles from 
Jacksonville—Fishing and hunting good. Quail and ducks 
the principal game. No regular guides, but good livery 
service at $2.50 and $3.50 for team. Board, $7 to $10 a 
week. At Tallahassee, one hundred and sixty-five miles 
from Jacksonville—Trout, bream, mackerel, bass, bluefish, 
etc. Deer, turkeys, ducks, snipe, woodcock, quail, and 
doves all abundant. Guides furnished by livery stables at 
$3 to $4 a day with team. Horses, $1.50 a day; dogs, $1. 
Board, $2.50 and $3 a day at hotels; $7 to $12 a week in 
boarding-houses. At St. Marks, twenty miles from Tal- 
lahassee, on the Gulf—Splendid sea fishing, as well as 
fresh water. Fine duck and goose shooting as well as 
quail. Guides—Ernest Oliver and Carey Turner, $1.50 a 
day. Board, $1 to $2 a day. At Fernandina, thirty-four 
miles northeast of Jacksonville, on the coast. Excellent 
sea and fresh-water fishing. Quail, ducks, and some deer. 
Guide—Crockel Holzendorf, $1.50 a day. Teams at 
reasonable prices. Board, $1 a day and up. At Yulee, 
twenty-four miles north of Jacksonville. Fine fresh and 
salt-water fishing. Quail, turkeys, deer, and squirrels. 
Guides—John White, J. J. Edmondson. Horses, $2 a 
day. Deerhounds can be rented. Board, $1 a day. At 
Waldo, on main line, fifty-six miles south of Jackson- 
ville. Good fishing and excellent quail shooting. Board, 
$2 a day; $6 to $10 a week. At Ocala, in the heart of the 
best hunting section in the State—Quail, duck, turkeys, 
deer, etc., can be found in abundance. Guides—Henry 
Livingston, Ocala; W. H. Hopkins, Orange Lake, $1 to 
$1.50 a day. Can furnish team at $2.50 to $4 a day. 
Board, $1 to $3.50 per day. At Wildwood, one hundred 
and twenty-eight miles south of Jacksonville. Trout, 
speckled perch, bream, etc., abundant. Quail, turkeys, and 
deer abundant in the neighborhood. Guides—L. W. 
Cook, Jeff Walker, 75 cents a day; $3 a week. Board, $1 
to $2 a day. At Leesburg, eleven miles from Wildwood— 
Splendid bass fishing, quail and duck shooting. Guide— 
G. E. Winter. Horses and dogs can be hired. Board, $1 
to $2.50 a day. At Tavares, twenty-two miles from 
Wildwood. Fine fishing and shooting—Quail, ducks, 
squirrels, deer, and bear. Guides can be had at $1.50 per 
day. Horses, $1 a day. Board, $1 and $2 a day. At 
Oviedo—Splendid fishing; perch, bream, trout. Quail, 
turkeys, and deer abundant. Board, $1 a day. At 
Mohawk, short distance from Tavares—One of the best 
points in Florida, where, at the Jolly Palms Hotel, there 
is a sportsman’s resort with everything necessary to make 
an expedition enjoyable. Fine fishing in lakes and 
streams, and all kinds of large and small game close at 
hand. Lake Weir, a fine fishing point, is three miles 
distant. 

At Lacoochee, fifty miles north of Tampa. Fine fishing, 
trout, pickerel, etc. Quail, turkeys, and deer abundant. 
No professional guides. Horses and dogs can be hired. 
Board, $1 a day. At Abbott, thirty-eight miles north of 
Tampa—Trout, bream, perch, etc. Quail, turkeys, and 
deer in abundance. Quail more plentiful than ever before. 
Guides—J. A. Turner and John Smith. Board, $4 to $6 
per week. At Braidentown, on the Manatee River, about 
sixty miles below Tampa—Fishing fine in the river and 
bays along the coast. Bird shooting fine, also good duck 
and snipe shooting. The fishing in Sarasota Bay, a few 
miles below here, is the finest on the Florida coast. This 
is the home of the tarpon, which is caught here in greater 
numbers than anywhere else. There is a good hotel at 
Sarasota, and boats may be hired. 


For further information address: W. E. ConKLyn, 
General Eastern Passenger Agent, Seaboard Air Line Rail- 
way, 1183 Broadway, New York. 
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When the Pastime Gun Club, of Detroit, Mich., met last week 
there was some hot shooting. Wolf and Tolsma tied for the 
trophy. Wolf won the Class A medal, and the Class B went to 
Whitmore. White won the Class C, and Hannebauer the Class D. 


Cedar Lake Shoot. 


Cedar Lake, Ind., Oct. 24.—This summer resort has often been 
the scene of a target tournament on the Binyou side of the lake, 
but Saturday and Sunday were the first times that the attention 
of the management and shooters was called to live-bird shooting 
as a pastime. The attendance was limited, yet those present shot 
through both days, and as they were the well-known jovial bunch 
—Marshall, Boa, Clark, Binyou, Burnham and Barto—a good 
sociable time was the result. Each took turns in winning first by 
going straight, whether it were a 25-bird or a 7-bird event. Boa 
was “pumping” lead fast, and had some sport with Marshall. 
Binyou fooled ’em in the 25-bird event. Scores: 

Event No. 1, 7 live birds, $7.50 entrance: 


i’ sconubacweposde 22222005  Binyou ......cccccccess 1122222—7 
— 02200—4 Burnham ........+++++- 0222222—6 


















weveesceel2Zl—T Barto ...ccccccccccececs 2222222—7 
5 live birds, $25 entrance: 

WON cn ccccinnadessinte cabecesneceston 2222222202222222222222222—24 
eee ee aes * 92221 2229292992929922929 23 
CAE: con dccbcnsonsovanseeqssees . -1112010211122212222202222—22 
Binyou - . .0112011021222022222222222—21 
Burnham « » «221219 2222222112022102212—23 
BAO cccccccccces jaaone « «1 212122211222212222210222—24 

Event No. 3, 10 live birds, $7.50 entrance: 

Heel cecccccccce 2220222022— 8 Burnham ...,...... 2222222202— 9 
—— 29292 9 Barto Nlil112121222212—-10 
Clark . 2221122—10 Sargent .....ecseee- 2210201012— 7 





Binyou . 2211222—10 
Event No. 4, live birds, entrance, $25: 
Mae. scvcchckucvewkounsesestesesebasecootsa 2222222222022222222022222—23 
BMarahall ccccrccccccccccccccccecececsosee 111021101221 1121201111102—21 
GREE ce ccccccccccccccccessecscesececevesecs 2222212220120122121022102—21 
Binyou ......cccecccccccccccssscscccsccees 22122222221 22222222121111—25 
Event No. 1, 7 live birds, entrance $5: 










cecceccccecese 22222—7 Binyou 

4 22—6 Burnham ow 
Z1—7T Bart0 ..ccccccccccccccce 
Event No. 2, 25 live birds, $25 entrance: 





Event No. 3, 10 live birds, $7.50 entrance: 


10 Binyou 
2—10 Barto ..... 
221112221210 Burnham 


Ctnctanati Gun Club, 


Cincinnati, O.—Oct. 29 was a perfect day. The main event was 
a series of five 20-target events, 10 cents entrance in each. Ties 
were shot off in next event. Leever won first and second events, 
Harig in the third, and Don Minto in the fourth and fifth. 

The cup race has now eighty-seven entries. Faran is still high 
with 25. Gambell scored 13, Peters 19, and Medico 15 to-day in 
an effort to tie him. 

Don Minto was high gun in the 100-target event, breaking 9, 
and at practice he broke 47 out of 50.. 

Randall and Charles Peters leave for St. Louis to-morrow, and 
will attend the World’s Fair shoot at live birds and targets. 

Prize shoot, five events at 20 targets each, l6yds.: 

Shot at. Broke. 
90 








Shot at. Broke. 
80 





® Minto ....... 100 *Williams .......... 64 
oPeurs ovcedtenecese 100 88 *Leever .....- peecese 60 58 
PHarig ..seeeeceesees 100 $8 Hesser ....ccccccccce 80 58 
*Black . 100 8% *McDuffy ........... 8 67 
*Randall .. --100 84 Tuttle .... 55 
*Bullerdick 100 80 NOsris cccccccccccccs 50 
Andrews .... 100 78 Roanoke ........+.- 44 
Maynard ...... - 109 74 Herrotin ... = 35 
*Medico ......-++0++ 80 7. Hattersley ail 37 
Myers ..cccccccccees 100 67 Gambell ............ 29 
PRoberts .....-eeeeee 80 65 


*Shot for the prizes. 


Death of Allen Temple, 


Another of Cincinnati’s well-known sportsmen has passed away. 
Allen Temple, born Oct. 25, 1841, died at his brother’s residence, 
Eight Mile, Ohio., on Oct. 26, and was laid to rest on the 29th. 
He was an enthusiastic angler, and spent many seasons in Michi- 
gan, Wisconsin and Canada. He was an old member of that 
bunch of jolly anglers known as the “Kingfishers,” and was the 
hero of “Old Temp’s Dream,” written by J. H. Hickman (King- 
fisher), who was his intimate friend. He served in the 3%h Ohio 
Volunteer Infantry during the Civil War; was appointed clerk in 
the post-office on March 14, 1880, and was in the mailing division 
up to last June, when he was taken sick. He left many friends 
behind him to regret his loss, and who bear testimony to his 
character as one of the truest-hearted sportsmen who ever lived, 
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Notes. 


About two hours’ ride from Cincinnati, over the Big Four road, 
is the town of Sumner, Ind. On Doc Vincent’s invitation, several 
of the Cincinnati boys visited that burg on Oct. 28, and a royal 
good time they had. Among the party who left the Queen City 
at 6:30 A. M. were Gus Dick, Arthur Gambell, Dan Pohlar, Lou 
Pfieffer and Kramer. They were met at the station by Doc, who 
had everything fixed up for the comfort of his guests. A big 
crowd was at the grounds. The forenoon passed quickly in sweep- 
stake shooting., the last events being three four-man team races at 
15 targets each. Gambell’s team won each one by a small margin 
and had only 4 to spare in the aggregate total of the three. 

R. L. Trimble won high honors at the shoot of the Central 
Covington, Ky., Gun Club on Sunday, Oct. 23, breaking 72 out of 
80 targets. 

The weather on Oct. 22 was not the best for enjoyment of 
shooting at the trap. This was probably the cause for the very 
light attendance at the grounds of the Dayton Gun Club. Then 
the holder of the medal failed to have it on the grounds, so the 
handicap event was not shot. 

The Rohrer’s Island Gun Club, of Dayton, O., brought to a 
close on Oct. 26, what has proved to be an unusually successful 
season, and the last medal shoot of the series was the best of the 
year. This event was attended by over one hundred shooters and 
spectators. The day was cool and clear, with no wind. The 
medal match for club members only was shot early in the fore- 
noon, and was won by H. Lockwood, after shooting off five ties. 
J. Donohue stayed in to the last. 

The Welfares and Tipp are now tied with Rohrer’s, and the de- 
ciding matches will be shot soon, probably with Tipp on Nov. 4, 
and with the Welfare on Nov. 5. 

J. Pease, of Vandalia, O., announced that the Vandalia Gun 
Club would hold a turkey shoot on the Tuesday before Thanks- 
giving, and invited all shooters to attend. 

The October medal shoot of the Preble Couny Gun Club was 
held at Eaton, on Oct. 27. C. W. Matthews won the medal with 
a score of 20 out of 25. He already holds some half dozen shot- 
gun and rifle club medals 

The third monthly amateur shoot of the Dayton Gun Club will 
be held on Nov. 11. 

The turkey shoot to be held at Vandalia, O., on Nov. 22 will 
be with rifles, at 100yds., offhand. 

Supt. Clark, of the Dayton Gun Club will arrange a trap shoot 
for turkeys during Thanksgiving week. Bellbrook, Salem, Six- 
Mile House, and Locust Grove gun clubs will probably do the 
same. 


Garfield Gun Club, 


Chicago, Ill., Oct. 29.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the twenty-seventh trophy 
shoot of the season. Dr. Meek won Class A trophy on 23, Ford 
won Class B on 21, and Horns won Class C on 18. 

After the trophy shcot, Stone and Snyder captained two teams 
formed by choosing sides. Stone’s team captured all three 
matches. One of the match events was shot on doubles, 

The day was unpleasant, being too chilly for comfort or good 
scores. Attendance was fairly good, considering the season and 
weather. Eighteen shooters lined up for the afternoon’s sport. 











Oe Ec sccuncensbveddankecs<séiunsnans 1101011111111100111101111—20 
UE EEE codawccdceneussaccedneccccdsubece 101111911111110111111111 11—23 
OD oc caxekadadtnandbinceddsassssabvenne 1110101110111101111111111—20 
DEE scatncusccvncceceegeoucabseevamennan 1110111110011111111110100—19 
Be TER, 6. cc ccccssveccccscccccseveses 0101111111111111101010001—18 
CRONE odicbeakesccuccpecésccegescccsbsceih 1111110111111111011100111—21 
POG Re cies ceecnscaceeesccuecsscccsccesoceee 1111011011101111109111111~—21 
EP TNE. ovcereccnscccacegocccveseoess 1000011000111001001001000—19 
WE BD FO ii cccvccscdcsvcseéeccescacesad 6110111111111101011011101—19 
GOODE cc cagtedscccccsidgocesondevecedgccses 1111111111110110010110111—20 
EOE ede qevevendeccepeepchcedavevcegecese 0011101101101110011101111—17 
DE va cccversccvcvscoavecssaecccconveion 1111111111111100101111111—22 
I ancaccctecresvavensasendeccenepa - -0000000111101011100010110—11 
Horns 0010011111101111110110111—18 
Davis . 1111011111111100111111111—22 
Furgison 1110011000011000000010001—10 


MEL. dinbnndaxenctanwdd>en<lvcetsdenasel 0000001010000000010010010— 5 


Team shoot, Stone and Snyder captains: 

Stone’s Team—Stone 10, Dr. Meek 9, Thomas 9, Dr. Skillman 6, 
Jones 9, Birkland 8, Gould 8, Watson 5; total 64. 

Snyder’s Team—Snyder 8, Davis 10, Geotter 7, Dr. Reynolds 5, 
Furgison 7, Dr. Shaw 10, Eaton 6, Wells 6; total 59. 

Practice events: 





Events: 1234 Events: 1234 
Targets: 10101010 ‘Targets: 10 10 10 10 

¢ ae Se Pe iveccorscguaccles. o: 3 

oe 2 EBS Were. ceca sk 19 

GT BW Gee Bites chcccetih. de ha 5 

REE OME Be FS Set 5 

OU See SN as bsaedevaddes et co 8 

peocanesee ¥6 06 2 © WR wacsescecsiscine Ua eho 

Goett co co F 6 BOERS cccccccccscccse co eo oe 5 
Ferd cesseeeeveesevees ce ce 3 & Davig. coorevecvecevece ce eoce § 


— “—~ BEING RUSHED TO}'FRONT. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 


114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 
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Middletown Tournament. 


Mipptetown, Del.—The first tournament of the Delaware State 
League, held here on Oct. 27, was a success in every way. Fifty-five 
contestants participated in the competition. The tournament was 
held under the auspices of the Middletown Shooting Association, 
which made full preparation to meet the requirements of the tour- 
nament. The visitors were much pleased with the treatment 
accorded them. 

Mr. William M. Foord, of Wilmington, won the State cham- 
pionship with the excellent score of 91 out of 100. The prize was 
a beautiful loving cup. 

The five-man team trophy contest was won by No. 1 team of 
the Wawaset Gun Club, of Wilmington, with a score of 200 out of 
a possible 250. Seven teams competed. 

High individual average in the team contest was made by Mr. 
J. B. McHugh, of the Wilmington Gun Club. He broke 47 
out of 50 targets. 

For the entire programme, 200 targets, Mr. J. Mowell Hawkins 
made high average. He broke 183 out of 200. Edward Banks was 
second with 179, and Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott and W. M. Foord 
tied on 178 for third. 

Mr. Luther J. Squier managed the tournament skillfully and 
with satisfaction to all. He also attended to the exacting duties 
of the cashier’s office, and consequently he was too busy to par- 
ticipate in the competition, so that while the tournament was a 


gainer by his management, it lost the Participation of one: of the 
very best shots. 













Events: 123 45 678910 Shot 
_ Targets: 10 10 15 15 25 25 25 25 25 25 at. Broke. 
Elliott Sb debs bhésadevewes 10 9 13 13 22 22 23 2) 21 24 200 178 
BOUWMINO bicadceccccances 9 813 14 23 24 21 242423 89200 =: 188 
loord Adaédaduddaccached 8 10 14 13 22 20 23 22 24 22 200 178 
WE avavtcnvcisenncaens 10 8 12 13 21 20 20 17 19 20 200 160 
Richardson ...........0. 9 710 12 22 20 22 21 22 18 200 163 
W Edmondson -..... 2.2; ER Pp pepepediy Be 
GONOIE - didncarcscdecsuces 7 $11 14 2017 23 18 20 20 200 158 
DRONE Sis Ckecacndccuncncseca 9 8101118 2216191917 200 149 
Ln a 6 91011171618141917 200 137 
MOUND Se vradadusvadedcese 9 813 15 24 21 21192421 200 175 
McHugh eaeteedcanceuase 7 712... 23 24 22 20 18 18 185 151 
McKelvey Fevtaudocde 9 9 911 19 22 23 22 21 18 185 163 
John Evans 7 910 8 1618 14 19 2015 200 136 
W H Reed. 7 8 8 8211916172221 200 147 
luchton 8 1012 121917........ 100 78 
OREO Kccasesccednee An: al ae ena, oki nc 50 37 
EME as vcsinccteevstcs 8 9 513 1518 19 15 16 15 200 133 
G Edmondson ...... Oe cde eavadeeses 50 28 
Melchoir Webedastaens SO Sie Oe Oe ax ov ce ox 100 61 
Rogers dbvdeeeoca's 6 8 811 2217 16 18 1518 200 138 
Graham o6secc.0es 910 1413 2421... ...... 100 91 
SD Snadatcneenes es co aa oy. ae 50 2 
Longland baavessasene GS Fae SEW ce xc cc ce 100 60 
GOGGNN  viscoctsscaxs 7 810 9161117 18 16 20 200 132 
OU Swncdcsescaceecs 8 $1413 2 2 .. .. .. «- 100 8&5 
Ee S BO OD Wee oa. ce sc. ce 100 58 
MED “aiaccncadedes S TIBI on vc cc ce 100 64 
DONE ae vindencecedees 8 813131916...... 100 77 
Thompson ......... 77 8121614.. 100 64 
Husbands ......... We ae oa eke, 20 8 
Hartlove .........0. © 2 Ee We Oe os nc ae a 100 65 
C H Simon.. 6 51012 9 12 16 201517 200 121 
Booker aede 6 610131615 718 24 19 200 134 
H L Simon © OSE OW sz cn ee xs 100 61 
Warren ........ 469 8....12131215 150 7 
L Evans ...... 8 7 91419 2222191818 200 156 
3anks eenesceee 9 9 15 14 22 22 23 23 22 20 200 179 
E E duPont... 7 713 12 21 20 20202116 200 157 
a (gk i 2 Seas 100 vii) 
BE tcene ath cos weicca sas 5 711 616.. coe} 6100 61 
BME dsecusds 7 12 11 22 22. in 100 78 
Brice ...... 5 9 71518.. 100 59 
Pooie eeeecese ee 6 11 13 oe 60 29 
ME ar ddtdnanwccnecsese ve im ere Ee 7 38 
Ea ee iia SOD dead oon da 5 59 
| il eee ee WU eh, aa ae ee ee 25 17 
NED iacacavndddxnesn’ ae fas 7..151911121413 165 91 
MN da cédedncddateeek! te da De sede Air ae ae oak 15 il 
PTE, Gee sesccvscccceud a0 sa 10 .. 22 22 20191817 165 128+ 
Seward “a ith <td. 0:00 oa aca. aide 50 38 
Stephens (ine EE Galea ee! aa 50 33 
Duryea Sea da ee 24 en 50 42 
C Potter - 1916 21191719 150 111 
G Simon .. Wedsees du eh) os! ac, MEE da) ne ae oe 50 32 
We GR Ae Pda bec uss ddhde, caijen cance DP ae Sa. celine 50 37 


Events 5 and 6, team race. Events 7, 8, 9 and 10, State cham- 
pionship: 

Wawaset Team No. 1—Foord 42, McKelvey 41, Miller 35, Jones 
35, Graham 45; total 200. 

Dover Team—Richardson 42, Faulkner 34, Steele 42, Deed 40, 
John Evans 34; total 192. 

Wawaset Team No. 2—Melchoir 30, Martin 32, Tuchton 36, 
Buck 41, Bead 36; total 175. 

Blue Ball Team—L. Evans 41, C. H. Simon 21, H. L. Simon 30, 
W. N. Potter 35, Ewing 2%; total 150, 

Maryland Team—Kirk 40, Booker 31, George 37, 

Maryland Team—Kirk 40, Booker 31, George 37, Seward 38, 
Godwin 27; total 173. 

Wilmington Team No. 1—Springer 33, McHugh 47, Rogers 39, 
Lobb #4, G. Simon 32; total 195, 
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Middletown Team—Stephens 33, Brice 33, Barnard 44, Duryea 
42, Poole 24; total 176. 

Wilmington Team No. 2—Kindell 33, Hartlove 31, ange 
30, Longland 28, E. Simon 37; total 159. 

DuPont Team—Elliott 44, Banks 44, duPont 41, Skelly 4, 
Hawkins 47; total 221. 





Raleigh Tournament. 


Rareicn, N. C.—Our fourth annual tournament closed with the 
best attendance and the most successful yet held. While the 
attendance was not quite as large as we expected, the enthusiasm 
and good shooting made up the difference. 

The trade was represented by six as jolly sportsmen as sent out 
by the different companies. Walter Huff always wears a smile, 
especially when the ladies were around, and you could see he 
cornered off most any old time with one of North Carolina’s fair- 
est daughters. J. Mowell Hawkins, Emory H. Storr, Neaf 
Apgar, Col. J. T. Anthony and Mr. Ellyson were the others. 

We had amateur shooters from nearly every club in the State. 
A magazine trap was used, and I never saw one work so well. 
Very few targets were broken. 

The sliding handicap was used, and it always gives entire satis- 
faction. No one can kick on his own handicap. 

Geo. Lyon, of Durham, had the trade representatives distanced 
in each day’s shoot, and when you are ahead of Huff and 
Hawkins you are going some. He is the best trap shot in our 
State. 

James I. Johnson, president of our club was second high ama- 
teur. Killett, of Wilson, was third. Walter Huff was high for the 
trade representatives 

The last, or special, event on the first day’s programme was at 
2% targets for premium of a twenty-year life policy, given by the 
Prudential Life Insurance Company. It proved to be the most 
‘exciting and interesting race of the tournament. Nearly every 
amateur was entered for the event, but Lyon G. Whitaker and 
Ellington tied on 25. Lyon dropped out in the next 25, and 
Ellington and Whitaker went straight. For a third time they 
tied on 24, and a fourth time on 23, making 97 out of 100 shots. 
This was good shooting, and would have continued, but darkness 
broke up the fun. It was shot off in the Lyon trophy race, Elling- 
ton winning by one target over Whitaker. 

Twenty-three were entered for the Lyon trophy, which was won 
by Geo. Lyon; score, % out of 100. He gave this trophy to our 
club last year, end it was won on 93 by Whitaker. It must be 
won twice in succession to become the property of winner. 

The weather was exceptionally fine for both days, and no reason 
why some of the shooters did not do better; but when you come 
with a sliding handicap, it is more difficult shooting. 

Messrs. Todd and Barnes rendered valuable assistance in run- 
ning everything right up to date, and we thank them very much 
for so kindly assisting us. 

Scores for both days, Oct. 19 and 20: 

Trade representatives, average on a total of 360 targets: Huff 
336, Hawkins 325, Anthony 323, Storr 319, Apgar 316, Ellyson 301. 

Amateurs, scores on a total of 360 targets: Geo. Lyon 340, 
Johnson 327, Killett 326, Todd 324, Walls $17, Ellington 315, 
McKnight 314, Whitaker 309, A. Lyon 307, Slater 303, Simms 302, 
Harris 293, Twin City 273, Daightridge 284, Webb 302. 

Other iotals: Gore shot at 340, broke 264; Barrett 260, 230; 
Gowan 200, 170; Stewart 200, 170; Fleming 200, 138; Welch 200, 160; 
Pearce 235, 194; Jordan 150, 110. R. T. Gowan. 





Recreation Rod and Gun Club. 


Morcantown, W. Va., Oct. 28.—The 


Recreation Kod and Gun 
Club of this city, held 


its thirtieth regular weekly shoot at Recre- 
ation Park, to-day with twenty-two guns out. With this shoot the 
club closes the season of 1904, and will open up for 1905 on Friday 
afternoon, April 14, 1905. 

Mr, H. C. Watson, of the U. M. C. Company, was present and 
tied the ground record of 97 out of 100 established by Mr. L. Z. 
Lawrence on Sept. 30 ; 

rhe club qhampionship medal was won for the week by W. N. 
Dawson, with 92.9 per cent., and the president’s cup was won for 
the week by Elmer F. Jacobs, with 22 out of 25. 

rhe Consolation event offered for club members who have 
won any of the prizes during the season, was won by Dr. 
A. Gibbons, with a score of 22 out of 25. ; 


not 
Page 


A feature of the shoot was 100-target race 


between members of 
the 


team which has represented the club against other clubs in the 


series of intercity races during the seascn Ile scores: 


Event 1, 10 targets, practice: Price 7, Dawson 9, White 9, 
Jacobs 8, Geo, F. Miller 7, Deusenberry 6, H. C. Watson a &. PR. 
Smith 4, Christy 9, E. R. Taylor 7, Van Voorhis 4, Jas. H. Smith 
&, S. E. Taylor 3, Sivey 6, Hayes 6, Cobun 7. . 

Event 2, president’s cup: Price shot at 21, broke 19; Dawson 
20, 19; White 22, 21; Jacobs 25, 22; Geo. F. Miller 20, 10; Deusen- 
berry 19, 18; H. C. Watson 20, 19; L. P. oogoe 17, 10; Christy 25, 
18; E. R. Taylor 19, 12; Van Voorhis 21, 15; Jas. H. Smith 28, 12; 
S. E. Taylor 20, 12; Sivey 20, 14; aes 1 10; Gibbons 18, 14; 
Cobun 19, 14 

Event 3, Club prizes, 26 targets: Price 22, Dawson 23, White 2, 
Jacobs 20, Geo. F. Miller 15, Deusenberry 18, H. C. Watson 25, 


L. P. Smith 16, E. R. Taylor 18, Van Voorhis 20, S. E. Taylor 13, 
Sivey 15, Hayes 11, Gibbons 19, Hervey 13, J. L. Smith 18, 
Cobun 19. 

Event 4, Consolation prize, 26 targets: L. P. Smith 16, Ramage 
14, Christy 17, Hayes 13, Gibbons 22, Gilbert B. Miller 13. 

Event 5, 100-target race: Price 84, Dawson 82, White 79, 
Jacobs 91, Geo. F. Miller 78, Deusenberry 68, H. C. Watson 97, 
Cobun 62. 

Dawson high gun in Class A, Deusenberry high gun in Class B, 
Van Voorhis high gun in Class C. 

Event No. 6, club team race, nine men, 15 targets to a man: 

Price, captain, 14, White 11, Gibbons 8, Cobun 10, Van Voorhis 
8, Hayes 9, L. P. Smith 13, J. L. Smith lJ, S. E. Taylor 11; 
total %. 

Dawson, captain, 14, Jacobs 13, Watson 14, Deusenberry 9, Geo. 
F. Miller 13, Sivey 6, E. R. Taylor 13, Christy 12, Hervey 8; 
total 102. 

Exmer F. Jacoss, Sec’y. 





Fulford Memorial Fund. 


New York, Oct. 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: Will you kindly 
allow us space in which to put before your readers as briefly as 
possible our excuse for appearing in print. All of them are un- 
questionably aware that on Saturday, Oct. 15 last, there passed 
away at Utica, N. Y., one of the very best shots and one of the 
most whole-souled fellows in the trapshooting world, a man of 
whom we believe it may truthfully be said that there was neither 
man, woman nor child who could be reckoned as other than his 
friend. We refer of course to E. D. Fulford, whose career as a 
trapshooter during the past twelve years has been an exceptionally 
brilliant one. 

It has been suggested that very many of those whom he de- 
lighted to reckon among his friends would appreciate an oppor- 
tunity of showing the esteem in which they held him. With that 
end in view the committee named below has been appointed, which 
shall be known as “The E. D. Fulford Memorial Fund Com- 
mittee,” to whose care has been entrusted the erecting of such a 
monument as shall suitably express to others who did not know 
him as well as we did, just how high in the estimation of his 
friends the late Mr. Fulford stood. 

Several subscriptions to the fund have already come to hand, and 
will be duly acknowledged. In order to simplify matters, it may 
be as well to state that we have decided to ask Mr. James T. 
Skelly to act as custodian of all moneys received for the fund. 
Although we have received from him no formal acceptance of such 
a post of trust, we understand that he will act as above, and we 
therefore request that all checks, postal orders, etc., relating to 
the fund be made out in his name, and be forwarded to him, 
“care of E, I. duPont Company, P. O. Drawer 1001, Wilmington, 
Del.” 

Thanking you in advance for granting us space in which to set 
forth the above, we remain, 

Tue E. D. Futrorp Memortat Funp ComMIttee. 
T. H. Keller, Peters Cartridge Company, Chairman, 
Frank E. Butler, U. M. C. Company. 

J. A. R. Elliott, Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
J. S. Fanning, Laflin & Rand Powder Co. 

James T. Skelly, E. I. duPont Company. 





Mollerite Gun Club. 


Tue Mullerite Gun Club held its first shoot on the grounds of 
the Richmond Gun Club, of Concord, S. I., on Oct. 26. The 
shoot was very successful, but Tribune trap, run by motor, was 
throwning targets hard and right into a 60-mile-an-hour gale; 
therefore low scores: 







Events: 12 3 4 5 44 83 +8:® 

Targets: 5 2G 2% 23 10 20 20 2 15 15 
F C Bisset..cccrcccccccccereve AaDWA FTBB.s. 2B 
OD Mendy coccccccccccccscccccs 18 15 1519 71464.. 8 8 
L H_ Schortemeier........... 1718 0M 8wUWW.. 8 B 
Geo Bechtel .....  BdswRBB TI BUM iU 
E A Staples.. Tee EAT RS. os: on ce 
L A Scofield.. 127017 82 2 4 2B 
R Hollister ...cccccccccscccces SHR rnm ta Be. SB 
Dr Carl Richter. . _&t hh at F wee 
Fred Truax .....-cccccees = 214416 7 12 17 10 9 
Hugo Brugmann  Biwiis 6 wb iM 12 «66 
J J Fleming.............. - 846 W7.. 4 ‘" 
C W Kendall 2017 16 9 M4 13 11 9 
M Herrington 16 21 20 on 9 13 
D D Stever . — - 16 15 19 
O H Brown.........-0+. - fh 12 17 16 
O C Grinnell, oo BS 8S 
Dr) B ceiee. caioeew eae 13 20 19 .. ey 
J S Fanning............sses00e 2 20 16 13 8 14 18 

A. A. ScHOVERLING, Mgr. 





Rochester Rod and Gun Club, 


Rocuester, N. Y., Oct. 29.—The following scores were made 
at the Rochester Rod and Gun Club traps, Wednesday, Oct. 26, 
for the Hunter Arms Co. cup: 


Boeke. Bip. Tot'l. wae. Hdp. Tot’l. 


Rickman ... % SONU os0seencccu $ 2 
Borst ....00 . 22 REE “easnassent 3 0 2 
Jenkins ....- 4 20 





New York Athletic Club. 


Travers Istanpv, Oct. 29.—The regular weekly shoot took place 
to-day, ittcluditig the last competition for the October cup. Today’s 
winritr, Dr. De Wolfe, shot off the tie with the previous winners, 
Messrs. Elias and Schroeder, the cup honors going finally to 
Mr. Schroeder. 

Mr. H. W. Gleffer, of Pittsburg, a non-resident member, does 
not regret bringing his gun along on his New York business 
trip. Three beautiful cups were his property at the end of the 
day’s shoot, one particularly fine cup being won by a single point 
in the 100-target contest. The scores: 

Special cup matches. No 1 was at 25 targets; Nos. 2 and 3, 50 
targets each: 


Event No. 1. Event No. 2. Event No. 3. 

= oe Tot’l. Brk. Hdp. Tot’l. Brk. a Tot’l. 
L G Schroeder.. 19 2 12 32 2 1 32 
H W_Gleffer...... “ht 2 16 39 4 «48 3 4 3 
WF BBR. cccscsed hn4 Bb 20 8 2 1 8 24 


Event No. 4, October cup match, 50 targets: 


a Hdp. Tot’l. Broke. Hdp. Tot’l. 
Dr De Wolfe.. 6 44 LG Schroeder...29 1 43 
Ww Elias. perme 8 30 P R Robinson...146 14 80 
F W Perkins.....31 8 3 H W Gleffer.....38 2 4 


Shoot-off, 25 targets: De Wolfe 11, Elias 13, Schroeder 16. 
Event No. 5, $25 cup, 100-target match: 


Broke. Hdp. Tot’l. Broke. Hdp. Tot’l. 
H W Gleffer...... % 10 & Dr De Wolfe....59 1 71 

F W Perkins....64 20 & We 3 BeeBescccsd 34 6C«<CC 
L G Schroeder...49 2% 7% 





Grafton Rod and Gun Club, 


Grarton, W. Va.—The Grafton Rod and Gun Club held its first 
annual tournament cn Wednesday, Oct. 26, and had a fair turnout, 
although the threatening weather and the fact that the open season 
is now on, cut down the attendance to a considerable extent. 

The day turned out good, and all present thoroughly enjoyed the 
shooting. 

The trade was represented by Messrs. H. C. Watson, Garland 
and Davenport. 

Amateur high average for the day was won by Mr. Kinney with 
84.2. Merchandise event, quail shoot, was won by Mr. Wiedebusch 
with 18 out of 20. 

In the team shoot Fairmont and Grafton were the only teams 
entered, and the race was won by Fairmont with 86 to Grafton’s 
78 out of 125. The scores: 












Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

WRSOR  ovcsacesccna 199 See SOE vcaanvsccene 165 % 
Garland ....... - 190 150 Rogers 

Davenport - 190 136 mith 7 
BERENS sessiccve . 190 152 Kinney 139 
a eo 165 196 §©6©West ..... 123 
Wiedebusch .. - 165 13 Hibbs ..... 115 
ft . 165 124 Leachman 87 
Donally : 121 oo 95 54 
McNeilly . 110 BEMESTOVE covccccces 69 
Phillips 75 56 
Warden ° 110 2 
PROGR eéucovecccssde iD 69 53 


Team race, five-man teams, 25 targets each man: Fairmont 86, 
Grafton team 7S. 








clnswer8 ta Correspondents. 


—_@— 
No notice taken of anonymous communications. 


H. B. R., Clinton, Conn.—If H. B, R, will send us his name 
in full we will take pleasure in answering his question in full. We 
do not answer anonymous questions. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
World’s Fair Scenic Route. 


Because of its magnificent mountain, river and cafon scenery, 
its famous battlefields, and points of interest, and because of its 
superior equipment and physical condition, providing all the com- 
forts and safeguards of twentieth century travel, the Chesapeake 
& Ohio is unquestionably the most attractive route between the 
Atlantic Seaboard and the Mississippi Valley. World’s Fair and 
through tickets by this route allow stop-over at Virginia Hot 
Springs and Greenbrier White Sulphur, the two most fashionable 
and famous mountain resorts in the country. Solid trains Wash- 


ington to St. Louis, with New York connection via Pennsylvania 
Railroad.—Adv. 








Wild Rice 


planting as a provision of duck-drawing food has been carried on 
in many sections. It is one way to increase the shooting 
Messrs. Northrup, King & Co., of Minneapolis, whose advertise- 
ment appears elsewhere, have supplied see which has been suc- 
cessfully grown. F 





Books Received. 


Jiu-Jitsu Combat Tricks.—Japanese feats of attack and defense in 
personal encounter. By H. Irving Hancock. New York: G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons. 

Sportsman Joe. By Edwin Sandys. New York: The Macmillan 
Company. 









and are SAFE. 


BAKER GUNS SHOOT HARD 


They are noted for this wherever known, and that is 
almost everywhere. Ask the man who owns one. 
Fine Trap and Medium Field Grades, $25.00 to $200.00 and up. 


Inquire of your dealer or send for full descriptions. 
BAKER GUN AND FORGING CO., 


Ger. Liberty & Gehoe! Sts., BATAVIA, N..Y. 





MY 











Warwick, N. V. 


Pittsfield, Mass. ., 


., Aug. 12th, ist Average ( Prof.) Ossining, N 
Bound Brook, N. J., Aug. 20th, rst Av. ( Prof.). 
Bound Brook, N ‘de Aug. 2oth, rst Av. (Amateur). 


ug. 22d, 2d ‘Average (Amateur). Kenton, Ohio, Sept. sth, 2d Ave: 


Westwood, N. J., Aug. 2oth, ist Average ( Prof.). Middletown,N.Y., Sept. 16th, Ch. 
Scranton, Sept. ad, 50 straight (Amateur). 
Scranton, Sept. sth, rst Average (Amateur). Rahway, N. J., Oct. Ist, ist Av. 
Utica, N. Y., Sept. sth, rst Average (Amateur). 


The dealer newer offers a substitue for YOUR benefit. Insist on 


LLERIT k° 


The Perfected Bulk 


SMOKELESS. 


WON at New York State Shoot 
Third General Average i in State Events. 
Highest single day’s score in State Events—158 out of 165. Amateur Records. 


Other Wins with MULLERITE are: 
Orange, N. J., Aug. 6th, rst Average (Amateur). 


Ties for First Place in Audubon Handicap and makes 


Point Boone, Pa., Sept. ad, 1st Av. (Amateur). 

., Sept. sth, rst Av. & Championship 
of W See county with longest Straight Run, 
46 (Amateur). 

e Con. 
eco. : 
North Beech JN. J., Sept. 13- 4 oie, (Am) , 


Silver Cup(Am.) 
Sole U. S. Agents, 


SCHOVERLING & WELLES, 2 Murray St., New York. 


Dealers in —, os meh TACKLE, BOATS, KODAK SUPPLIES, 


L SPORTING GOODs. 





Py 














At Dows, Ia., on Oct. ‘10th, Mr. Fred Gilbert won Ist general 
average with 194 out of 200. Mr. Russel Klein won 2d general 
average. Both used DUPONT SMOKELESS. 


E. I DUPONT COMPANY, Wilmington, Del. 


a HAMMERLESS GUNS 


Imported sid 
Stock 








Improved 
Cocking 
Mechanism 








| 


We have manufactured firearms since 1853, and challenge comparison 
with other guns of the same grade. Our 1904 catalogue, showing half- 
tones of 6 grades, on request. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, Assonet, Mass., U. S. A. 


LYMAN’S PATENT 
RIFLE AND SHOTGUN SIGHTS 


i> " Nos. 1, 4 and 6. 


An excellent combination of sights for a hunting rifle. 








Our new 96-page catalogue, giving full information 


your request. 





THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION, 


MIDDLEFIELD. CONN. 
| “CAMMEYER” Te es 
MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT. 





and styles for all sports and pastimes. 


Our Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and our prices for inferiority. 
There is no boot or shoe that you may desire but you can get it here without 
waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better quality of material and 
higher grade of workmanship and at less price than at any other store. 


Cammeyer’s Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof 


GUARANTEED 


Boot 


The only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot 
made in the World. 


15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, - - 
10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps at top 
The Reguiar Lace, Black Corduvan, Enamel = Russet Grain, 


Correct Hunting Boots for women 


Guaranteed Waterproof. Exactly same style 
ascut. Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, 
double sole, 


Catalog n mailed 
Free on appli- 
cation, 







sss 
833 






Mail orders 
carefully and 
promptly filled. 


ALFRED J. CAMMEYER, Sixth Av., cor. 20th St., NEW YORK. | 
Woodcraft. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go to nature 
and the woods for pleasure and for study. Its author having had many years 
of experience in wild life, and being keenly observant, has admirably suc- 
ceeded in putting into plain and intelligible English the wisdom he has 
acquired. The book tells of life out of doors, what to take, how to re and 
how to provide oneself with food. 


FE orest and Stream Puyhlishing Co., New York. 





FOREST, AND STREAM, 


DUPONT SMOKELESS. The BEST is also CHEAPEST in Guns. 


? | 
with regard to sights and rifles, will be sent on receipt of ; 


| 
| OS 


Hunting and Sporting Boots and Shoes of all kinds, materials 
| 
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WHY ? 


We are glad 
to give infor- 
mation, free 

for the asking 









There is no Gun on the market to-day made under such 
high standards of workmanship and material as THE 
PARKER, and no gun can be obtained in which 
there is so much value to the purchaser. We are here to serve you. 
to-day for catalogue and prices. 


PARKER BROTHERS, 


No. 31 Cherry Street, Meriden, Conn, 


KIRKWOOD BROS., 
23 Elm Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
GUNS AND SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLIES. 
FINE GUN REPAIRING OF ALL DESCRIPTION. 


AMERICAN — COMPANY 


Wiite 







Five Grades, Hammer, ~ - $12 to $15. 
Three Grades, Hammerless, $25, $27 and $30. 
12 G, 30 and 82inches. Plain steel, laminatedfand Damascus barrels. Machine made. Parts interchangeable 
and can be furnished at small cost. Good sound guns at lower price than any other make of same grade 
KNICKERBOCKER HAMMERLESS fust out. Best low-pricedi gun on the market. 


THE H. @ D. FOLSOM ARMS CO.. 314 Broadway, New York. 


Me 
AY ITIRNI 
Single S 


CTT 
The Standard 


by which others 
are judged: 


Johnson 


OTR aric anys, 
for Safety - 
Renowned . 
for Accuracy: 


items 
Lareest 
Sale of any 
Revolver in 
Tea eet 


lver Johnsons 
AWS YS eAO 4 3 
MLA) a Oy 


| Se Mass. 


sada ae Wee 
II Chambers St 
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FOREST AND STREAM,- 





IN THE HANDS OF MILITARY MARKSTIIEN 





Peters Ammunition 


DEMONSTRATES ITS SUPERIORITY. 


Seabury Long Range Match. 
N. R. A. Members’ Match. 
Inspectors’ Match. 

Hayes Match. 


All Comers Short Range Match, 
All Comers Mid Range Match. 
All Comers Long Range Match. 


AT SEA GiIRT 


Meany Match. Any Revolver Match. 


Laflin & Rand Revolver Aggregate 


Spencer Match. Pistol Match. Match. 
All Comers Military Revolver Match. Inter-Club Match, highest individual Reading Match. 
Rapid Fire Military Revolver Match. score. Revolver _Bobber Match." 


AT CREEDMOoOOrk 
Re-entry Revolver Match. Disappearing Target Match. 


High scores in U. S. Revolver Military 
Rapid Fire Re-entry Revolver Match. Re-entry Pistol Match. 


Championship and Military Record 
Matches. 








THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


98 CHAMBERS ST. 
NEW YORK: ) T, H. KELLER, M’g’r 


tte 
e: ittsbur; ‘a. 
CINCINNATI, U. S. A. F. B. Chamberlain Co., St. Louis, Mo. 

Pacific Hardware and Steel Co.” San Francisco, Cal. 








STEVENS Fire 


Stevens Gun Grease. 








*@ ANTI —RUST Ss £5 


= GREASE 


pernaneo = 


For Cleaning and Protecting Fire Arms and Bright Metal of 
any kind. Price per tube, 15c. 





Send for Catalog describing complete line of accessories as well as our 


Arm Accessories 
Stevens Rifled Bullet Shell 


Makes a Rifle out of any Shotgun. 


Shotgun Cleaner. 


oncom EEE 


(STK 


ARAN 4 





Made of brass. Cleans the barrel without injuring the bore. 
Never requires cleaning. Fits all standard r 


Ss. 
rice (including patches), 50c. 





Every rifle owner should have one. Prices, $3.00 to 5.50. 


Rifles, Pistols, Shotguns. 


All Dealers Handle Our Line. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


CHICOPEE FALLS, 


P. O. BOX 5668 


MASSACHUSETTS 





‘TWO WORTHY 
WORKS. 


WORTHY OF THE SUBJECT, 
WORTHY OF THE AUTHOR. 


Finting Trips of a Ranchman. 


Sketches of Sport on the Northern Cattle 
Plains. By Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated 
with 26 full-page illustrations. Cloth, 350 
pp. Price, $2.50. 


In this work Mr. Theodore Roosevelt has 

iven a spirited and vivid description of the great 
aes cattle plains, and of the ranchman’s 
life in the bad lands of the West. 


The Wilderness Hunter. 


By Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated. Price, 
$2.50. 





“Mr. Roosevelt is sufficiently known y 
earlier writings as a keen sportsman an 

who looks at sport of whatever description trom 
the best standpoint. His first book on this sub- 
ject, ‘Hunting Trips of a Ranchman,’ was a 
charming volume, and the same may be said 
for the later, ‘Ranch Life and the Hunting 
Trail.’ To the present work he brings a riper 
hunting experience, and a literary style even 
more attractive than in his earlier works. There 
is a freshness and a breezy out-of-door flavor 
about it that calls up vividly to the mind th 
high dry country where the cattle range, an 
the lofty crags where the white goat lies om 
the snowbanks in the shade. ‘The Wilderness 


Hunter’ presents a_ series of accurate pictures | 


of outdoor life in the West, and these pictures 
are so cleverly drawn that the book will be inter- 
esting to the reader, whether he is familiar with 
such scenes or not. He who has taken part ia 
such scenes and adventure will, as he reads the 
volume, be stirred over and over again by old- 
time memories.”—Forest and Stream. 

*Sent postpaid on receipt of price by the 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 
Danvis Books. 


These books have taken their pigs as classics 
in the literature of New England village and 
woods life. Mr. Robinson’s characters are 

liar, quaint and lovable; one reads of them 
now with smiles and now with tears (and need 
not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr, Rob- 
inson writes of nature with marvelous insight; 
his is the ready word, the phrase, to make a bit 

scape, a scene of outdoors, stand out clear 
and vivid, like a startling flashing out from the 
memory. 


» DELIGHTFUL. 


: 
| 


INSTRVCTIVE. 
My Angling Friends. 


FRED MATHER. 


A Second Series of Men I Have Fished With. Cloth. 369 pages, with 13 il- 
lustrations. Price, $2. 


Publications, 


Books on 
FISH and FISHING. 


The LIBRARY of the Late 
A. NELSON CHENEY 


As the delightful character sketches which Mr. Mather wrote for Forest i 
AND STREAM were among the best things ever printed in that journal, so the { 
(State Commissioner), | volume made up of the first chapters of the series has had wide popularity and 

now on sale, together or separately by taken a secure place among the classics of American angling literature. The 
J. O. WRIGHT & CO., 6 E. 42d St., New York. welcome given that book has prompted the publication of a second one, con- 


i 
A list will be sent to intending purchasers. Many | taining almost all of the chapters not included in the first. 
of the books are presentation copies from the authors 


: ati The second book has all the characteristics of the first—the same insight into 
and all are in good condition. 19 


human nature, the experience-taught philosophy of life, the kindly humor, and i 
the touch that stirs to deeper feeling and moistens the eye. The interest is sus- 
tained throughout, and there is here, too, a quality which has been often re- 


marked of Mr. Mather’s writings, his faculty of imparting a vast fund of in- { 
struction in the art of angling and natural history without being in the least 
b pedantic or assuming to sct himself up as an instructor. 


“My Angling Friends” is uniform in size and style of type and paper and bind- 
Nursing vs. Dosing. 


ing with “Men I Have Fished With.” The subjects of the sketches are twenty- 

eight of the best known and most successful American anglers of modern times. 
A Treatise on the Care of Dogs in Health and 
Disease. By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”), 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York. 
Author of “Training vs. Breaking.” 16% 


pages, cloth. Price $1.00. 

















writes from full knowledge. “The results of 
more than fifty years of experience are here = : 
personal experiences of hunting game in Canada. 
treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, « LLO. i 2. 
that has not been thoroughly tried and tested by By T R. Patti a oe Price, : - 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. co. 
6 Broadway, New York. 
By HOWLAND GASPER. 
| 
Cloth, Royal Octavo, 377 pages, 17 illustrations. 


rinvos tonite gestion vit we |MOOSC Hunting and Salmon Fishing 

writes from full knowledge. “The. remite of and other sketches of sport. Being the record of 

given,” writes the author, “and I assure the 

reader that no course of conduct is advised, no 

oa eat eieret Lo oni oro FORESS AND STREAM PUBLISHING GO.. 346 Broadway H.Y 

ceipt of price, $1.00. 
THE COMPLETE SPORTSMAN. | 
PRICE, TWO DOLLARS. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO.. NEW YORK 


WOODCRAFT. 


By “Nessmuk.” A bundle of shrewd, mother 
wit, woods lore and common sense. As compact 
as “Nessmuk’s” famous duffle and ditty dag. 
Cloth, 160 pages, Price $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
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KENNEL SUPPLIES. 


Backus Do <_o Crates, woh lige ventilated, Buffet for feed and water cup 


attached. lightest crate made. A complete assortment of Ser- 
eant’s, Glover’ Ps, Dent's J Johnson’s and Spratts, Medicines. Austin’s, 
Excelsior, Old G ad Mil ee and {Somat g and y Cakes. Collars, 


hains, etc. A complete list in our large 
Teneces eel Suppy Circular, alee 


EXCELSIOR WIRE & PouLrar SUPPLY COMPARY, DEPT, 4. 6, 
W. V. RUSS, Prop. esey St., Hew York City. 


We Have Many Calls 
for Dogs 


for field use this season. If you have a dog for sale 
you may find a ready market for it by means of an 


advertisement in FOREST AND STREAM. 

There is no speedier way than this of getting into 
communication with dog buyers. 

Now is the time to advertise. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 


SPRATT’S PATENT 





Taxidermists, 
(AM, LTD.) 
- “Manufacture specially prepared foods for 
DOGS, PUPPIES, 
SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 2035, uneins, 
Write for Our Iilastrated Catalogue. | POULTRY, PIGEONS, 
56 H 99 GAME, BIRDS, 
Heads and Horns. FISH. 


Send for Catalogue, ‘Dog Culture,” with practica 
at 2, anion, 1 Ore ints pees chapters on the feeding, kenneling and management 
Birds and Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. of dogs; also a chapter on cats. 


Spratt’s Patent 450 Market. “, Ri pang N. J. 


Ward’s Natural Science Establishment (America) Lta ny Fale’ St., San Ties, Cal. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, —: 


TAXIDERMIST ae Sences 
A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and HOW TO FEED, 


Deer Heads. Call and examine work. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author 
H, CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S., 1278 Broadway, N. Y. 





No. 182 SIXTH om 


NEW YORK. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER, » 


Near 13th Street, 





COCKERS! COCKERS! 


Evsribios in cocker spaniels. Fancy marked 
itches in whelp. ppies, stud dogs, etc. 

Rare copectunay to secure choice stock at mod- 
erate bw State color - poe 
BROOK KENNELS, Frankl 


IMPROVED SPIKE COLLAR 


FORESTs)sAND STREAM, 


Kennel 






Special. 


Advertisements under KENNEL SPECIAL head, set in uniform 
display, 3 cents a word for one insertion, and 2 cents a word for each 


subsequent insertion. Cash must accompany order. 





se FF & 





FOR SALE.—FOUR LIVER AND WHITE 
Pointers 18 months old. Highly bred, by Mott 
Regent; dam, Hartt’s Fanny. Hunt good, 
rangers, drop to shot, retrieve by the wing, etc. 
For further particulars write D. G. HARTT, 
Northport, L. I., N. Y. 26 


FOR SALE.—HANDSOME, REGISTERED 
broken English Setter. Address GEO. E. 
HOOKS, Fitchburg, Mass. 21 








WANTED. —Thoroughly broken “quail dog. Must 
be staunch and a good ranger and trailer. Also 
want two good rabbit dogs. The above must be 
first-class in every. particular, and cheap for cash. 
Apply to C mson, New Egypt, N. J. 20 


POINTERS, SETTERS AND HOUNDS.—Can 
supply you with gaything ee a PR to a broken 


dog at a fair price. OVELL, Mid- 
dleboro, Mase. eo 





CHESAPEAKE RETRIEVER PUPPIES EN- 


titled to regist - G MORRIS & SON, 
Easton, Md.” mF 





WELL TRAINED ENGLISH SETTERS 7 
Sale.—A. S. WEEKS, Ashford, Conn. 


FOR COCKERS ADDRESS W. A. SUTHER- 
LAND, Delancey, N. Y., R. F. D. No. 1. 





FOR SALE.—MY ENGLISH SETTER. DOG, 
Gladstone and Roderigo stock, black, white and 
tan, two and a half years old. Broken on quail 
and woodcock. Retriever. Will sell him for $45. 
Address A. P. HULL, Montgomery, Pa. 20 


HANDSOME PEDIGREED BROKEN 
Pointer and English setter. Good retrievers. 
Three years old. Price, $100.00 each. J. F. 
CURLY, Fitchburg, Mass. 19 


WANTED—ENGLISH SETTER RETRIEVER 
—Small size, 40 pounds. Thoroughly experienced 
on quail and partridge, where can be tried 
within fifty miles of Boston. F. W. HALLO- 
WELL, 262 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 19 


DOGS BOARDED AND BROKEN ON 
Quail and Partridge. Many years’ experience. 
Best of sofesence. CHAS. E. ROGERS, Good 
Ground, L 





Norwegian bearhounds, Irish wolfhounds, deer 
and cat hounds, English bloodhounds, American 
foxhounds. 4-cent stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 


———_—__——X—X-____ 





BROKEN 


Quail. Strong, big dog, of “excellent disposition. 


Price, $125.00. 
“Tup,” 


price asked. 


big strong pointer dog of high type, broken on Grouse, Woodcock and Quail. 


FIELD DOGS FOR SALE. 


“Paterson Boy”—Registered, 8 years old, black, white and tan. 
Price, $100.00. 
Gordon Setter dog “Trouble,” 3 years old, perfectly marked, fast, staunch dog on Quail. 
“Florence”—English Setter bitch of fine make-up. 


Perfect on Grouse, Woodcock and 


Price, $75. 
This is a good one, fast, staunch, retrieves. 


Price, $75.00. 


I have handled these dogs myself and know them. Each one *dl them is worth more than the 


Reference, Forest and Stream. 


OHN N: LEWIS, 
Campgaw, N. J. 








ee 





And Manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manntocturing 
jialty. Send for prices, All kinds o' 


Beulls for “the fur trade. 369 Canal St., New sae ol | 


Please mention Forest AND STREAM. 


LEARN MOUNTING BIRDS, ANIMALS 
and Game Heads by mail from experienced taxi- 
dermist. Easily learned. Fascinating, decora- 
fixe rofitable. W me , eee. ERNEST W. 

MIT , Maplewood, N. J. 19 


When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 


For use in dog training. Price, $2.00 
4 mail, $2.10. Send for circular. 


B. WATERS, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


By Fred Mather. A handsome volume, print: 
ed on laid paper, bound in green and d gold, and 
illustrated with a new rtrait of Mr. Mather 
and with portraits of the “men” of whom he 
writes so delightfull re The concluding chapter, 
A Christmas with “Old Port.,” is capital reading 
for this time of year. 272 pages, Postpaid, 2 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO.* 
















SERGEANT’S CONDITION PILLS 


There are dog remedies — good, bad and indifferent — and then there are Sergeant’s Con- 
dition Pills—the best — best because they will cure every one or combination of ailments 


to which a dog is heir. 
50c. and $1.00 per Box 


SERGEANT’S SURE SHOT. S0c. per Bottle 


The name proclaims its virtues—“‘Sure.”” It rids old or young dogs of canine worms and is 
pe be eye At all druggists, or postpaid on receipt of price. Our book ‘* Dogs,” 
and Pedigree blanks sent for 3c. postage. 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO., Richmond, Va. 
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Specimen Illustration. 





Hoopep Mercanser (Lophodytes cucullatus). 


DUCK 


SHOOTING. 


By Gerorce Birp GRINNELL, 


4 " FOREST AND STREAM PUB.CO, °s,. — =" 
34 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,’ 


DUCKS, GEESE AND SWANS. 
THEIR LIVES AND HABITS. 
630 pages, with 150 portraits and other 
illustrations. Cloth, price, $3.50. 


ly H \ 
. thing na ne i 


A MANUAL OF WILDFOWL Muah @ ic. i 
SHOOTING. 


GUNS, LOADS, BLINDS, BOATS AND DECOYS, 





Specimen Illustration. 
: Oup Squaw (Clangula hyemalis), 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





Hotels for Sportsmen. 


HUNTING. orzenatttuevear. FISHING. 


Hotel Chamberlin, 


OLD POINT COMFORT, VA. 
Two booklets. - ~---— Both free. 


“SHOOTING IN THE OLD Dominion,” 
“Fisninc 1n Hampton Roaps.” 


Address, Geo. F. Adams, Mgr. ., Fortress Monroe,Va. 
New York Office, 289 Fourth Avenue. 


POINT DUCK 
Shooting. 


Shinnecock and Tiana Bays. 


I have the best of guides, with complete rigs, 
in attendance. 


CANOE PLACE INN 


is on the water front. No driving to your shoot- 
ing box. Battery and land shooting. The Inn 
has been refurnished with everything new. Write 
for engagements in advance. 


E. A. BUCHMULLER, 
Canoe Place Inn, 
Good Ground, L. L 


ete LC OCCA EBA, 
QUAIL, TURKEYS, DUCKS 


are abundant 
At the GAME PRESERVE of the 


HOTEL CHAMBERLIN 


OLD POINT COMFORT. 











Hotels for Sportsmen. 


. 


The Way to Shoot 
Ducks. 


From the station to the roomy sloo acht 
Madaline, “— 


From the breakfast table to the battery. 


_We sleep on ducking grounds. 
rising. No me te No delays from no sail- 
ing breeze. tes very reasonable. Write 
CAPT. CHAS. VELTMAN, Bay Shore, L. I. 


————— 
HOTEL GRACE, Clarksville, Mecklenb’g Co., Va. 
The best place to find royal sport shooting 
uail. More plentiful than ever Caters. Deer. 
uck and Hare in abundance. Large areas for 
hotel guests. Competent guides and fine dogs, 
including the famous red Irish dog “Jock.” 
Trapshooting this season. New hotel, with mod- 
ern comforts. Bath, toilets, electric bells, pool 
room and barber shop. Magee’s Chlorinated 
Lithia water free to all guests. Superb service 
for sportsmen and their families. Nine dail 


trains. For particulars address R. H. EASLEY, 
Clarksville, Va. 


BAGLEY FART, 


Bagley’s [lills, Va. 
La Crosse Station S. A. L. Ry.—We guarantee ! 
to furnish more QUAIL, DEER and RKEY | 
shooting than can be found in any other section 
of the South. Guides, dogs and horses furnished. 
eee ccocmmneteuer® gicatemen and ladies. 

pp irectly, or R. . z  & % 

St Philadelphia, Pa. oe 





No earl 


Headquarters for Duck Hunters’ 


Routes for Sportsmen. 


6 Fine Souvenir Tea Spoons $1.50 


One of the most pleasing souvenirs of the World’s Fair, St. Louis, is the set of Six Full Size 
Teaspoons, made especially to order for the Lake Shore and Michigan Southern Railway by the 
Oneida Community. Each bowl contains engraving of a different World’s Fair Building, and 
handles are handsomely engraved. They are of best material, finely finished, ornamentation is 
rich and deep. The spoons are fully guaranteed, thoroughly serviceable for every day use, it 
desired, and will last for years. Do not fail to order a set. The spoons will please you. , 
. A set of these spoons ma i 
For Christmas pleasing Christmas gift, ae for ps sepegtinondi he = 


ote opeee. a. set “= be sent, postpaid, in satin-lined box for $1.50 
adian points $1.75). emit by express or postoffice money order direct t 
Oneida Community, Niagara Falls, N. Y. r : 

For really pleasant, comfortable journeys between the East and St. Louis use the Lake 
Shore. It affords the most complete service of any line. Send two-cent stamp for World's 
Fair folder and boarding house list to A. J SMITH, G. P. & T. A., Cleveland, Ohio. 


Ses STET A 












Rabbits, Squirrels, Coons at Center Moriches, L. I. 
Arealso found in great quantities. Every Facility, The best. oint shooting on Great. South Bay. 
Comfort and Convenience for Sport. Good guides to take guests shooting, and ex- 


The CHAMBERLIN PRESERVE of ten 
thousand acres is maintained for the exclusive 
use of the guests of the Hotel Chamberlin. 

Booklet, ‘Shooting in the Old Dominion,” 
sent on request. 

GEO. F. ADAMS, Manager, 
Fortress Monroe, Va. 


cellent and modern hotel for them ashore, Rates, 
$2.00. LONG ISLAND HOTEL, Conner 
Moriches, L. I.; J. W. Rose, Prop. 


DUCK SHOOTING, 
QUAIL SHOOTING. 


Twelve ducking rigs in service. Good dogs for 
quail shooting. The Shinnecock and Peconic 
bays are famous for redheads, black and broad- 
bills. The COLUMBIA HOTEL, at station, 
accommodates and takes care of all hunters, and 
furnishes teams to guests. Write for particulars. 


Rates, $2.00 per day. Chas. E. 
Good Ground, L. 7 - Roger, Prop., 


Ghe RATHSKELLER 


of THE ATLANTIC HOTEL, Norfolk, Va., is 
the most attractive in the South, and the only 
one in Norfolk. Music, good eating, and plenty 
of life. The place for sportsmen. 


THE MONTICELLA, 


At Norfolk, Va. 
THE BEST HOTEL IN THE SOUTH. 


In going South and coming from the South, it’s 
the place to stop. Canvasbacks served and can- 
vasback hunters catered to. 


DUCKS. GEESE. SNIPE. 


I take guests at my home, three minutes from 
the bay. Point shooting in rough weather. 
Batter shooting in calm weather. ates reason- 


able. Write for engagements. HARRY G. 
CARTER, East Queene L I 








PRIVATE SHOOTING ON 
GREAT SOUTH BAY 


From Bayport and Sayville. 


I have made arrangements with the owners of 
ducking outfits in the neighborhood for the ac- 
commodation of my guests for this season’s duck 
shooting, embracing over 6 miles of the choicest 
ducking ground in the bay, leased from the Smith 
heirs by the Islip Town Gunners’ Association. 
Also, quail, rabbit and deer meeting. _ Reliable 
rigs, and the best of hotel accommodation, with 
prices reasonable. Write in advance for en 

agements, etc. HENRY STOKES, Prop. of 

3ayport Hotel, Bayport, L. I. 


HUNTING AT PATCHOGUE, L. I. 
Ducks. Quail, Rabbits. 


The Central Hotel has made arrangements with 
the baymen to take duck hunters out, as well as 
other guides, to care for the quail and rabbit 
hunters. You must write for engagements. 


F. C. THURBER, Prop. 














FISH, DUCKS, QUAIL, RABBITS. 


Trout until Nov. or later. Ducks start in about 
Nov. 1. Quail and Rabbit season opens Nov. 16. 

Last obstacle overcome since we have added 
numerous power boats. Quick dispatch to and 
from blinds; deep water route. is place has 
no equal for sportsmen who appreciate good 
sporting and good accommodations combined. 
ring your families; they will be well cared for. 
For further information address A. H. G. 
MEARS, Hotel Wachapreague, Wachapreague, Va. 
LS 


SPRUCE CABIN INN. 


The modern hotel in the Pocono Mts. Steam 





Nov. 1, 1904, to March 1, 1905. Plenty of game. 
Nice, comfortable Southern home. Bachelor 
quarters. Perfect freedom for guests. Full hunt- 
ing outfit. Address 1. M. TULL, Kinston, N. C. 


MERRITT & KINNE. 





heat, private baths. Game plentiful in season; | Sportsmen’s Guides for partrid il m 
pheasant, quail, rabbit shooting. Camp connected cock and rabbit. Dog trainin, ye 
— the — Ten miles distant for deer and specialty References, on application. We are 
ear. ooklet. jocated on R. R. ill i - 

W. J. and M. D. PRICE, [tio Centerville Station, Sul 


Canadensis P. O., Pa. 
Cresco Station D., L. & W. R. R. 


HUNTING AND FISHING. 








DUCK SHOOTING ON THE GREAT 
SOUTH BAY 


and the name of Capt. Will Graham, of Blue 
Point, L. I., harmonize, do it? Very few dates 





Property For Sale, 





Shooting Privilege 


On 34,000 Acres in South 
Carolina. 


Plenty of game. Wildfowl _of all kinds, as well 
as mink, otter, raccoon. Exclusive privilege at 
reasonable rental. Fine oysters, clams and ter- 
rapin. Good guides available. 


EDWARD C. HAVILAND, 
500 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


| Telephone 6833 38th St 


—— 
A HANDSOME SUBURBAN PLACE, 


fronting half a mile on the Washington & Rich- 
mond Railway, will be sold by the owner, who is 
closing up his affairs in America. The mansion is 
quite spacious, having a hundred rooms, with 
abundant corridors and verandas. The property 
is three hours from Washington and twelve min- 
utes from Richmond, with good railroad service, a 
dozen trains stopping daily at the front entrance. 
“he grounds are handsome, well wooded, and 
stocked with game, including a herd of deer, some 
50 in number. The buildings are nearly new, sub- 
stantially built, and well furnished, and the place 
as it stands is a charming home, or is suitable for 
a country club house, or a hi h-class college, or 
an all-the-year-round resort. Price $50,000. No 
agents. For particulars apply in first instance by 
letter only to JOHN CUSSONS, Forest Lodge, 
Glen Allen, Va. 19 





FOR SALE—A FINE DUCKING SHORE 
and Game Preserve on Chesapeake Bay, north of 
Baltimore, containing 822 acres of land, much of 
it under good cultivation. The improvements 
consist of a WY attractive house (built es 

cially for the club), with 13 sleeping rooms, be- 
side sitting room, gun room and dining room and 
detached servants’ quarters. It has electric bells, 
as and telephones. There are also four sets of 
en buildings. Owing to the peculiar shape of 
the tract, which is almost an island, there are 
over ten miles of shore line, with numerous fine 
coves and hollows for the shelter of wildfowl. 


The place is stocked with English pheasants, ' 
quail and rabbits. For further particulars apply 
to NATHANIEL E. 


JANN Y, 112 Drexel 
Building, Philadelphia, T’a. 19 





SLYDE. LINE 


ONLY DIRGCT ALL-WATER 
ROUTE DZTWEEN 


NEW YORK, BOSTON 
cad CHARLESTON, S.C. 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 


St. Johas Riv2; S:rvice Betwecn 
Jacksonville and Sanford, Fla., 
and Int:rmediate Landings 
The “Clvde Line” i: the favorite route 
between New York, Boston, PHiLapKe- 
rut ,and Eastern Potxts. and CHARLES- 
70 <%,8.C., and JACKSONVILLE. FLa., making 
direet connection for all points South and 
Southwest . . ° . . e ° . 
Fastest Modern Steamships 
and Finest Service 
Ta. 7. Tan. Got WP. Crypg& Co., 
Geart Agents, 1) tate Strect, New York 





American Canadian 
ANGLERS 


will find much to interest them in 


Ghe ENGLISH FISHING GAZETTE, 


devoted entirely to Angling of all kinds 
and Fishculture. Established 1877. A 
Book on Angling (illustrated) will be 
sent in return for any good “fish story” 
sent to 


R. B. MARSTON, Ed. F. G., 


a mt ete ee LLL a a ee 


The Fenton Game Preserve Association offers to 
sportsmen the best Hunting Grounds in the Adiron- 
dacks for the small sum of $10 each per year. Hunt- 
ing permits $5. Fishing permits $5. Good board can 
be had on the grounds at the Fenton House or at 
Turcks Hotel. For further particulars address 

L. B. PARKER, Sec’y, 
Number Four, Lewis Co., N. Y. 





HUNTERS’ RETREAT.—BEST PARTRIDGE 


shooting in the county. Plenty of other me. 
Situated four miles west of White Lake. Thor- | 
oughly broken Irish setters for sale. Write early 


for circular and engagements. 


N. B. BROWN, Bethel, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 





PINE TOP LODGE AND KENNELS. 
Fine quail shooting on an old Virginia Planta- 
tion; 6,000 acres well stocked with quail, wild 
turkey, deer and small - Dogs trained 
for trial_and sale. C. L. P. BLOW, Chub, 
Sussex Co., Va. 

CURRITUCK _ SOUND SPORTS’ HOME.— 
Swans, Geese, Ducks of all kinds. Season o; 





Nov. ist. Good accommodations. Shoot m 
points over decoys. 
L. R. WHITE, Post-Office, Carolla, N.C. 2 





20,000 ACRES OF HUNTING PRIVILEGES.— — 


I can accommodate gentlemen sportsm fur- 

nishing — trained di guide, 

and_ board. son, Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. Game, 
uail, wild turkey and deer. Pack of hounds for 
eer hunting. Northern references. H. L. 
ATKINS, Boydton, Va. 





| 





left this season. 


DUCK SHOOTING. 

Point shooting only. All kinds of ducks, com- 
etent guides and good accommodations. 
AYSIDE HOTEL, Eastport, L. I.; Harrison 

Rogers, Prop. 


Duck Shooting at Eastport, L. 1. 


The Eastport Inn, at the station, caters to the 
hunters, and secures best of guides. Rates $2.00 


Write for engagements. J. B. WESTERH FF, 
Prop. i ’ 


Duck, Geese and Snipe Shooting. | 


Live duck and geese decoys, battery and wooden 
decoys, with boats, baxes, etc. First-class board 
and accommodations. EUGENE A. JACKSON, 
East Quogue, Long Island. 


DUCK SHOOTERS. 


Aecumotetions, fer ot Sages aon be had 
at Center oric nm . Ad b 
W.E PETTY. © — 


Duck Shooting at Babylon, L. L 


_Three excellent batteries, good accommoda- 
tio competent baymen, secured at the 
SHERMAN HOUSE, Sherman Tweedy, Prop. 


BROOKSIDE IN THE POCONO MOUN- 
tains. Home comforts. Game plentiful. Near. 
Best references given. D. M. wiht Cana- 
densis, Pa. Cresco Station D., L. & W. R.R. 19 




















St. Dunstan’s House, Fetter Lane, 
LONDON, ENG. 
which is used by him in his paper. 


Send 6 cents in U. S. postage stamps for a 
specimen copy to him. t 


FISHING BLACK BASS AND SALMOR. 
« Illustrated Guide with Maps of 
the RIDEAU, BEVERLEY and CHARLESTON 


c .. | LAKES, free. Apply to W. J. CURLE, Supt. 
American Exchange Nat. Bank, New York City. | Brockville, Westport. & oelbocstion Railway 


ae ES Brockville, nt. 


SALMON FISHING. 7 


offered for lease; one of the best and most con- 
venient salmon rivers in Canada on the North 





A NOTED GAME 


PRESERVE. 
Large Southern Island. 


Deer, Ducks, Geese, Snipe, Fish. Valuable Pine and 
Palmetto forest. Address PRINCIPAL, 











from 

built, comfortable camp, six 

miles fr6m seacoast; seven salmon pools; good 

fishing for three rods; probable catch, 200 salmon; 

average weight, 13 pounds. Canoes and campin 

outfit included in lease. ice reasonable. Ad- 
St., Montreal. 


dress W. SCOTT, 72 Hutc' 

De ene nA TT TTT A ARRON 

THE PEA ISLAND GUNNING. CLUB, 
New Inlet, Caro- 


CANVAS CANOES 


D 
HOW TO BUILD THEM. 
BY PARKER B. FIELD. 
With a plan and all dimensions. 48 pages. 


stock at the par e of . » 
mation address the secretary, LOUIS B. BISHOP, Price, 50 cents. 
M.D... 3% Orange ew 


When writing say that you saw 346 Broadway, New York. 


the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 
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Guns, Revolvers, Ammunition, etc, Anmuntin oat — Guns, Revolvers, Ammunition, etc, " 
os CE EV EL R 








Put on any L. C. SMITH GUN, New or Old. Send for Catalogue. 


SMITH GUNS SHOOT WELL. 


















FOREST AND STREAM. 


Establishes a 


New World’s Record 


In the hands of an amateur. Mr. C. B. Wiis, , standing at 19 yards, shooting his Lefever Ejector Gun 

made a run of 125 straight at the tournament at Litchfield, Illinois, September 6 and 7, under the auspices of 

the Central Illinois Trap Shooters Association. At Staunton, Illinois, from the 18- yard mark, Mr. Wiggins 

broke 176 out of 180 targets, making an unfinished run of the last 92 straight. If you want a gun in which you 
i can place perfect reliance, whether you stand at 16 yards or are heavily handicapped, buy a Lefever. 


SEND FOR A 1904 ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 
50c. buys the Ideal Brass Wire Cleaner. Guaranteed not to scratch the barrels. 


LEFEVER ep OF syracuse, 
ARMS Co., —— Hah Wy sian nurenttte N. Y. . x 


MODERN RIFLE SHOOTING 


FROM THE AMERICAN STANDPOINT, 
By W. G. HUDSON, M.D., 


is a modest title to a work which contains an epitome of the world’s best 





























HUNTER ARMS CO., Fulton, N. Y. 


Laws as now in force 


are given in the @ame Laws in Brief. The compilation is 
complete. It covers the country. All is given that one 
needs know of game seasons, modes of killing, number 
permitted, transportation, export out of State, non- 
resident and resident licenses. 

The laws are complex and many. The Brief states 
them clearly and concisely. 

There is a fund of good stories besides in the Wood- 
craft pages. 


knowledge on the practical features of the art. 


In its 160 pages are treated, in popular language but with technical 
accuracy, all the details of Rifles, Bullets, Triggers and Trigger Puils, 
Equipments, Sights and Sighting, Aiming. Adjustments of Sights, 
Helps in Aiming, Optics of Rifle Shooting, Positions at ali Ranges, Tar- 
gets in General Use, Ammunition, Reloading, Cleaning, Appliances, etc. 
Thirty-five illustrations. Price, $1.00. 


Sold by all dealers or sent postpaid for 25 cents by the 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company. 


For sale by FOREST AND STRBAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 
FOREST AND STREAM 


Trap Score Book. 


The onl one  containin the new Shootin 
Rules of the Interstate Association, for targets and live 
birds; The American Shooting Association Rules; 
and the revised Hurlingham Rules. And a detailed 
description of all the shooting systems in practice for the 
divisions of money. 


THE MOST POWERFUL SMALL ARM MADE 


The Automatic 
‘COLT 


CALIBRE .38—SMOKELESS 








Forest _and Stream Trap Score Book. FoREST AND STREAM’s new Trap Score Book 
will admirably fill the needs of clubs and contest- 
ants in affording a means of keeping a faithful 
record of contests. Each book contains a generous 
number of sheets, so ruled as to make all the chief 
divisions of the shoot plain ata glance. For in- 
stance, the horizontal spaces are numbered from 1 to 
27, evety sixth line being distinctly heavier than its 
fellows; hence the squads are distinguishable at a 
glance. The perpendicular spaces are numbered 
from 1 to 30, ample space first being left for the con- 
testants’ names and their handicap allowance. 
Heavy dark lines are between each five spaces, and 
the numerals 5, 10, 15, 20, 25 and 30 are in heavy- 
faced type, so that the number of targets or birds to be shot at are apparent ata glance. The 
heavy ruling also is an advantage in bad lights. However dark a nook the scorer may be in, no 
straining of the eyes or incorrect entering of scores is possible on account of inability to distin 
guish the lines of the score sheet. At the head are the usual spaces for current data. Each 
sheet is perforated, so that it can be readily torn out when manifold copies are made, and ye 
each sheet is strong enough to hold firmly in place if the book is desired for permanent clul 
records, A neat pocket on the inside of the back cover holds carbon sheets for manifolding 
Ttebook s neatly and substantially bound in cloth, and contains 150 score sheets. Theprice is $1 








HIGH POWER. HIGH VELOCITY. 
MILITARY MODEL. 


9 SHOTS. 


mTakes apart without tools. 


SAFE, RAPID AND RELIABLE. 























FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPAN’, 


346 Broadway, New York ee = *~ [ Catalogue?F ree on Application. 


Colt’s Patent Fire Arms ‘Mfg. Co., 
HARTFORD, CONN., U. S. A. 
London Office, 26 Glasshouse St., London, W., England. 





CANOE HANDLING AND SAILING. 


By C. B. Vaux (“Dot”) 
Price $1.00, FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 
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xi! — , FOREST AND STREAM, 
Or Cam pion Meriting-Shoe, \Grand Prize at St. Louis Awarded to the SCOTT GUN. 

















ty A Few Bargains in SCOTT and GREENER Guns. Shop worn and 
+ Je, op box ce// 'SI1K streged taken in trade. All New. 
j : 
w= S47 1 Fine Scott Premier Ejector, Dama half pistol grip, Rec Grade. Now. 
P| 770_ dressing or 7" 7 tangular = Bolt, Engraving, Bleck Steet Locks om aaeasen "890x127 $350.00 $250700 
, “-. MUcEesscry 1 ditto. Fig. 158, s ecial steel, 4G D.G...ccccccrcccccvcccecedecccveces 27x16x6 225.00 175.00 
; $ Cc 1 ditto Monte Carlo, straight, TOUTE. 50 ccc cvcndencs doovsesccesees 26x12x6% 160.00 125.00 
mS 1 ditto. Monte Carlo, straight................cssceees 160.00 125.00 
1 ditto. Monte Carlo, % p.g. modified............+++ 160.00 125.00 
ditto. Monte Carlo, ,P- -g-, Silver’s ~_ 12x7% 165.00 130.00 
Ce te 1 ditto. Monte Carlo, PERO, Wy ME ncocecvehvenssescesentOiued 27: 5 145.00 115.00 
< mew ed Sea a 1 ditto. Monte Carlo, Damascus, oe edeidiaeaa bank sesennssucast 28x16x6 145.00 115.00 
ey ua ro 1 ditto. Monte Carlo, Damascus, p-g. modified 6 145.00 115.00 “ 
a are of 1 ditto. Monte Carlo, Damascus, % p.g. modified se 145.00 115.00 ‘ 
1 ditto. Monte Carlo, Damascus, Se eae 27x12x6: 145.00 115.00 Pp 
5 1 ditto. Monte Carlo, Damascus, % p.g., straight.........0...0000+ 26x12x6 145.00 115.00 a, 
1 ditto. Anson & Deeley POOR s nn cccccdaatweonsetvecceccéontasetes 28x12x6: 110.00 75.00 
> 1 ditto. Anson & Deely Action, coniabt shdabesonbeonbines debédesuee 27x12x5 14-16 110.00 75.00 a 
K&ifension Sole 1 ditto. Anson & Deely Action, straight..........ccccccccccccccccce 26x12x5 15-16 110.00 75.00 ; 
| 1 ditto. Anson & Deele Action, m ined coevecccccccocccccesoccecs 27x16x6% 110.00 7.00 
and _ "Ac eed 3 Gitta, PRONG TRATEIEG vc 55 ccs00s stennascvncnbsscovennstsanepe@ere 28x12x64% 100.00 75.00 
1 Sibhn, RISNREED NEI: «osscexvcccessoaccdedeveseciccedaicondcosaat 27x12x5 15-16 100.00 75.00 
\), 1 ditto Damascus Barrels... .ccoccccocccsccosssocsescoccseessbouesss 27x20x5 10-16 100.00 7.00 
: Pash Also the following GREENER GUNS: 
; 1 Re on- epost, oer ~ steel. OE, DB eoccdvengcccccegsdecseoecccescese erionet a. =e 
5 S 1 Non-Ejector, Siemen’s Steel, ¥ P.@...cccccccccccccccccccscccccecees x12x ov. . 
en ee a gun Catele ys “ao 1 Non-Ejector, Siemen’s Steel, u f'¢ Dil pespérbapeendsantnshecdiesecte 135.00 100.00 


par oO o Good 
Sehins. n, Sperze o Stok. 2 be WM. READ & SONS, ‘Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


“FRANCOTTE GUNS” 








‘“*KNOCKABOUT GUN’’ THE GREENER GUN 


Are the Leading Imported Shotguns on the American Has Been Awarded 


Market in Every Respect. THE GRAND PRIZE 


Francotte Guns, - = = from $80.00 to $450.00 net a 
Knockabont Guns, in one grade only, - - $60.00 net At the St. Louis Exposition. 


DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST ON APPLICATION. SOLE U. S. AGENCY, 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, THE HIGHEST POSSIBLE AWARD. 


318 Broadway, - - NEW YORK. 
A Clean Sweep?! 


BALELISTiITE 


in the hands of simon pure amateurs 


every State Event for the season in Indiana. 
8 tzi5.Is x "20 Corandt Se, New York, 
20 Cortlandt St., New York, 
The Standard Dense Powder of the World. hest Velocity, Greatest Penetration, and Sele American Agate. 
Pressures Lower aa lack Powder. 


J. H. LAU & CO., ¥S CHAMBERS STRET, NEW YORK CITY. 


A postal on catalogue and ‘ een! cae 


AL SSS SSS eee rrr errr ————————eEeEe eee 
A complete manual for Amateurs. Containing plain and comprehensive direc- 
tions for the construction of Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting 
Craft. By W. P. Srepuens. Cloth. Eighth and enlarged edition. 264 pages, 


numerous illustrations, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. This office. 


| 
| 
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=| A year’s record at 5000 inanimate targets, thrown from 


E\three Expert Traps, unknown angles, 89 8-10 per 







¥\cent. average, by an amateur, using a 


CHARLES DALY GUN. 


This record speaks for itself. 


Again a Winner. 


At Crawfordsville, Ind., Oct. 5th, W. R. Crosby, 
shooting E. C. won First General Average with 
439 out of 450, and making a run of 202 in the 
two days’ shoot. 





LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO. 


NEW YORK CITY, 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, : 
302-304 Broadway, - - NEW YORK, 1 








For ali game laws see “Game Laws in Brief,” sold by all dealers 
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 12, 1904. 


vou. LXIL—No. 20. 
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Copyright 1904, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. ESTABLISHED 1873. 





Terms, postpaid, $4. ; 
Great Britain, $5.50. f 








FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 346 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


LONDON: Davies & Co. PARIS: Brentano’s. 


NEW SHORT RANGE SHELLS 


Manufactured by 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 


bs 
sie. © ayn’ 
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Entered at the New York Post Office as Second Class Matter. 


PRICE, 10 CENTS. 








Regular U. M. C. Load at 40yds. Regular U. M. C. Load at 25yds. Short Range U. M. C. Load at 25yds, 


This new and valuable discovery whereby the powder gas is introduced into the shot charge causes practically the 


These targets made with a choke bored gun, illustrate the comparative patterns, 


same spread at 25yds. as is obtained with regular loads at goyds., with less recoil and practically the same velocity. 


The great advantage of these Short Range Shells will be apparent to brush and field sportsmen who have often 
missed or mutilated game at short range with their choke bored guns. 





WINCHESTER 


405 CALIBER BIG BORE, HIGH POWER RIFLES 


It’s safer, when you are going after big game, to use a rifle whose power 
to kill you can always depend on. The Winchester .405 Caliber Model 1895 - 
rifle is at all ranges the most powerful made, a statement borne out by the 
following comparison: The remaining energy at 200 yards of a bullet shot 
by the .405 is greater than the muzzle energy of a bullet shot from the .45- 
70-405, which for many years was considered the most powerful rifle for game 
hunting. The .405 is designed to shoot the Winchester .405 caliber cartridge, 
whose high velocity 300 grain mushrooming bullet makes it particularly 


effective against all kinds of big game. Winchester rifles with Winchester 
cartridges—each made for the other—are invaluable to all successful hunters 


' Free: Send name and address for our 164 page Illustrated Catalogue 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO.,_ - NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Supplied in “Nitro Club” and “Arrow” brands, 
12 ga. 3 drs. (24 grs.) 13% oz. 16 ga. 2% drs. (20 gr.) I oz. No. 6°to 10 shot. 


Sold at same prices as regular loads. Send for Circular. 
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ri FOREST AND STREAM. 





Steam Launch, Yacht, Boat and Canoe Builders, etc. . Yachting Goods. 


THE ROBERTS SAFETY LAUNCH AND YACHT BOILER: cone scam, ntomteiwSe?, SiMotadien: wn corsa. | LOOK ™tne™ YACHT 


Telephone address : 509 Cortlandt, 
THE ROBERTS SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER CO., 39 and 41 Cortlandt Street, New York. REGISTERS 
and we think that 


A Sportman’s _ MULLINS “Get There” Steel Duck Boat ne os tom Set 


Boat Price $20—Crated on cars Salem us in saying the, 
Endorsed by Thousands of a 
: ALMY 


men, Air Chamber each end. Always 
BOILER 


No repairs. Send for handsome free book. 
is the 


Be Jone ae 506 Dapet Gent, oo ft Ete, Cite 
FAVORITE BOILER 


You can save the price of Jeffery’s Patent Combined Melting Pot and Paying 
with yachtsmen, 


Ladle on the first job you do with it. 
when applied to a deck with this machine will outlast any other known composition. Send for| ALMY WATER TUBE BOILER CO. 


JEFFERY’S PATENT MARINE YACHT GLUE 
samples, specimens, circulars and price lists. Providence, R. |. 


L, W. FERDINAND & COMPANY, # st 152 Federal Street. BOSTON, MASS. | BAN KIDNEY & SOM, WEST DE PERE, WIS, 


LILJEGREN & CLARK, 


NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS. YACHT BROKERS. 



























Naval Architects and Brokers. 























ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Brorry.) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 


Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “ Designer,”’ Boston. 


B. B. CROWNINSHIELD. 


J. E. FELLOWS. R. C. SIMPSON. 


NAVAL ARCHITECTS and ENGINEERS, 


YACHT and SHIP BROKERS. 
42 Broadway, New York. 
131 State St., Boston. 








Telephones. Cable addresses, “‘Pirate.” | High Speed Work a Specialty. 45 Broadway, New York. 
| 
The Ball-bearing Oarlock 








I . AUTO-BOATS—Fastest in the world—aleo Cruisers. 
A device that will do for the row- 


boat what the ball-bearing did for 
the bicycle. Every ounce of ene: 
utilized. No clan or squeak- 
ing; in fact, absolu noiseless 
and frictionless. The ideal oar- 
tock for hunting and fishing. 
Furnished for either tight or loose 
oars. If your dealer does not 
handle, write for descriptive cir- 
cular and prices. 

T. H. Garrett. Jr., Auburn, N.Y. 


Builders of fine Pleasure and Hunting Boats, 
Cc pees, Gasoline Launches, Small Boats. 


Send for Catalogue. 
BLISS BROTHERS, 


170 Commercial St., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


MARINE 














Standard Boat Co., H. Newton Whittelsey, Naval Architect and General Manager, Long tstand City, N.Y. 
Members of the National Association of Engine and Boat Manufacturers. 















AMERICAN BOAT AND MA . Yacht and Launch Fittings 
a SMALL YACHT sy. 
pomp. ="..| CONSTRUCTION ann RIGGING.|Has No Equal 


Clinker Built, $1.00 per running foot net cash. Send 
or catalogue. 
3517 South Second Street, ST. LOUIS, M0. 


TT 
Ed > SPORTSMEN! 

; Rowing a boat is hard work. 
= $69.00 buys our guaranteed 


es $=pbaby gasoline engine, ready 
ie } to clamp to your boat. Bat- 

— = tery, coil, shaft, propeller, 
rudder. $65.00 buyssame engine direct drive, shaft 
through stern post. Weight, 35lbs. Air-cooled. 
Carried in one hand. 
ROW-BOAT ENGINE COMPANY, Des Moines, Ia. 


Canoe and 
Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs, Containing 
plain and comprchensive directions for the con- 
struction of Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats 
and Hunting Craft. By W. P. Stephens, Canoe- 
ing Editor of Forest anp Stream. Cloth. 
Fourth and enlarged edition, 264 pages, numer- 


asa finish for yachts 
canoes, and exposed 
woodwork. Dries 
quickly, and wears 
wonderfully without 
turning white. Used 
on Vigilant, Defender 

, and Columbia in 
(TRADE MARK.) America Cup Races. 
Write for testimonials and price lists. 


A complete manuai of practical Boat and Small Yacht Building. With two complete designs 
and numerous diagrams and details, By Linton Hope. 177 pages. Cloth. Price, $3.00. 


The author has taken two designs for practical demonstration, one of a centerboard boat 19 ft. waterlin 
and the other a cruising cutter of 22 ft. waterline. Both designs show fine little boats which are fully adapte 
to American r uirements, Full instructions, even to the minutest detail, are given for the building-of both 
these boats. T ¢ information is not confined to these yachts alone ; they are merely taken as examples; but 
what is said applies to all wooden — building according to the best and most approved methods, 

Part I. treats of the building of the boats, and Part II. covers the rigging. In Part I., Mr. Hope first goes 
into the matter of tools and then devotes a chapter to the best materials to use. In Chapter III. fail instruc- 
tions are given for laying off, making the molds and setting up the frames. Chapter IV. discusses the 
difficulties of cutting the rabbet and fairing the molds. Chapter V. is given over to timbering and planking, 


and in the next chapter is told how to place the floors, shelf and deck beams. The other eight ch: bei 
devoted tothe making of centerboard Greake and redéer cases, lay ‘coamings. caulking 


stopping and painting, lead keels, and ‘board: dd ing ee owner Sand cobs Buinas? CHICAGO VARNISH COMPANY, 
eels, centerboards, ru % t i 
and equipment. The matter of rigging and sails is thoroughly de ‘with in i” = ' 


dealt with i : 
y dealt with in Part II Chicago. New York. Boston. 


YACHT BOOK BARGAIN. 


We offer a few copies only of the 
late Dixon Kemp’s monumental work 


















Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York. 





Some Native Birds:for Little Folks. , 


ous illustrations, and fifty plates in envelope. “ sts 9? 
a AND STREAM PUB. CO ™ By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, Yacht and Boat Sailing, 
Biuies, te Yoh with 14 photogravure plates. Price, $1.00. published at $12.00, for $9.00, delivery 





Fourteen well-known birds are described, viz, the wood duck, the great 


prepaid. This a standard book by a 
horned owl, the ruffed grouse and young, the kildeer plover and young, the 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING, 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Break-|  bObolink, the bluejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow lark, the standard author. 
ing. By S. T. Hammond. To which is added a robin, the woodcock, the kingfisher, the crossbill and nuthatches. The illustra- This, the latest, and of necessity the last, 
Cloth, 108 ‘pages. Price, sia" by an amateur. tions are charming and the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. —- pone oe a, -— 
" Ae age 9 ° ra lines of many boats never before published, the 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York. total number of plates exceeding 10, beside more 


than 350 wood cuts in the text. Contents: Se- 
lecting a Yacht. Examination of the Yacht. 
Building a Yacht. Equipment of the Yacht. 
Seamanship. The Management of Open Boats. 
The General Management of a Yacht. The 
Rules of the Yacht Racing Association. Yacht 


a Racing: Handling of a Yacht in a Match. Cen- 
terboard Boats. Centerboard Boats for Rowin 
and Sailing. Sails for Centerboard Boats. Sma! 
Centerboard Yachts. Mersey —s Boats. 

B | Clyde Sailing Boats. Belfast Lough Boats. 


Dublin Bay. Kingstown Boats. Cork Harbor 

Boats. Itchen Boats. Falmouth Quay Punts. 

: Ee . - : Thames Bawley Boats. Lake indermere 
Wild Life in the Rockies Among Cattle, Big Game and Indians. Yachts. Yachts of the Norfolk Broads. _ Small 
Yachts and Boats of the Y. R. A. Rating. 

Single-handed Cruisers. Types of Sailing Ves- 


= JACK, THE YOUNG RANCHMAN, JACK AMONG THE INDIANS, |“ ““ 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
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ALERT. ‘|FOR THE HIGHEST 
This spirited engraving of the noblest game 


animal of Eastern North America was drawn for QUALITY IN VARNISH 


the Forest anp Stream by Carl Rungius, and 





has been ssovadased 0s om srtotype by E. "Bier- wo wholesome but exciting books, telling’ of a boy’s adventures on the | trees a an Rn ae Trade 

The plate is 12% x 19 inches, on ‘paper 22'x plains and in the mountains in the old days of game plenty. By Mark, which stands for seventy-seven 

faches, [tis the most faithful and’ elective pic Grorcr Birp Grinnz11, illustrated by E. W. Deming. Sent postpaid | __years‘of high grade vamish making. 

tn Guomathe wale "Bice nmiea rire 4s on receipt “ $1.25 for either, or both for $2.50. “enous nabery and Ces Graton 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 45 Brestuay Sow Yoru, 


59 Market St., Chieace Ill,: 


2: are ~ 
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THE BRIEF IS SOLD 


generally throughout the United 
States by dealers in sportsmen’s 
supplies. We note some of the 
firms from whom it may always be 
obtained. Price, 25 cents. 
When you order goods put in 25 cents 
for a Brief. 
N YORK CITY. 


Te J. Comrayecccccccccccccvccccesscscece 28 John St. 
J. P. Dannefelser.......ccccccceees 9 Chambers St. 
American News Co.......sessee0+ 39 Chambers St. 
Von Lengerke & Detmold........... 318 Broadway 
H. Folsom Arms Co.. -+..314 Broadway. 








20 Cortlandt St. 
-130 Nassau St. 
..302 Broadway 
«++130 Nassau St. 


H. C. Squires & Son.. 
A. G. Spalding & Co.. 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales. 
W. Irving ORE: <scccacceces 


Abercrombie Bevesscqcctencone 314 Broadway 
gE ee 313 Broadway 
Chas, Piet & BOW. cc cccccccssoccccees 62 Fulton St 
Be Eke ERS Cie cccccscvecccsccceceed 523 Broadway 


BROOKLYN.—Jas. F. Marsters. 
ALBANY.—H. H. Valentine. 
SCHENECTADY.—Jay A. Richards. 
SYRACUSE.—W. A. Abel Co. 
BUFFALO.—Estate Salem G. Le Valley. 
BALTIMORE.—A. G. Alford Sporting Goods Co. 
PHILADELPHIA.—J. B. Shannon & Son. E 
K. Tryon, Jr., & Co. Malcolm A. Shipley 
Wm. Wurfflein. 

PITTSBURG.—W. S. Brown. 
Sportsman’s Supply Co. 

PROVIDENCE.—Andrew Harris. 
Hageton. C. F. Pope Co. 

ST. LOUIS.—Simmons Hardware Co. Rawlins 
Sporting Goods Co. Philip Roeder. E. T. 
Jett News Co. 

NEWARK.—F. G. Koenig. 

CHICAGO.—Montgomery Ward & Co. A. G. 
Spalding & Bros. Von Lengerke & Antoine. 
The Fair. 

BOSTON.—Iver Johnson Sptg. Goods Co. Wm. 
Read & Son. Dame Stoddard & Co. D. 
Kirkwood. Old Corner Book Store. 


CLEVELAND.—The Sportsman’s Supply Co. 
Geo. Worthington & Co. 


HARTFORD.—Gustav Fisher. 
GRAND RAPIDS.—M. Millard Palmer Co. 


MILWAUKEE.—T. S. Gray & Co. The John 
Meunier Gun Co. 


J. A. Johnston. 


Dawson & 


The Forest anp Stream is the recognized 
medium of entertainment, instruction and infor- 
mation between American sportsmen. The editors 
invite communications on the subjects to which 
its pages are devoted. Anonymous communica- 
tions will not be regarded. The editors are not 
responsible for the views of correspondents, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscnptions may begin at anytime. Terms: 
For single copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. 
Rates for clubs of annual subscribers: 

Three Copies, $10, Five Copies, $16. 

Remit by express money-order, te letter, 
money-order or draft, payable to the Forest and 
Stream Publishing Company. The paper may 
be obtained of newsdealers throughout the United 
States, Canada and Great Britain. ° 

e Foreign Subscription and Sales Agents— 
London: Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson 
Low & Co.; Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: 
$5.50 per year, $2.75 lor six months, 


SUBSCRIPTION RECEIPTS, 


The receipt of the paper with date on the 

address label constitutes a receipt for 

money sent us for a new subscription or a renewal. 

The date on the wrapper tells when your subscrip- 

tion will expire. Please note this date and 

renew at least two weeks before expiration of 
subscription. 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Inside pages, 30 cents per nonpareil Tine. 
Special rates for three, six and twelve months. 
Seven words to the line, twelve lines to oneinch. 
Advertisements should be sent in by prom | 


— to issue in which they are to be in: 
ransient advertisements must invariably be ac- 
companied by the money, or they will not be 
inserted. Reading notices, $1 per li oT 
advertisements of an approved character i 
Address all communications e 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO, 
346 Beoadway, New York, 





Gel., 2255 Main. 


WILSON @ SILSBY, 
YACHT SAIL MAKERS, 


ROWE'S WHARF, 


We have furnished sails to the followin 
Jubilee, Colonia, Independence, Ailsa, 


Ariadne, Quissetta, Constance, Vergemere, Resolute, Chanticleer, Senta, Snapper, Raider, Little 
Haste, Sally VII, Chloris, and many others. 


G. R. LILJEGREN, Gothenburg, Sweden, 14,0, *utherizet correspondent 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Yachting Goods. 





Cable, Wilsails, W. V. C. 


BOSTON. MASS. 


prominent yachts: Constitution, Defender, Volunteer, 
avahoe, Weetamoe, Uncle Sam, Effort, Calypso, Flirt, 










































O. B. CARPENTER & CO. 


YACHT SAILMAKERS Established 1840. 


GE 





We carry the 
finest assortment 
of domestic and 
imported sail 
cloths in the 
country and turn 
out sails of the 
finest workman- 
ship. 

Marine Hardware 

and Supplies. 

Send for catalog. 

200-208 

S. Water St., 

CHICAGO. 


Highest Grade 
Marine Motors. 


2H.P., 3 H.P.,65 H.P , 8 H.P. 
Send for Catalogue. 


THE TOQUET MOTOR 
COMPANY, 


SAUGATUCK, CONN. U. S. A, 


Members of the National Association of 
Engine and Boat Manufacturers. 


The Recording Angel 


could dispense with a lot of his secretaries if 
all HUNTERS and SPORTSMEN 
wore WITCH ELK Boots. They are 
so easy on the feet, yet combine style and 
durability, and best of all, keep the feet dry 
and warm. No footease required. The boots 
keep the feet free from soreness and fatigue. 
Made by men who know the requirements 
after years of practical experience at boot- 
making, as well as a thorough knowledge of 
hunting. 


Seawanhaka Cup Challenger ‘‘White Bear.’’ 














Ask your dealer to get you a pair, or write for free 
catalogue. Get the Best and be satisfied. 


WITCHELL SONS & CO., Ltd., 
DETROIT, MICH. 


Manufacturers of Boot & Shoe Specialties. 








With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


By Edward A, Samuels. Cloth, 480 pages, 7x 9% inches, 
147 illustrations. Price, $5.00. 


The author is known as one of the most devoted and expert salmon 
fishermen of America, For more than a quarter century he has made 
annual excursions to the famous salmon rivers of Canada and the trout 
lakes of New England. To his experience as a salmon angler he adds 
exceptional skill as an amateur photographer, having for many seasons 
taken his photographic outfit with him into the woods, with special refer- 
ence to the preparation of this work. The illustrations comprise 147 full- 

ge plates, which are direct reproductions, by the half-tone process, of 
Mr. Samuels’ photographs. 
» 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. NEW YORK. 


LT SS 


When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 





Sportsmen’s Goods. 


Ferguson’s Patent Reflecting Lamps, 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, corner Nassau Street, New York, 

With Silver Plated Locomotive Refiectors 


and 















UNIVERSAL LAMP, f 
For Sportsmen’s use. Combines} 
Head Jack (Front and Top), Boat 4 
ack, Fishing, Camp, Belt and 
ash Lamp, Hand Lantern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, 
Fishing, etc, Is adjustable to 
any kind of dash or vehicle, 
Send stamp for Illustrated Cate 
alogue and address all orders 
Lamp Department, 


World’s Best 


Are the ‘“‘RAWLINGS”’ 
Waterproof Boots, Water- 
— means dry feet, com- 
ort in walking, and free- 
dom from colds and other 





ills. Consequently the 
“Rawlings” appeals to 
Sportsmen, _Prospectors, 


Miners, Civil Engineers, 
Mail Carriers, Stockmen, 
Timbermen and others who 
are much out of doors in 
bad weather A walk in 
the spring slush, or an 
incautious step into some 
leaf-hidden pool, may re- 
sult seriously for the 
thoughtless who go abroad 


with ordinary footwear. 
Made of 
cream color 
oilskin, full 
white kid 
lined. Wing 
tipped Mak- 
ing triple 
thickness of 
leather all 
around the vamp; Jumbo eyelets; rawhide laces. 
They are guaranteed to give the best of service 
under all conditions. Light, easy to the feet, graceful, 
stylish and handsome in appearance. We receive 
many unsolicited setimentate from people inall walks 


of life, and special praise is given to their waterproof 
qualities. 


15 in. Boots per Pair - - - $10.00 


9 in. Boots per Pair - - ~ 7.50 
SEND FOR BOOKLET. 
Our fine 108-page catalog of Falland Winter Goods, 
we will mail to your address for the asking, 


RAWLINGS SPORTING GOODS CO., 
620 Locust Street, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


UPTHEGROVE. 


English Corduroy, Rain- 
proof-Mackinaw and Water- 
proof Duck Clothing. 

Made to measure for 
Sporismen, Civil Engineers, 
etc. Write for free catalog, 
THE UPTHEGROVE CO. 
Dept. D. 24 Monroe St., 

Valparaiso, Ind. 


A SIDE SHOT 


By C. A. ZIMMERMAN, 











This is one of Mr. Zimmerman’s well-known 
series of pictures of duck shooting in the West. 
The canvasbacks have come in over the decoys 
and the gun is held true. Marsh, woodland and 
sky are aglow with the colorings of autumn— 
the surroundings are such as give the neetry to 
duck shooting. 


Size, 17% X11, on paper 22 X 14. 
Postpaid, carefully wrapped in tube, $2.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 





When writing say that you saw 


the ad. in the “Forest and Stream.” 


‘EF a gin cocktail tastes 
of gin— it’s not a cock- 
- i tail.” 
| If you really know a good 
| 


wes oF = 


cocktail—you know the 
jone you mix never quile 
blends, 

GOLD LION Cocktails 


(ready to ice) never vary. 


GOLD LION Cocktails—Seven 
Vermouth, 


Whiskey, Martini, Tom Gin, 
Dry Gin—and the American 
MmiOf good wine merchants. 


The Cook & Bernheimer Co, - 
Makers New York 


| kinds — Manhattan, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





For Sale. i ‘ . For Sale. 








American 


oc K TROUT In the N. D. State exhibit, Agricultural Building, 
BR © World’s Fair, along —__ i es = e e 

: = af . | may_be seen a. collection of choice heads of deer, 
Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, fr SID antelope, sheep, goat and moose, ranging in price 1 ame in S au n ~ 
TROUT FARM Plympton Mass. from $10 up, and one of the finest buffalo heads 
—————————— 


ever killed, A — ~ ae — 
> antlers locked, $50. Two whole deer fighting, 

HE BROOKDALE TROUT CANNOT BE| , S Sones 75 ; r 
west for stocking ponds and streams. For the ot horned ae caaceial ea ft. 
next few pap By Bayt a Wekshioy price | high, $100, Also lot of rare Sious guelos, inched. 
on young | > = , — ? ing a buckskin coat heavily beaded and fringe 
BROOKDALE TROUT CO., Kington, Fiass. with buckskin and Indian hair, $40 (worth ). 
For particulars and free list, address J. D. 
BROOK TROUT. ALLEN, Taxidermist, 524 N.  Theress prveane, 
d sizes, eyed eggs and spawn for} St. Louis, Mo., till Dec. 1, ater at Mandan, 

* yy questi. "Warranted in ood con- . D., where all not sold will be returned. _, 
dition and delivered to order. Furnace Brook War rattles, 15 to 20 in. long, 75 cents to $1.25. 
Hatchery, E. L. MAGLATHLIN, Kingston, | Ladies’ beaded belts, $1 to $1.50. Hunting bow 
ass. = Agen — owe in ee os and 
ringed quiver and bow case, to $6. ance 
ockii shield, $2. War clubs, $1 to $2. Necklaces of an- 
BROOK TROU of Bem eee Broo imal hoofs, $1 to $2. Dolls, $1. 20 
trout eggs in any quantity, warranted, delivered any- 

where in fine condition. Correspondence solicit 
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The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


EDITOR, 





GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 
1904. 


Z 


This is the fourth volume of the Boone and Crockett Club’s books, the three 
earlier ones being “American Big-Game Hunting,” “ Hunting in Many Lands,” 
and “Trail and Camp-Fire.” It is by far the largest and haadsomest of the 
four and contains a wealth of interesting information, together with no less than 
forty-six full page illustrations. 

The book opens with a sketch of Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone 





LIVE QUAIL—NO WORTHLESS SOUTH- 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., ern migratory birds. Please book orders early. 


Plymouth, Mass. Also_pheasants, grouse, rabbits, etc. 
12,000 FERRETS. FINEST STRAIN IN E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St. N. Y. 
America. The size to follow rats and carry in . 
your pocket to brin rabbits from burrows. Ad-| WESLEY RICHARDS HAMMERLESS GUN, 
dress FARNSWORTH BROS., New London, O. | high grade, 12-gauge, 30-in. barrels. Cost, $300. 
Perfect. Price, $165. Particulars, 1909 ne 














Broad St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
BROOK TROUT. a 6 SAS BEDOK aa and Crockett Club, the President having already been introduced to the reader 
It will pay you to correspond with me before heaithy fish of all sizes. “Eyed eggs in season. icni i i 
buying exes, fry or ycarlings in any quantity. 1 Warsented dsliyered. enirwhere, 'on sagmmnenen (°° the frontispiece. Then follows an extremely interesting and very fully 


anywhere. : bie 7 ; 
: : ~ Correspondence solicited. BAY SIDE TROUT 
ane, Dot Farm, L. B. HANDY, So. Ware- FARM (A. B. Savary), East Wareham, Mass. 


‘THE BLACK BASS. 


“Inch for inch and pound for pound, the gamest fish that swims.” 
A New Edition of Dr. Henshall’s 


Book of the Black Bass 


and the Supplement 


More About the Black Bass 


Combined in One Volume. 


illustrated article from his pen giving a detailed account of the wilderness 
reserves which he visited in the spring of 1903, and picturing both with pen 
and camera the multitudes of game in the Yellowstone Park. 

Other articles are: 











The Zoology of North American Big-Game, - Arthur Erwin Brown 
Big-Game Shooting in Alaska, Pe ew James H. Kidder 
The Kadiak BearinhisHome - - - - -  W.Lord Smith 
The Mountain Sheep and its Range, - + + George Bird Grinnell 
Preservation of the Wild Animals of No. America, Henry Fairfield Osborn 
Distribution of the Moose, - - . - - - Madison Grant 
The Creating of Game Refuges, ., ae - - + Alden Sampson 
The Temiskaming Moose, - - - - - Paul J. Dashiell 
Two Trophies from India, - - - - - - John H. Prentice 


Revised to date and largely re-written. By Dr. James A. HENSHALL, author of ‘‘Cruising 
in Florida,” ‘Ye Gods and Little Fishes,” ‘‘Bass, Pike, Perch and Others,” etc. 140 new 
illustrations. 12mo. About 500 pages. Price $3.00. Sent prepaid on receipt of price. 
Owing to the destruction by fire of the electrotype plates of the former editions, both parts of 
this combination volume about America’s favorite game fish have been long out of print. In its 
present compact form, with a great deal of new matter, it is with confidence offered to the 
angling public as one of the most interesting fishing books ever written. 


FOREST AND STREAI1 PUBLISHING COTPIPANY, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


For the Sportsman's Wall 


FOREST AND STREAM offers to sportsmen a number of beautiful 
pictures, suitable for framing and hanging on the wall of dining room or den. 
Of these, four appeal especially to the big-game hunter, and show four 
characteristic species of North American animals. They are artotype engrav- 
ings by Bierstadt from original paintings by the celebrated animal painter, 
Carl Rungius. 
Moose—Single figure. Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 
Elk—Several figures. Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 
Antelope—Several figures. Plate 9 x 14 on plate paper I9 x 21. 
Mule Deer—Two figures. Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 
Two other artotype engravings by Bierstadt, from original paintings by 
Edmund Osthaus have a vivid interest for the upland shooters. These are 
Close Quarters—Ripsey, the pointer, on point. Plate 12x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 
Quail Shooting in Mississippi—Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 
The price of each of the above is $3.00, mailed safely in a pasteboard tube 
Two will be sent for $5.00. 


“‘The bulk of the volume consists of interesting monographs on different kinds of big game 
and expeditions in quest of it. In five noteworthy chapters, James H. Kidder relates his adven- 
tures in shooting bears and giant moose in Alaska. It is a narrative to stir the pulses of a Nim- 
rod. The volume is full of interest for every devotee of the rifle and lover of the wilderness. It 
is well illustrated, the pictures in President Roosevelt's chapter being especially interesting.” — 
Chicago Record-Herald, ' 





“This volume * * * is an evidence of the renewed activities of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, an organization of sportsmen banded together for the preservation of wild life in America 
which has already done useful service.” —Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

‘The volume is written in the interest of the Boone and Crockett Club, a body of some 
years existence, which devotes a good deal of energy to the preservation of our native animals. 
This work has been much needed of late. It has looked as if a good many of our larger native 
game would soon be extinct. Like many other reforms of recent years, the renewed interest in 
the matter of game preservation is due to the incentive and enthusiasm of Theodore Roosevelt.” 
—Minneapolis Times. 


‘‘Every sportsman knows that the government must act quickly to save what is left of the 
big game from the fate of the buffalo, the antelope and at least two species of elk. The creation 
of national forest reserves as game refuges, seems the only solution feasible; nor will such legis- 
lation be wholly in the interest of a privileged class. It is often said in the West, that the East 
wants the West to save its game so thut the East can come to shoot it. Facts given in this book 
seem to show that the proposed legislation will be decidedly to the benefit of the West, itself and 
of the poor man.” —Chicago Interocean. 


“American Big Game in Its Haunts” will be sent postpaid on receipt of 
price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
346 Broadway, New York. 








The duck shooter will be interested in a series of colored photographs 
which we now offer for the first time. These are 


The Sos Shooter—Two photographs showing the gunner in his blind surrounded 
y decoys. 
Canada Goose—Large figures of a goose standing on ‘a bar. 
No Rubber Boots—The gunner wading out in shoal water to recover his birds. 
The Duck Hunters—The gunner in the bow of a gunning float being paddled by 
his companion up to ducks on the water. 
Each of these prints is 6 x 8 inches in size, mounted on a card 11 x 14 


and all are beautifully and naturally colored by hand. Price $2.00 each. 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: George Bird 
- Grinnell, Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated. 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted chiefly to the great 
game and outdoor life of Northern America; yet it does not confine itself 
to any one land, though it is first of all a book about America, its game and 
its people. The book is printed in uniform style with earlier volumes of the 
club, on a heavy laid paper, beautifully illustrated, and bound in dark red 
with a silver nt 

Contents: The Labrador Peninsula, by A. P. Low. Cherry, by Lewis S. 
Thompson. An African Shooting Trip. — Lord Smith. SintamaSkin, 
by C. Grant La Farge. Wolves and Wolf Nature, by Geo. Bird Grinnell. On 
the Little Missouri, by Theodore Roosevelt. Bear Traits: A Berry Picker, 
Geo. Bird Grinnell; A Silver Tip Family, J. C. Merrill; The Bear’s Disposi- 
tion, Theo. Roosevelt; Modern Bear » Henry L, Stimson. The Adiron- 
dack Deer Law, by Wm. Cary Sanger. A Newfoundland Caribou Hunt, by 
Clay Arthur =aaee The Origin = oe New York Zoological Society, by 


Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 346 Broadway, New York. 





PICTURES FRO/1 FOREST AND STREA/S1. 


A volume of 32 full-page pictures of popular subjects, similar to those in 
Christmas issue of Forest AND STREAM. 

Printed on heavy coated paper and handsomely bound. Price, $2.00, postpaid. 

The same series of 32 plates, suitable for framing. Price, $1.75, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


- 
4 
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THE BIG GAME OF AMERICA 


is well represented in the collection of Pictures from Forest and Stream. | 


1. Alert, . - - . Carl Rungius | 17. The Redhead Duck, J. J. Audubon 
2. The White Flag, - . . Carl Rungius | 18. The Canvasback Duck, - - J. J. Audubon 
8. “ Listen!” - - . - - Carl Rungius | 19. The Prairie Chicken, - - - J.J. Audubon 
4. On the Heights, - - - Carl Rungius | 20. The Willow Ptarmigan, - - J. J. Audubon 
5. ““What’s That?” - . - Carl Rungius | 21. The American Plover, - - - J.J. Audubon | 

6. The Home of the White Goat. 22. Rap Full, Schooner Constellation in a 
Photo by H.T. Folsom; NorthEaster, - - Photo by N. L. Stebbins 

7. Calling the Buffalo—i The Lure, E. W. Deming | 93. First Around Home Mark. The Altair 
8. Calling the Buffalo—2 The Drive, E. W. Deming off Larchmont, - - Photo by Jas. Burton 
9. Calling the Buffalo—8 The Fall, E. W. Deming | 94. The Challenge, twee Carl Rungius 
10, Calling the Buffalo—4 Packing the Meat. . 25. Quail Shooting in Mississippi, - - E. Osthaus 
E. W. Deming |o6, Ripsey, - - + - - -  E Osthaus 
0S. Bal, Si ans Shy, Hees — dar soiree & Son | 27. Between Casts, - - - W.P. Davison 
12. The Trapper’s Camp. e = E. W. Deming 28. Home of the Bass, - - - W. P. Davison 
13. Pearl R. a | on, ee ene In Boyhood Days, - - - W.P. Davison 
14. The Purple Sandpiper, - - J.J. Audubon |%.ACountry Road, - - - W.P. Davison 
15. The Black Duck, - F J. J. Audubon 81. When Food Grows Scarce, « Tay Davison 
16. The Shoveller Duck, J. J. Audubon | 82. In the FenceCorner, - - W. P. Davison 


bound, making a most attractive volume. 
the Forest AND STREAM or about 16x 11% inches. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 





$2.75. 


and elastic, and made to fit. 
shooters and duck hunters; also suitable 
outdoor sports. 
and Oxford gray. 
worth more than you pay, return it. 


shot, $18.86 per 1,000, or $1.89 per 


CHAS. DISCH, 


Sportsmen’s Clothing 
Sheds Water like a Duck’s Back 


Absolutely waterproof in rain; light and cool in 
pleasant weather. Coat, trousers and hat made of 


SHOOTING JACKE 


Made of Deawareaee all-wool yarn, very soft 
Designed for trap- 


Made in two colors—dead grass 
If not as represented and 


Smokeless powder shells, 13-gange, 3drs., 102. 


318 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


for all 





and 


and pliable in rainor shine. Norubber—uno rustle. 


Perfect 


Coat has reinforced gun cap at shoulder ; patent 
ventilated gusset under arm. 
from hip to knee. 


In or 
and len 
and len 


grass color. 


guaran 
Price 


press prepaid. Sample of material and booklet free. 
BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 


ths 
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ne soft duck, treated bya 
patent process that resists 
a dreary drizzle or drivin 
storm. lI,ined with same materia 
double stitched throughout. Always easy 


ventilation at all times. 


‘Trousers reinforced 
Double seat. 

ering, give snug breast measure, height, 
gthof arm from center of back. Give waist 
gth of leg fortrousers. Light tan or dead 
Fit, finish and waterproof qualities 
teed. 

, coat $5.00; 


trousers, $3.00; hat, $1.00. Ex- 


3 Blandina St., Utica, N.Y 
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Moose, elk, antelope, mountain sheep, ' 


Virginia deer, mule deer and buffalo 


‘ s a 
are shown in scenes which have in 





them the spirit of the wild creatures 
and their surroundings. 
is an accurate portrait of the subject 
and has a pleasing landscape setting as 
well. Of smaller game there are field 
scenes in which figure the quail, ruffed 
grouse; and a number of splendid 
reproductions of Audubon bird pic- 
tures. The dog pictures by Osthaus 
and the yachting scenes round out the 
volume, and make it all in all a very 
comprehensive volume of American 


outdoor sports. 


OF THE PLATES. 





The plates are carefully printed on heavy coated paper and handsomely 


Price, postpaid $2. 


In response to numerous enquiries from those who desire to frame these 
engravings, rather than to keep them in a volume, a special price of $1.75 each 
has been made for sets of unbound sheets. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
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Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


RFALLFISHING GET A’ 


mh 


If you want a rod that will ‘‘ make 
good” under all circumstances, 
last a lifetime with reasonable care, 
and, at a price you can easily 
afford, go to your dealer and ask 
for a “Bristol” Steel Fishing Rod. 

Pleased Fishermen are our best 


recommendations : 


you will find 
them wherever a rod is used; 
receive many wonderful accounts 
of the prowess of the “ Bristol” 
Rod fromall cornersof the country. 
Don’t you want to see our cata- 
logue ? A postal will start it. 
Ask for Catalogue “ F.”’ 


we 


THE HORTON MFG. CO., Bristol, Conn., U.S. A. 





soo DE... 





IN 


PHILADELPHIA, 
GIMBLE BROS., 
STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER, 
E. K. TRYON, JR., & CO., 
JOHN WANAMAKER, 

J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 
MALCOLM A. SHIPLEY. 


IN KANSAS CITY, MO. 
SCHMELZER & SON ARMS CO. 
IN NEWARK, N. J. 
E. G. KOENIG. 
IN BOSTON, MASS. 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., 
WM. READ & SONS, 


. FP. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 


OLD CORNER BOOK STORE, 


IN SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
W. A. ABEL & CO. 
IN BUFFALO, N. Y. 
SALEM G. LE VALLEY. 
IN ALBANY, N. Y. 
H. H. VALENTINE. 
IN OMAHA, NEB. 
THE TOWNSEND GUN CO., 
MEGEATH STATIONERY CO. 
IN ST. LOUIS, MO. 


PHILIP ROEDER, 
E. T. JETT BOOK AND NEWS CO. 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
JOHN MEUNIER GUN CO. 
IN NORFOLK, VA. 
NUSBAUM’S BOOK AND ART CO. 


Forest and Stream 
Bookcase 


filled with the “Forest and 
Stream” Books on Outdoor 
Sports, will be found in the fol- 
lowing places, where the books 


may be seen and purchased 


IN NEW YORK, 
SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 
H. C. SQUIRES & SON, 

T. J. CONROY, 
SIEGEL COOPER CO., 
JOHN WANAMAKER, 

IN NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
E. P. JUDD CO. 
BASSETT & REEVES. 

IN SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
HARRY L. HAWES, 
HENRY JOHNSON, 

IN CHICAGO, ILL. 

VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 
A. C. McCLURG & CO., 
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO., 

IN WORCESTER, MASS. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO., 
DAVIS & BANISTER, 
SANFORD PUTNAM CO. 
IN ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

McCORD, GIBSON & STEWART. 

IN SCRANTON, PA. 
THE BOOK SHOP. 

IN DAYTON, OHIO. 
V. B. BOOK STORE. 

IN CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
THE McINTOSH HARDWARE INC. 
IN GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 

LYON, KYMER & PALMER CO. 
IN MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


KENNEDY BROS., 
NATHANIEL McCARTHY. 





Men I Have Fished With. 


BY FRED MATHER. 


A handsome volume of 372 pages, with eight portraits. 


on receipt of price, $2.00. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred. Mather to 
'FoREST AND STREAM reminiscences of his fishing companions. 


Sent postpaid 


write for the 
The chapters 


were received with a warm welcome at the beginning, and have been of sus- 


tained interest. 


Mr. Mather has enjoyed a fishing comradeship with a num- 


ber of interesting characters, and has in an unusual degree the faculty of appre- 
ciating and making the most of those with whom he comes in contact in his 


angling experiences. 


A large share at least of the charm with which he has 


invested his characters must be found in his own personality, that touchstone 
to discover in others the entertaining qualities we have all so much enjoyed read- 


ing about. 


The “Men I Have Fished With” have been among the most popular 


series of papers.ever presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


Forest and Stream Publishing Company, New York, 
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_FOREST AND STREAM. 










NOTICE OF REMOVAL 


CHARLES ae FOR FALL ANGLING. 


Established 1826 at 
151 New Bond St., W., London, transferred to 
larger and more convenient premises at 


11 Panton St.,Haymarket,London,S.W. England, 


(Awarded Gold Medal, Paris Exhibition) 
Also Gunmaker by Warrants of Appointment to His Maj- 
esty the King of England, H Emperor of 
AA 4 R.H. Prince Christian, etc., etc. 














WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 21 Park Place, New York. 


Guns, Revolvers, etc. 





| Two Catalogues. 
FISHING TACKLE and 
SUMMER SPORTS 


GUN GOODS and WIN- 
TER SPORTS 


Bither or both for the asking. 


New Black Bass Lures, Short Rods and Quadruple Reels for 
casting same, from $1.50 up. 


New Light Rods for Striped Bass and other salt water fishing. 
Many Novelties. CALL AND SEE. 


THOS. J. CONROY, 


RER AND DEALER IN 


Fine Fishing Tat Tackle & Sporting Goods, 


28 
John Street, 


We have everything in Guns, Fishing 


Game and Pigeon Guns. Single TXC Tackle and Athletic Goods. 
er Gane spectalty, Balland Shoteune. |. Ga | ape uanx.| TARPOR, TUNA snd ALL souTHERN TACKLE. | NeW YOM. |supenion Quauity. Lowest Prices 


Postage, 6d. extra. Also of Forest and Stream, and at the 
Universal Exhibition, St. Louis. 


&% LANCASTER GUN 


Has stood for nearly a century without a peer for 
Stability, Shooting Qualities, Lines and Balance. Call 
nd examine sample at 


SCHOVERLING & WELLES, 


Sole U. S. Agents. 
2 Murray Street, NEW YORK. 


GUNS, FISHING TACKLE. 


COMPLETE LINE OF 


SPORTING GOODS. 


GUN REPAIRING. CATALOGUE, 


The SALEM G. ——— COMPANY, 


WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, i5c. per dozen 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 
Canok Rince, Pa 


The Lyman Targets received. They are the best 
I ever saw. Cuares Kine, Gunsmith 


Porest and Stream Pub. Co., 346 B’way, N. Y 
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63.00 

GUARANTEED all wool, seamless, 
elastic, close-fitting, but not binding, com- 
fortable and convenient. Designed espe- 
eially for duck shooters, trapshooters, etc., 
but suitable for all outdoor purposes. Must 
be seen to be appreciated. Made only in 
two colors—dead grass and Oxford gray. 


Send us your address for one of our gun catalogues, 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 


¥ 





523 Broadway, > New York. 
WILD ANIMALS (Photographed) 


Platinum Prints 8 x 10 Mounted, 
(From original negatives) 


Rocky Mountain Sheep or Black Tail Deer, 
(Beau:ciful backgrounds) 


75 Cents each or $7.50 per Dozen. 
4x 5 size, 6 for $1.00, all different 
Send P. O. or Express Money Order, 
W.S. BERRY, Gardiner, Mont. 





Field, Cover and Trap Shooting, 


Cloth, 444 pages. Price, $2.00, 


By Captain Adam H. Bogardus, Cham- 
e Wing Shot of the World. Em- 
racing Hints for Skilled Marksmen; 
Instructions for Young Sportsmen; 
Haunts and Habits of Game Birds; 
Flight and Resorts of Waterfowl; 
Breeding and Breaking of Dogs. There 
is no other man in this country—or in 
any other, for that matter—better fitted 
to teach a novice the art. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 





When writing say that you saw 
the ad. in the “Forest and Stream,” 


GOLD MEDAL AT ST. LOUIS EXPOSITION. 


EDWARD VOM HOFE, - 








Ghe Trapper's Guide. 


A Manual of Instructions for Cunin All 


This is the best heen on trapping ever 
it ores full descriptions of ail oy 


American trap is likely to meet wi 
tells how they live, ow th a 


care for and cure their pelts. No man who is 
interested in trapping animals, whether it be 
muskrats or bears, should be without this com- 
plete manual of instruction. 


Ninth edition. Cloth. Illustrated. Price $1.00, 
‘ FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO, @ 


For Anglers and Big Game Hunters. 


a map of that province, giving the localities where big game—moose and 
caribou—are most abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are found 
and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 


just beginning to be appreciated, and we are glad to offer to Forest AND 
STREAM readers the first authentic information as to localities where sports may 
be had. The map is printed in colors, on a tough paper, and is enclosed in a 
stout manila envelope for protection in carrying. Price $1. 
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ri HIN Leaders, Minnow Gangs and Fiies. 
pr yew CArALeeus ( E (peotesely beng = of on I grades 

‘ut. 


Anglers s send 4 cts. in stamps for mps for large Catalogue. Fine ~y B- - t- and every requisite for saath. 


Correspondence 
CHARLES PLATH & SON 62 Fulton St. New York. 


Sporting Goods Exclusively 
VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 


277 & 279 Wabash Avenue, 
35, 37 & 39 Van Buren Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


Highest Possible Award to 


FISHING TACKLE, 
95-97 Fulton Street, New York City. 





Highest Award and [Medal at the World’s Columbian Ex- 
position, Chicago, U.S.A., on Fishing Reels, awarded to 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


OLESALE MANUFACTURER 
FIeHtNG REELS ONLY, 


No. 351 South 5th St. ° Brooklyn, N. Y, 


Rubber and Nickel-Plated Single Action Reels, with rubber 
safety band & sliding click. Made in sizes 40, 60, 80 & 100yds. 


All genuine Reels bear my name. For sale at all retail 
stores. No branch store in 3 city. Established 1857 
Send stamp for Catalogue. 


ABERCROMBIE & FITCH, 


Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 


EXPLORERS, CAMPERS and PROSPECTORS. 
FISHING TACKLE. 


314-316 Broadway, New York, U. S. A. 


Send for 240-page Catalogue F. 


We have our own repair shop and do 
all repairs to guns and fishing tackle. 


lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust 
on the metal parts and cleans and 
polishes the stock. For cleaning out 
the residue of burnt pow der, especially 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. 
Free samples to those who have not tried it. 

G. W. COLE CO. 

121 Washington Life Bldg. 

New York City 


e et et ” 
isthe bestobtainablelubricantand rust 
preventive for guns and revolvers. 
Write for booklet 52H and sample. 
\ Joseph DixonCrucibieCo., JerseyCity,N.J. 





CATARRH 


Cold in the Head, Headache or Loss 
or Smell, Deafness and Ringing in 
the Ears 


FOR SEVENTY YEARS IS 
Dr. Marshall's 


CATARRH SNUFF 


Contains no Cocaine or other 
Injurious Drugs. 


25c. per Bottle at All Druggists, 
| or by Mail, Postpaid. 


ig F.C. KEITH, Prop., Cleveland, O. 
Dept. A.5.§, Write for Booklet. 


WE MAKE SPECIAL RODS, 


to order, in 
Bethabara, Split Bamboo, Lance Wood. 


Decide now what you want, while your past season’s ex- 
perience s still fresh. We can make you the rod that you 
want, and will guarantee it. 

Write for our price list, and for quotations on special 
rods to order, particularly for this winter’s southern fishing. 


M. A. SHIPLEY, 
908 Chestnut St., . e 


Kinds of Fur-bearing Animals, and Curing 
their Skins; with observations on the fur 
trade, hints on life in the woods, narra- 
tives of trapping and hunting excursions. 
By S. Newhouse “i other trappers and 
sportsmen. 
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Philadelphia, Pa. 


SAM LOVELS CAMPS 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland 
©. Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1 





written. 
the animals which 


el 


to trap them and how to 
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Fishing Tackle Manus. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 





When you remember, as you 
must,that one ‘Milam’? Ken- 
tucky Reel will last ron all 
your fishing days, and then 


A Big Game and Fish Map of New Brunswick. 


We have just had prepared by the official draftsman of New Brunswick 


come an heirloom with un- 
known wear still in it—is it 
not cheap? 


Ask for booklet. 


At FRANKEORT, 





The resources of New Brunswick in the way of game and fish are only 


Y our face has a 
right to health 
andcomfort. In- 
sist on Williams’ 
Shaving Soap. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Tablets sold every- 
where, The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury,Conn, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 


REELS and TACKLE, Snelled Hooks 


A Full Line of Fly-Tiers’ and Rod-Makers’ Supplies. 
with Dealers solicited for Trade Prices. 


‘ 





